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7. 
Aving when I was at 

Paris laſt Spring, met 
with a lictle Book of | etters, 
call'ld L Intregue de Phitan- 
der & Silvia, | had a par-g” 
ticular fancy, beſides my 
inclinations to cranftace '<*m a 
into Engliſh, which I have 
done as faithfully as I cou'd, 
only where he ſpeaks of the 
ingrartitude of Ceſario to the 
King, I have added a word 
or two to his Character that | 
might render it a lictle more | 
parallel to that of a modern | 
A 2 Prince | 


THe Epijile. 
Prince in our Age ; for the 
relt I have kept clole to the 
French. | 

The Letters art ſoft and 
amorous, and beſides my 


eſteem and obligation to. 


you, I think it no where ſo 
proper to addreſs fo mucn 
render pollion, as to a man 
whom tlieaven and Nature 


© *#has ſo well form'd both for 


dilpencing and receiving of 
Love as yr ſelf, you ha- 
ving all in your perſon that 


iS acceptable to women and. 


delird by men , and when 
you pleaſe .can make your 


ſelf -as ' ablolutely the joy " 


of 'the one as the enyy of 
FE oa | 


the 


The Emil 
the other; to this 15 Join 
a Vertue, ſuch as I believe 
the World has rarely pro- 
duc'd in a- Man of your 
Youth,” Forrmune Ads 


vantages; you have ail the 
power of the Oebanctol 
of the Age, | without the 


wil, you early faw the 
Follies of the town, x4 
the greatnels of your 'ra#ad | 
diſdaining that cormon 
Rod of tviag, {hun'd the 
9. oi pract: ce, your well. 
judging price choſe rather. 
ro be lingular, and ſullen- 
ly retire. chan heard with 
thar noitte Crowd, that e- 
rernally fir out buſineſs e- 

A 3,  nough: 


The Epiſtle. 


nough to ſtock the Town 
with Wit and Lampoons, 
and the Stage with Fops, 
Fools and Cowards : if I 
might give my real judg- 


ment, you are above flat. 


tery, and one can almoſt 
lay no good or generous 
thing that one cannot juſti- 
hk he in you, no Vertue you 
cannot lay a claim to; ma. 
ny your modeſtly hides 
from the World, and ma- 
ny more you have which 


envy will not confeſs ; for. 


thac juſt value you ſet up- 
on your ſelf by ſhunning 
the piiblick haunts, Cabals 
and Converſations of the 


Town, 


"* 
F 


ee A eee 


7 pen 
_—— O— 


The Epiſtle. 
Town, in ſpight of all your 
Wir and Goodnels gives OC- 
cafhon for malice to revenge 

'ir felf on you a thouſand 
little ways; witneſs a late 
miſtaken ſtor; of an Amour 
of yours, fo often urg'd 

| with kear, and told fo much 
to your diſadvantage , by, 
thole who have not the haph _ 
pineſs of knowing your true 
principles of honour, your 
real good nature, your com: 
mon juſtice, or ſenſe of Hit: 
manity , to be ſuch, as not. 
to be capable of ſo baſe, fil. 
ly and unmanly a practice 

* and ſo ncedleſs ang poor # 

delign: Far my pare, Sid 


4 am. 


HY: » + w 


The Fpiſtle. 
am vain and proud of the 
belict that 1 have the capaci- 
ty and honour to know and 
underſtand your Soul , (did 
I not too well the ſtory allo) 
and am well aſlur'd it has 
not 2 grain, not a thought 
of ſo fooliſh a principle, ſo 
unneceſlary | and diſhoneſt : 
_# and I dare affirm that fince 

 ; the impoſition of the late Po- 
P Ypiſh . Plot upon the Town, 
— of there has not ſo ridiculous 
and nonſenſical a Hiſtory paſt 
| for authentick with unthin- 
| king man; but you ſhou'd 
| give *<m leave to rail | fince 
| you have ſo vaſt adyantaces 
| above CIN. 


iP 
YR v f 
: 


: be E Pricle. : 
Sir, I. wou'd fain tink 
that 19 the CharaC&ter of-.Ph;- 
lander there 1s- a great re- 
{emblance of your elf as to 
his Perſon, and that part cf: 
is Soul that was pcileft with 
Lovethe wasaFrench Whigg, 
tis true, and a .moſt appa 
reat TIraytor, and there, Bliggy 

confeſs, the compariſon fails.3 
extremely ; for ſure no-man: 
was ever {o incorrigible {a> 
| hardned in Toriſm as- your. 
| lf, fo fearleſs, fo bold, fo: 
reſolute, and: confirm'd in 
Loyalty ; in the height of 
all dangers and threatnmeps, 
in the blefied Ave of firen: 
ring, and the hopein} Room: 
Az Ctr 


The Eviftle. | 
of evidences you undaun-/ 
ed held forth*for the royal. 
| cauſe, with luch force of rea- 
foo and undeniable ſenſe ad\ | 
thole that were not. conver--\ 1 
ted, at leaſt were ſtarcled; | 

"= | {hail never. forget *s 
happy things I have heard 
you ſay on that. glorious 
| wubject., wi:h.a zeal fo fer= 
# vent, yet {o modelt and gen. 
42 ÞE your argument, ſo ſolid, 
"a juſt, lo gencrous nd {o- ve- 
4 Iy hearty, as has begor you. 
1 bpplaulcs and bleſiing round 
the board : a thouſand. 1n. 
ſtances, a Hiſtory-I couwd 
| wrice of your diſcourſes and | 
acts of Loyalty; but that | 
dj CVCil 


4 


F 


Silvia, pleading bis righe: of | 


The Epiſtle. 
even vour Enemies allow, 
and I will ſpare it here, and 
only ſay. you-are 'an honour: 
and- a' credit to the Caule 
that's proud to ewn you. 

In this you are far diftanc 
to my amorous Hero ; bur at: 
leaft for my own faristactron, 
and thar I may believe Si4 


via truly happy, give me ſe 


leave to fanſite him ſuch a 
perton as your ſelf, and cher 
| cannot fail of fantying him 
too, ſpeaking art the fee: of 


love wita the lame ſoftnels 
in his eyes and voice, as yau 
can | do when you: deſign 
to conquer; wahene'er yo 


ſpread. 


The Ejuſt! {e, 
g fpread. your nets for Game, 
you need but louk,, abroad, 
kx and reſolve, though you, 
unlike the forward youth, of. 
this Age, bþ nicely purſue 
tne quarry ; it 15 nor all, or 
any Game you fly at, not e- 
very Bird that comes to net 
can pleale your delicate appe- 
tie : though you are young: 
as SR delire, as beaucitul 
as 'Jight, 25 amorous as a 
God, and wanton: as a Cu- 
@ * Jþ:4, char ſmiles, and fhoots, 
WR at.d plays, and wc all 
i his fond hours way : Pray 
= Heayen you Ws not reſery'd 
| like our Hero for ſome Si- 
ter, "cis an ul fign when lo} 
much 


5 
fo i... 00 RA a at 4 


"The Fpiſile, 
much: beauty patles daily un- 
regarded;, that 'your love 1s 
relerved. 7 aa end as mali- 
cious. as... that of our P hilagu 
der's. . - 
Perhaps you'll be ont off 
hnmour, and cry, why the 
Devil di'lt thou dedicate the 
Letters of a Whigg to me #* 
bur to make you amend] | 
Sir, pray taxe notice Silvia 
1s true Tory in every part, 
it but co love a Whigg be not 
crime enough 1n your opint- 
onto pall your appetite, and 
for which. evea her youth 
and beauty cannot make an 
attonement 3 commodity , 


which rarely fails 1n the 
Trade 


The Fpiſule. 


| Trade of love, though” ne- 
ver was (0 "Et a Market for 
beauty of both Sexes, yet 
= he that's fortified. and Ror'd 
| like happy you, need never 
W fear to find his price ; for 
'& wit and good humour bear 
{ſtill a rate, and have anin- 
-B trinſick value, while the o- 
© ther is rated by opinion and 
is ac beſt bur a curious pi&- 
"Hure where one and the. 
BI Game dull {filent Charms. 
= Hake up the day, while the 
_— \ other is always new, and 
| (co uſe your own exprefſi 10n) 
[1s 2 Book where oge turns 0- | 
| ver a newleat every minute, * | 
Y and finds ſomething diver- | 


Broanoce. : aud 
2 $2 tration Aa, pen 
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the ſoft Sex a fighr of your 
fine Mind as well as your 


ruſt your ſtock. of hoaided 


The Epiſtle. 
ting , in eternal new diſcove> 
ries ; It elevates anes Spirits, 
charmz the Soul, and. im- 
proves ones. ftock ; for eve-. 
ry one has a longer date. of 
hearing than feeing, and the 
eyes are ſooner latiated than 
the ear; therefore do. no 
depend too.-much on beauk 
ty , *is but a. half conqueſt 
you will make when you 
ſhew the Man anly, you: 


muſt prove him too; give 


fine Perſon; but you are a 
lazy Lover, and ly fallow 
for want. of induſtry, . you 


love, 


- 


The Foil 

love, while y 4ZC only 
and rerurn a ſing e ligher ; 
believe me, nd if you 
continue to fight at that f1n- 
q gle weapon, there will be no 
W great: ſtore of wounds GiVEn 
g or taken on either fide ; you 
muſt ſpeak and wine if you 
"HK wou'd be happy, fince you 
"© can do it lo infinitely tO 
L. purpole ; who can be hap- 
-f py . withour Love ? for me, 
#1 never numbred thoſe al 


_— ys among/: thote of my 


Egfliic, in wich 1 had not my 

-4 Soul flld with char ſoft pal. 
| fion ;. ro Love ! why 'tis the 
| only ſecret in na:ure that 
{ reſtores Lite, ro all che teli- 
; CItiES 


as ada ns. "i Mad =" 


The Epiſtle. 


cities and- charms of living 
and to me thcre feems no 


thing lo : 
_ people walk about, laugh, 
| » do the acts of Life, and 
impertinently trouble the | 


ſtrange, as to ſec 


world without knowing a- 


— 
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- oo of WC ent 
- > 


WO ad ws. i. Katt LS 


ny thing of that ſoft, that 


noble 


paſſion, or without 


ſo much as having an inf 


treague', or an amuſement Juli 


(as the French call ic) with. 
any dear ſhe, no real Love 


Or (_ocettre - 


I erters 
fortune 


- perhaps theſe 
may have the good 
ro roule and make 


you look into your heart, 


- 


' turn o're your, ſtore and la- 
viſh out a liccle to. divert the 


tolls. 


T be Epiſtle. 
| roils of life ; you us'd to ſay 
| that even the fatigues of love 
gi had a vaſt pleaſure in em ; 
Philander was of your mind, 
| and I (who advife you like 
W that friend you have ho- 
 nour'd me with the title of) 
© have even preſerv'd all the 
W tcorments oft love, before 
-K dully living without it ; live 
'WAfica and love, thou gay, 
Jy chou olorious young-man, 
| whom Heay'n has ble with 
| | 
A. all the ſweets of life beſides ; 
-K live then and love; and 
wag hat's an equal bleſſing , 
i Aive and be belovd, by 
WF1 ſome dear Maid, as nobly 
"| born as Silvia, as witry 
E and 


The Epiſtle. 
and as gay and ſoft as ſhe, 
(co you, who know no 0- 
+ ther want, no other blel- 
kng) this is the moſt ad- 
yantageous one he can wiſh 
; you whois, 
" 2 

; Your obliged aud moſt 
humble Servant, &C. 


The AxGumenrt. 
N the time of the Rebellion ef 


the true Proteſtant H :gonots in 
| Paris, wnder the conduit of the 
Prince of Condy , whem we? will 
| call Crzſario) my aluſtrions per- 
ſons were drawn into the Aſſocia- 
| 11972, amoneſt which there was one, 
j wheſe Quality cad Fortune (Join ; 
| with ha Touth and Beauty ) ren- 
"Yard him more elevated in the e- 
 Fſeeem of the 21y part of the FVorl4 
bn: molt of "that Age, Ta his ter- 
l! der mers (uahappily enough) he 
| ehancd to fall in Love wit th a ..44y, 
| whom w w'4 call Mertilla , who 
l had Chirms enough to ens ge any 
' heart, ſhe hd -1- the advantages 
of Youth and Nature, a Shape ex- 
eell-at, a moſt agreeable ſtature, 
\ rot too tall ani far fron lov, de- 
| licately proportiond, her f ice 4 
g little inclized to round, ſoft, ſmooth 


| an 


1e Argument. 


and white, wer Eyes were blew, 4 
little laygniſhing, and full of - Love 
and Wit, a Mouth curtouſly maae, 
dimpled and full of ſweetneſs ; Lips 
round, ſoft, pump and red , white 
teeth, firm and even; her Noſe 4 
little Roman; and which gave & 
moble grace to her lovely Face, her 
Hair light brown; a Nick and. 
Boſome delicately turd , white and 
riſing, her Arms and Hands exe 
atly ſhap'd; to this a vivacity of 
Touth ingaging, a Wit quick and 
flowing, a Humour gay, and. an, 
Air unreſiſtably charming, and nc 
thing was wanting to compleat the* 
Joys of the young Philander (ſo we 
call our amarous Hero) but Mer- | 
tilla's heart, which the iUluſtrious | 
Czlario had before poſſeſs'd ; how- 

euer , conſulting her Honour and | 
her Intereſt, ana knoving all the | 
arts as Women do to f'ran a tens 
derneſs, (he yeelas to wirry him: | 

while 


The Argument. 


while Philander , who ſcorw'd t0 
owe his happineſs to the commanas 
of Parents , or to chaffer for a Bcau« 
ty, with her conſent ſteals her away, 
and marries her ; but fee how trax- 
futory is a violent paſſion, after be- 
' zng ſatiated, he ſlights the prize 
he had ſo dearly conquer'd ; ſome 
| ſay the change was occaſion'd by 
| her too wiſihly continued Love to 
Czlario; but whatever *twas, this 
Was moſt certain, Philander caſt 
pe Yi Eyes upon a young Maid, Siſter 
A to Mertilla, « B-auty nhoſe early 
ll bloom: promi.'d wonders when come 
fo perfeition ; but I will ſpare her 
Pilture here, |'lilander iz the fol- 
; lowins Epiſtles will often enough 
"T. - 2 3 
preſent it to your view: He love 
| axd languiſhd long before he aur 
| diſcover his pain, her being Siſter 
' to his Wife, nobly b:rn, and of un- 
doubted fame, rendred his paſſion 
too criminal to hope for a return, 


while 


# 


SE roumentr. j- 
While the younz lovely Silvia (ſo 
we ſhall call the noble Maid) ſight 
out her hours in the ſame pain and 
languiſhment for Philander, and 
knew not that *twas Love, till ſhe 
betrayimg it innocently to the oer- 
joy'd Lover and Brother , who ſoon 
* taught her to unaderſland *"twas 
Love he perſues it , ſhe per- 
mits it , and at laſt yields; when 
being diſcover'd in the criminal in- © 
trigue, ſhe flies with him, he ab- 
ſolntely quits Mertilla, les ſome 
time in 4 Village near Paris, calld 
Sr. Denice, with this betray'd un 
fortunate ; till being found out and 
like to be apprehended , (one for 
the Rape, the other for the flight) 
ſhe « ford to Marry a Cadet, « 
creature of Philander's, to bear 
the name of Husband only to her, 
while Philander had the entire poſ- 
ſeffion of her, Soul and Body : S;:11 
the League went forward, ar: alt 


| 
things 


The Argument. 

W 7hings were ready for a War in Pi. 
ris ; but "tis not my buſineſs hereto 
| mix the rough relation of a War 
with the ſoft affairs of Love; let 
it ſuffice, the Hugonots were defea- 
tca and the K ing got the aay, and 
every Rebel lay at the mercy of. his _ 
Sovereign, F'alander was takep 
Priſoner, made his eſcipe to a lit- 
tle Cottage near his own Palace, 
| mot far from Paris, writes to Sthvia 
x 70 come to him, which ſhe do.s, aud 
PP”. Y: /[pight of all the indaſtry to re- 
CL ff [c:ize him he got away with Silvia, , 


ll * After this flight, theſe Let- 
Pers were found in their Cabinets, 
w thr houſe at $t, Denice; where 
| they' both liv'd together for the 
| ſpate of. 4 year , apd Hey are as 
exattly \as poſſible. plic'd in, the, ar- 
der the; Npere Jewt,, and were thoſe 
| ſoppofelt”" tb "FE ar itren *Fownrgs the 
k Latter end of thijr  Amours: 


Letters 


Hough 1 parted from 
| you relolv'd to obey 
© your impolitble com- 


mands,- yet know, oh char- 


ming Silvia ! that afrer a 
Thouſand conflicts berween 


Love and Honour, I found the | 
God (too mighty for the Idol} | 
reign abſolute Monaroh in | 


my Soul,and [oon banith'c thae 


Tyrant thence. Thar. cruel | 
Councellor that would ſuggeſt | 
to you a Thouſand fond Ar- 


B guments 


| {2% 
: 
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' guments to hinder my noble 
- purſute ; Silvia-came in view ! 
her unreliſtable 7dea! with 
all the charmes of blooming 
| youth, with all the Attractions 
| of Heavenly Beauty! looſe, 
wanton, gay, all flowing 
her bright hair, and languiſh- 
ing her lovely eyes, her dreſs 
all negligent. as when I ſaw 


 *# (and raviſhing Graces, round 
| whice {mall Breaſt's, delicate 
Neck, . and riſing Boſlome, 


that nicelt fancy can imagine 
ſurpriing —Oh I dare not 
thick on, leſt my delires 
grow. mad and raving ; let it 


{nfhce 


Bs her-laſt, diſcovering a Thou- 


heav'd with f1ghs ſhe wou'd in 
vain conceal ; and all belides, 
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Maid, were not born to 


ſcribe me mealures; and 


OSS 
ſufhce, oh adorable Silvia! Þ 
think and know enough to 
juſtifie that Aame in me;which 
our weak alliance of Brother 
and Siſter has render'd ſo 
criminal , but he that adores 
Silvia, ſhou'd do it at an un- 
common rate ; *cis not enough 
to ſacrifice a fingle heart, to 
give you a f{1mple Paſlion, 
your Beauty ſhou'd like iclelt 
produce wondrous effects ; 
ic ſhou'd force all obligations, 
all lavis, all ryes even of | 
Nacures ſelt : You my lovely 


be obtaind by the dull 
methods of ordinary loving; 
and *us in vain to pre- 


B 2 oh 


Relation. 


oh much. more in vain to 
urge the nearnels of our 


What. 


Y "I 4 - * % "4 


Reg 


charming Silvia ' are you co 


me? No tyes of blood forbid 


my Paſſion ; 


by cuſtome ? whar is 
Silvia , 


my Divine 


and . what's a * 
Ceremony impos'd on man < 


It to # 
that the 


Prieſt took my hand and. 
gave It to your Siſter ? what | 


Alliance can that create ? why ? 
ſhou'd a trick devis'd by the j 
wary old, only to make pro. | 
viſion for poſterity, tye me |: 
to an eternal ſlavery. ; 
no my charming Maid, is | 


nonſenſe all; 


mightier joys) {corn the dull | 
beaten road, but let us love like 


let us (born for | 


We Bi 2 
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Love all this while, than' 


[5] 
the firſt race of men, neareſt 
allied ro God, promiſcuoully 
they lov'd, and poſlelsſt, 
Facher and Dewan, Brother 
and Siſter met, and reapd _ 
the joys of Love without 
controul, and counted it Re- 
ligious coupling , and cvwas 
encourag'd too by Heav'a ic 
ſelf : Therefore ſtarr not (t00 
nice and lovely Maid) at 
ſhadows of things that can 
but frighten fools. Pur me 
not of with theſe delays! 


rather ſay you bur diſſembl'd 


now 'tis bora,:to let it dy 
again with a poor fright of 
nonlenle. A ft of Honour ! 
a tantome imaginary and no | 
3 more; 


[6] 
m.ore ; no, no repreſent me 
to your foul more favourably, 
think you fce me Janguiſhing 
at your feet, breathing our 
my laſt in ſighs and kind 
reproaches, on the pitylels 
Silvia ; reflect when 1 am 
dead, which will be the more 
affiiting object, the Ghoſt (as 
you are pleas'd to call it) of 
your Murder'd Honour , or 


ft the pale and bleeding one 
j of 


'The loſt Philander. 


I have liv'd a while day 
and yet no Letter from my Sily1a. 


[7] 
To Philander. 
{NH why will you make 


me own (oh too 1mpor- 
cunate Philander !) with whay 
regret I made you promile | 
to preferr my . Honour before 
your Love. 
I confeſs , with bluſhes ,\ 
which you might then lee 
kindling in my face, that [ was 
not at all pleasd with the 
Vows you made me, to en- 
deavour to obey me, and[ 
then even wiſht you wou'd 
obſtinately have deny'd obe. 
_ dience to my jult commands ; 
have purſu'd your criminal 
flame, and have left me raving 
B 4 — 
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| on my undoing : For when 


 leaſure to look into my heart, 

alas? I found/ whether you 

oblig'd or-not, whether Love, 

or Honour | were prefer'd;”'Þ, 
. unhappy, * was {either * way 
- Inevitably loſt” ': Oh what 

pityleſs God, fond of | his 
wondrous 'power,': made us 
_ the objects of:: his Almighty 
| :vanity ? ob why were'we rwo 
made. the. firſt 'prefidents: of 
 .-has new found revenge 2 for 
; Hfbre: no Brother ever:lov'd a 
| Siſter with ſo criminal a lame 
| before Ac leaſt my unexpe- 
;Fienc'd innocence: ne're -rner 
| [with fo fatal a ftory : 'And2tis 
120; xaio: (my - too charming 
by: > Brother) 


you were.'gone , and I had '. 


"T7 


Brother). to make+me inſen; 
fible of. onr Alliance ; to. 
| periwade me I am a ſtrati 
f ger to all but your eyesand | 
SE 

Alas your facally kind In- 
duſtry is all in valn. You 
grew up a Brother wich me; 
the ticle-was fixt in my heart, 
when | was too .young to 
underſtand your ſubtle  di- 
{ti:&tions, and there itchiiy'd 
and ſpread; and *cis now too; 
lace. to tranſplanr i it, or alter 
To Native Property. . Who : 
can. graft. 2 flower: on a con, 
_ trary ſtalk +. The Role wil 
bear no Tulips, 'noxe-che Hyas 
cinth the Poppy.; no more 
will the- Brother the name of. © 
B S Loye | we . 


| Lover. ef 6 not the na- 
'/ tural. (weetne 


will, be powerfull as Love 


why, oh cruel and eternal. 
Powers, was not. Philander 


FE my Loyer before you deſtin'd 


| 2 Brother did. you . mali- 
_ cions and ſighth 

| deſtine-hima Lover! oh take, 
- either. title from him, or 
|, from. me a life which'can: 
rmnd:r me no. fefrftin», 
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S and innocence- 

we now-retain, by an endea.. 
your fruicleſs and deſtrutive; 
no, no Philander, dreſs your {| 
ſelf in whar Charms you. 


can make you. 'in your ſoit - 


argument , —yet, oh yet. - 
you are my Brother ſti}],--But. . | 


/ him a Brother ?: or why being 


ul powers. 


An i ' '' T: 3 
ſince your - cruel' laws per- | 
mit it not for Philander, nor. 
his to bleſs the now -. 


Unfortunate Silvia. 
Wedneſday Norning. 


> as I had diſmiſt. my: W 


Pagethis morning withs | 
my Letter, I walk'd_.(hll'd. 
with ſad ſfoftthoughts of my; 
| Brother Philander) into: the-- 
| Grove , and: commanding. 
Melinda to retire, who only 
$ attended. me, I threw, .my. - 
ſelf down on: thac bank. of - 
graſs where we liſt difoured 


(1 
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'-the dear but fatal buſinefs of 
_our ſouls: 'Where our - -prints 
* (that invited me) ſtill remain 
'On. the preſt greens : There 
with Ten Thouſand fi ighs, 

with remembrance of the cen. 
der minutes we paſt then, I 
-drew your laſt_ Letrer from 
my Bolome, and* ofcen kiſt 
and often readi it over, but oh, 

who can conceive my Tor- 
” ment, - when I'came to that 
' fazal parc of ir,, where you 
/ o out. gave your hand to 
z 7 her 'l found my foal 


: agate with a ' Thouſand | 
different paſſions; but all in- | 
" ſfupportable, all” mad; and | 
| raving ; ſometimes I threw 

z 24 ſelf with fury on © the 
£ ground, 
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ground, atid i oreft my panting 
heart to the cold earth; then 
rile.in rage and tear my hair, * 
and hardly ſpare that face. 
that taught you firſt to love: |; 
then fold my wretched Arms | 
ro keep: down: ring Sighs'} 
that almoſt rend my breaſt; [| 
traverſe: {wifely chie conſcious f 
Grove ; with my diſtratedly Bee * 
{how' ring eyes Hirected: 3 
vain to- pityleſs Heaven, the) 
lovely filent ſhade favouring 
my complaints,-I'cry alowdy 
. oh God !'Philander's Married: 
the lovely charming ching for. 
 whem- | lJanguiſh is Married 
— That fatal word' » conn 
I need} not add ro whoms 
Mandy enough to make s 
cur 
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© curſe my Birth, my Youth, 
- my Beauty, and my eyes that 

firſt betray'd me to the un- 
doing object: Curſe on the 
| Charms you've flatter'd, for. 
| every | fancy d Grace has 
help'd my ruine on; now 
like flowers that wither un- 
"ſeen and unpoſleſt in ſhades, 
they mult dy and be no more, 
they were-to no end created 
Elance Philander'ss Married : 
M rried !. oh. fate; oh Hell, 
« ph.corture and confuſion | | tell 
me. not *cisto-my Siſter, that 
addicion's needleſs, and: vain : 
q '0. make me -erernglly. 
wretched: there needs. no f 
more than that Philander's- 
Married !: than. that. the Prieſt: 
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' gave your hand. away from. 
me; to another and not to: 
me ; tir'd out with life 1 need. 
no other paſport than this Re- 
petition, Philander's Married !. 
'tis that alone is ſufficientto.: 
lay in her cold Tomb Y 


FREnn, 


The wretched and deſpairing 


es 
5k, ” 6... ' 
» 1\ 0: 
| LY IA, 


Wedheſdaynight,, 
Helffont.. 
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T" Wice laſt Ea : = un. 
faichſul: and unloving 
* Silvia! I ſent my Page.to 
' the old place for Letters, buc 
| he return'd the object of my 
| Tage ,, becauſe without che 
leaſt remembrance from my 
fickle Maid : In this Torment, 
unable to hide my. diſorder, [ 
ſuffer'd my ſelf ro: be laid in 
bed ; where the reſtlels tor- 
ents of the nighr exceeded 
hoſe of the day, and arenot 
even by the languiſher himſelf 
to. be expreſt ; bur the: recur- 
ning lighe brought a ſhort 
lumber on its Wings ; which 
5 was 
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was.interrypted by:.my attone- : 
ing :Boy,:who:brauight Two 
Lerters:: from - ny. adorable 
Silvia : * He wak'd me. from + 
Dreams more agreeable than 
all-mly watchful hoiws cou'd 
bring; for they are all tortur'd 
—— — And even -the | ſofteſt | 
mixt with 'a Thouſand. de- - | 
ſpairs, difhiculcies, and dilap- 
pointments,. but: theſe ; were & 
all love, which gavea-loole Wi 
to joys undeny'd by Honours. 
and this -way_my charming 
Silvia you ſhall be mine, dn: 
ſpighr of all the, Tyrannies: of } 
that cruel hinderer ; Honour * 
-appears- not my, Silvia within 
the.clole drawn Curcains ;,-.n 
ſhades and gloomy light'the: 
; tantom' 
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fancom frights nor, but when 
one beholdsits bluſhes; when | 
its attended -and adorn'd; and 
the Sun ſees irs falſe Beauries ; 
in fileat Groves and grotto's, 
dark Alcoves', \and fonely 
EPrecelles, 'all xs formalities are 
" laid aſide ; 'twas their; and 
| there, methought my Silvia 
| Yielded! witha faine ſtruggle 
{- and a ſofc refiftance;p T:heard 
{ her broken ſighs; her tender 
| whiſpering Voice that crem- 
{ bling cry'd—Oh' can you be 
{ fo cruel. —Have you the 
{ -heart--W4Il' you undo a Maid 
| becauſe ſhe loves you> Oh 
will you ruine me becauſe 
| you may ?—My faithleſs--My 
unkind, then fight and yiel- 
_ | ded, 


ded, W- made me happier * 
ſ060.4 Jr hs ing God 11 hy 
this was ſtill a. Dream, L 
wah 'dand figh'cand LA it . 
b all! Bur oh Pax rg 
—_ eters. IF ban: 
tial pleaſure, an a) a your. 
Adorer if he. tell you, even 
' the diſorder you expreſs; is L 
inhinicly dear to him, ſince he_ 
knows. it all che effe&ts of 
Love, Love. my ſoul! which 
you in-vain oppoſe; purſue ir, | 
Dear, and Koto undoing, 
or elſe explain your . fear; 
and tell me what your ſoft, 
your trembling heart gives 
chat cruel ticle to ? is it uns; 
doing to Love? and love: 
the Man you. ſay has Youth, 
and 


"T*57. 
[ "Hig" Beauty to uſtific That 

Ret 2 vw, zdoresyou 
with ſo' ſybriilie and perfect 
*;  reſignarion ; ® mani that did 
"riot. only Love firſt; 'bur is re 
| folv'd to dy in chat agreeable 
RfAame ; in- my Creation I was 
Worm'd for Love, and deſtin'd 
Fior my Silvia, and ſhe for her 
| | Philander « .And (hall we}'can 
. we diſappoint our Fate, no my 
Toft Charmer, -our ſouls were 
| toucht with the: ſame ſhafts 
- of Love- before - they had-a 
being i in our Bodies; and can 
Fo contradict Divine De- 


| crees 2 

*-Or 1s t ardoing; Dear; 
Þ bleſs Philander with what Fr 
miſt ſome” time or other 
ſacrifice 
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ſeriice co for 
objec, (tor 
lovg;. 288m): 12 56: Ae ; 
Treafures for, the, 1dplliepn- | 
Pep er 50, ifle.2 vas the 
ted 
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hazed, Joarh'd 
p4ccag. i AEVEL | 
af C 


for: | 


imb 


life); ſhall he 1 ſay receive 
*em 2, While ;, your, Philandgr 
with the f the 
excels. of | plealure , the leall 


s 


e very thought of the 


5 


 polleſlion 
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| poſſeſſion woud' afford; faints 
're the Paper that | 
you here his eterndt Vow?! * 
"Oh where' wy Silyiz " 
- the undoing then #- ' fry Qua. 
| lity” agd' Tortjge ate ofthe 
gheft 'T21 Song men! 
Fon and fond; 'my - 
Soul all fofr all Love; and 
' alt. Sifvia's 4 adore ther', 1 
| Izhgoifh for her” 1 amfick' of 
| ove? and'fick of Life , rfl 
| The yields ſhe is all mine? 
| © You "ſay my Silvia Patn 
ſ vtdrrita, and” Ute ny bap- 
| pyhels* is  Shipwteck'd;* 'Bnr 
| Salvia l deny it, and will not | 
I have you think ir; no, my 
| _.ooul” 'was Married to yours in 
| It; firſt Creation; '*nd only 
- GSivia 


- 


57 ©: pls 

L Silvia 48 the : 'Wite 1of my 
; ſacred, my. ever 2 ing Vowsi; 
| thought, of my ripen'd Judg- 
ment, my. mature conhidera-. 
rt1QNns, / Fhe 69ſt ate all XE+ 
pented: add: forgo t,; Mike: the 
haſty. - folly's of | unſteady 
Youth , like Vows breath'd in_ | 
Aogeriz:an&:dy Perjurid as 
{aon!as:vented, and unregar- 
ded either of Heav'n: or Man. Way 
Oh why ſhou'd my Soul ſuffer -- 
for ever;.. why: eternal .-pain 
for: the unkeedy.' ſhortliv'd 
{iniof my nawilling: Lipsy 
beſides, chis facal thing tall'd | 


iy. 


this Merulla, this>ſtop-ico all * 
any: Heavy, that breeds'futh 
vo | Cl ER. 


| [14] 
| breeds oſuch /faral : differences 
in-our [ofr:Afairs; this Mertilla 
"Urry irdbroke hes Marriage 
Vows itoome;;! 1 blame:ber 
not;/>Wor> is::it- reaſonable 1 
ſhoul, Fhe:if w 2 che Jung 
Cefarw, landoLev'd bi 

fario-j 'whom he! Cenaplg 
World-n-; /pight of:prejadice 
mult :owni] S:unreſiftable 
Charms; that Godlikesform 
' that! ſweetneſs! tw his :Face; 
{ that ſ{oftneſs:5n” his: Eyes and 
| delicate; Mourh.z-and every 
| Beauty« "beſidles:thar Women 
mand Men envy ::Thar 
{ lovely: compoſition of Man 
| 2nd Angel {with the addition 
q of chis;cternal Youth. and 
po Birth, was ens 
30 : : Y 


[2s] 
By (Heav'n iand -Nature for 
" amniverſal - Gogquelt ! --and ; 
| : who _ love; the charmirlg 
{ Herd ar{a cheaper tate than 
beinguridone : And ſhe «char 
:Wwbu'd: nat \'venture Fame, 
1Hbddur; and 1a | Marrape : 
| Vow * toe the - Glory .of the 
: young Cefario's. Riga. merits uM 
-not:[the/ noble V Aim ; ol Wa 
- wrou'd '-I:con'd fy: fa) rough 
"forzhe' young: Philoder wvto | 
»wou'd Tun! a hobfand times 
- more - hazards of ':lif6 -and_ 
Fortune; © for the Adorable 
Silvia, than thataamprous Hero 
ever: did for » Mertilla, 'theugh 
from - that: Prince 1 'learn'c 
.dme-of my: :diguiſes- for: my. 
 hlefts of Love, for he like 
C Jove. 


 _ TT” 

Jove courted in ſeveral ſhapes, 

+faw em all; "and ſuffer'd'the 

delufion co: paſs uponome ; 

ifor 1 had” feen the: Tovely 

| Swvia?:ycs 1 : had: ſeen her, 

| and-1 Jov'd her..too:: i:Buc 

Honour kept 'me yer: Maſter 
-60t my "Vows ; {but when'7 

knew her falſc,. when I was 

once. confirm-d ;— When by 

- my: own; Soul Idouid thecdil- 

© ſembl'd:Pafionvt-ker's; when 

| fie! cou'd” no - longer i:bade. 

f -tife bluſhes or the:;, paleneſs 

| char ſeiz'd/ar che approaches 

J "of my diſorder's Rival, whey | 

| ' ſaw Love dancing in bereyes 

 and;her falſe heart beat with 

 \ mimble. motions';; andmbete 

_ >uembling; ſcizeo every -Bimb 


p, 
WW 3 at 
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for - Silvia; nay e're I-bfoke 
ſilence, &re I diſgover'd-tlic 


I - made; her:falſhood plained 
.yer:: Even:the:time and place 
[of the . dear'-aſlignations / I 
diſcover. d';- certainry 7! happy. 

«certainty {'- broke; / the -i:dyll 
heavy chain;':and.:F.wick 5 
{ubmitred| to ny; | | my 
freedome;, : and*;rareſsdimy 


--pleas'd at.:the ireſeriblancg 


Lovers doth, but more pleas'd 


a + - > Ha 

at the approach” or touch of. 
the Royal. Lover, 'then'''l 
thought my: ſelf '-no 'Jonger / 
oblig'd to conceal my:i-flame 


hidden Treiſure-of my heart uu 


is 22% 4 
fe 4 . 
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generous Rival; nay andiby: 
Heav'n \ I lov'd him forfr, 


eurSouls,, for we were ſetter 


C3: | that 


63:5 


that he -Lov'd Mertillg,, for 
fthat. Woes: Way 46 my 
Paſſion . for the adorable 
<1 ” 

Let -the gull hot:braiegd 
| jealbus foal! -upbraid me-with 
| <old Patience : | Let the 'fond 
+ Coxcomb whoſe Henour 
adpends on:the frail Marriage 
ow, repidach:  -ate , >Or tell 
| Go '\that- my Reputation: \de. 
[5 pends. -oa the-: feeble conftanoy 


EAT: ;Wite, Ke ah me : ih 
1 I: for:ananbre- 
'H wivable Sy obs Prize , 


ygnfl that becauſe my Riyal 
.3hgs taken leave to Cuckbld 
Jams, 1 ſhall give him texveto 
->kill 16: too : Unrexforable 
{."notMenſe. -grotun: 10 cuftonde. 
»\44þ LL c# Lg 


|: 29 21 
Ng by. Heavy 'a. L had rathor: 
is) chan ith and. Tanguiſhs 
toe. che: happy occalion,, the 
Siay's the! [ans only:tho Aﬀt's 
more! genrous: Believe me 

| ay OVavie 4, VgC- haveall: falſe no: £<: 
viens of Vertue and Honour! 
and-finefyithis-wasoaken up-by ; 
ras 'deſparing” Haband:. in 
Love with a. boy liſeing Wits; 
and then. I Pardon kim 3 
oe have done as- rights 
ie Siew thobas my:Soul, 
cn H1Sage/my vr ord), | 

[ Jove;: and my 

we Ys ad! Ay 
ſock of Flonour 'Fgr Sitvas!: 
the CARY, che-diltezt "Y 
lv: F cords fieht ' for a. 
C 3 glance 


$991. 
glance or (mile, expole my 
heart \{ori. her dearer . fame, 
and /': wiſh! no recompence, 
\ bur breathing , out my laſt 
aſp into her ſoft. white de- 
cate: boſome. ;-;'Bue +: for. 'a 
Wiſe ! - that ſtranger...co/ my 
Sonl, - and' whom:we Wed: for 
Sn ft rereſt and -neceſlity _—A 
WV ic, .2 lighc looſe! uoregar- 
- didg/. Property, c who for. 4 
. momentary Apetite ;will ex- 
1 poſe her: fame', without..che 
ſ foble. cod; of Joving oÞ,..ſhe 
{ that will abuſe-my Bed, and 
y yet recurn again to theloath'd 
$ coojugal imbrace, back to: the 
s Armes ſo; hated, that ;even 
s ftrong fancy'-. of the abſenc 
| Youth belovd, cannot ſo 
much. - 
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[ 31 ] 
rnmcho As render ſupporcable.- 
Eur(e:-0n her, and. yer ſhe | 
killes,. fawnes and difſembles 
Qa;.: hangs-- on. his Neck; 
and: >MAaKkes-: the- Sac. believe : 
<9 — Damn, her, Brute; -y'11 
whiſtler. off jand. lec her, down 
the: Wand: as : Othella! lays. 
| Ns;ijI; dere: ther Wite., «that 

when the hearb-is gane, boldly , 
and nobles; perlues! the Cong 8+ 
qQuerays:4 and generoully. owns 
the Whore, —Nor poorly.add: 
the nanzious jo. of Jing! ro'c:\ 
'That- 9 coud. have b Orn ,,.-at 
leaft.. commended ; bur this. 
can; never; Pardon; at- worſt 
then, the-world bad ſaid her 
Paſſion had;.undone.her , ſhe 
loy 'd;:afnd, Love at worſt is 
£3] C4 worthy! 


Ad:£/34 
pity. No, no! Mercillta , HHorgive: 
- your love; but: never: caiv 
your: poor diffimulation.. One: 
drives. you bur from: thehearb 
you - Vale nor; but: rtother: to: 
{| my eternz] .conrempe: /--Qne 
deprives me butof i thee: Mer 
ſ wlla'/ burCothes intithesmeto 
| 2 Boatny TRE 'rpriſing// 
endets .tHEe no pitti of men; 
and>- {6 leaves+ che. Tiovers 
free to "Silvia; wither the 
Brother: 0 ys — DIO W 211 
I Thus: my eaceilets Mkic)" p 
: (have ſen yoir' he ſenſe and. 
(crutch of my” Sort! iff'an affiir 
gyor haye i oftetihinced/b& me; 
Jah pt ke rec opledſtre" to 
Wremember; rt: hbpe'yolic will 
ae "leaff thigk Orpy Iverkew 
oe 


Cl. '. > 
_ reaſdnable; and chat being thus: | 
undiſpurably. freed from. all: 
obligations to Mertills: as a+. 
Husband, | may be Sy 
ro lay. claim to Silvia: as_ 4 
Eover, and marry my elf. 
more effe&ually by my ever-. 
laſting Yows,. than the P rieſt; 
by his common method cou'd! 
do to any other Woman leſs 
belov'd, there being no other: 
| way at I reſcgr left 4 Heav'n, 
to render me; Sifyia's ,.,,,... 


v | 7 
£:94,D 25, 86. 
» / C's ; : Ws "> W » 


wm 


> tk Boo ® es, phe.” 
; FM & 2.8 þ $ % w# 4338 
 - Eternal bappy Lover-andi,\.,. 
\ % - * & ln » & 
X , IM 7h : 
" - Pp : n "Og" -- 6 « £ ' 
1 * 0 $24 cc "#291 C4 FF C35. T4.1 


HR - . 
| THeni' 1 had ſeal'd the 
25 EL IO TT 46S 
_ Inclos'd, os 45, told 

| 27 ySu Were this Morning 
| come from! Belfont, and with 
 infinice © imparierice have ex- 


” 


| petied "ſeting-* you thete'; 
$ which defef my fending this 
Mo the old place;- and 1 am. fo 
Bf Adorable Silvia!) as 
$ eo believe my fahcy'd ſence 
i has given G0 Rater bur 
| lure my_ Silvia cou'd not 
$ ch2ryec tie with 'tiegle&t, no 
$ ihe knows my Soul, and lays it 
J alle <lfaats, or ſome ſtrange 
accident, ſhe knows no 
buſineſs cou'd divertme: :No- 
* - were 


"ds 


638 ry 3 


©:1-2 ppt 
 were,. he Nation fi nking, the. 


great” enite of ' the ' world”? 
cohfoured®'! wo our Glorious! 
Def gs ÞLerdy'd "and ruin'd , 
and the vaſt Ciry alt in flanie © : 
like Nero unconcerri'd Fd (i ng” 
my, ering ow. of Love' 
to Silvia ich*no'time or: 
Fortune ſhall untune: I-know 
my- Soul” and*all its ſtrenget 
and how 5 fortify'l, che char? 
ming Yaea 'of- Tay young Silvia 
wilt fot 'ever* Semin no 
the. original may fade, tin 
rfiay, render - it lefs- fair , "tl 
blyonihg' it +y* Avtris; bue 
never italy Sal; ſhall fine 
thee” there: the” ' ſame -gays 2g to. 
Hous: feature chat Arft- 
Pifd kd Lnprodhpha me, "beliod c 
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o WE Ca a1 ma 
Ay bro, ob, why; my, crueE 
E Oilivigt!.. Affiamg* JOYS. ; 
why. am: b;by. oa ors 
roar, pe from 
he ofa *:Þ my.rc [1 
B blits,? e's vl MF Jai: 
Formemor's. paſt; Four, - Zig 
bus. divelong} days. are es 


| er'd o'58, hore; d; beheld: che: 
PbjeQ oh, JF; ging 1 ow, 
Wy: ecernal withes, .hery 'cag; 
Fou, think, ob}. yes, onadle. 
Wali ! har k. goy'd , ive Io 
png wichoutgou, and yer lam: 


ok td It BY: $4, by. | 
acs, of Foes jealous. 


he 5 infog 5portable,, I: laggpiſh; 
dd:\/ go downwards, ro |, the. 
areh, where you will ſhortly 


lee 


» oF — 


at  -—_"y ” %Y  W—_——"Y _—— _ a. IR” you - 44 


_ : 


wage. : G: 


LIEN. - 3 
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"feat Senate us. at 
Clybs,. ry ,and private, | 
nk 1005. by 
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form wands” 21d” make em 

ak 4 Thollſadd'i things, -arid 

| all ate Silvia fHlt; my me- | 

 Lachaly Chatie is evident to | 
all chit ſee "he: johith: "they 

& hterptet | 'many'  miſtaket 

Role 'our Parry. fanky 1 ey 

E oy RF Wks 

| Be cots, ts rl of A 
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thus while I dare nor tebl my; 
Soul, no not..even to Ceſario, 2 
the ifled, flame, burns 18-, 
ward and torxments me ſo, that, 
(unlike the, thin Las) 1h ear 
Silvia will lo 9 - her © Love,. 
and Lover too; for thoſe few. 
Charmes ſhe "aid L bad: ' will; 
fade; and. this Faral di ance: 
will. deſtroy 'borh. Soul and. 
Body. 06. my , very. realon, 
will. abandon. me, 41 ﬀ: 
p = 
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ITE 11.38 
rave to. fee thee ; 


oh. .refors x e then ©o Ml 
WPPY4 Bellf Yank. GE 
YI T '« be Wl WEE Teak F Gy 
R242 me.« JO; Ale, 


Shades, yrhere r 


been, iv, ofen Uno inovgcaty 4! 


bleit! 


fa]. AB 
Bet! let me fiirvey agin) 
the? dear chara&ters of _— 
en” the ſmoorh* Birch; 
x deg Fir Beneath Noſe 
hs, gaziy on' tle you 
5 of the*Grove, hearing 
FX gli for Love; rouching 
og ſail. white 
| betiolditip her killing: 
geyes Hitipullf, ao ler Char. 
| jos i of «TIE rife and fa. 


We | Fe Eg 
by ach” "as "tote ati 

kg Feet” Is. the; "relkor Sting of a. 
= lides oPE the. fewblowa. 
Wet" But o5k* iu is tf? 

WR Ao of Porthmes, 
X it Nite, fo the ra. 
bi Phitander ; ; Fo kiſs 


" Love: 


s iy 
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Fat 


"es 1 "WM 


Eove:,. it (dayes not name) 


aloud ! 7 yri9D 2 (32; IS SETI 
What power witholds me 
chew[fram:-rnfhing on thee, 
from preſling - thee with 
Kiſles by, folding thee in my. 
tranſported Armes, and fol- . 
lowing - all - the dictates of. 
Love without reſpe& ot 
Awe. | -Whax. \is.. is; ab... | 
Silvia ear decain|' as 0 
ſo vialtnt. and” raving., 
and | ſon. * 4 Ad FRIES, De: LES 
facred Maid, , admiti.m& -' 
gain to thoſe ſoft delights; _ 
thar | may find if polſlible, 
whac _Devinity (envious of 
my. bliſs) checks my eager. 
joys ; my raging flame; while ; 
you_roo make an experiment : 
(4 worth; 
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(worth the Eryal) what \/6\d 


makes Silyia geny: her ' duOls 
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Wie 
To Thi lq uder. 


2 0c 


on, 1; mer vas 
hear. from .my;., ., Philander. $i 
Eight go For Forty peadious gaee, 
are. paſt, and.,F\am._ here. fqr;, 
gorren. Rill.; forlorn; 3mpatle; 
ent, reſtleſs every where; nor 
one, of all. Na likele, mg," 

ments. (ye undivercing hours), : 
can afford me repoſe; {drag; 
ye on, . a. heavy Loads... 4; 
count ye. All; and, bleſs yer 
- when. your gone ;....but. 
tcemble at” the approach» 
| _ ing 


We = 
ing ones, and. with 2. dread 
expect. youy.- andC nothing 

will divert me now, my 

Touch- is © etrefome; and-may; 

=, Gli is vain; 'my- Books are are 

duly, and -< poonoen br 
ſapportable; the Grove a reds-. 
meno- relieft; nor- even: thoſe: 

Birds* 'eo- wii ty fave io. 


fl . 


uplts:; no: nor-tHo: 
of chis dear Lecrers:' 
CH bn gn "nt "Jay eaſe. ht 
Wwe Fab reſtry'U "far" me; 
fsr- Fg 5 cannor live; ror 
ſbrely:'rHus 1* hal nee dy. 
Pechaps* Philander's © 

LI = of” Vertiie 4: '! this' 
.- Purſhe ir, call ” 
pl 


i508 Snares let Has upd, 258 on 6 


f foveonng; 


all your: boi my lovek 
Brotherito Four-aid- , {1&4 
be wiſe ind tent, ther us: oy 
whac that will Yb x6wards 
thecure-of this roo-inftEtious 
| fame let ms, 26h Het ws in 
Brother Pug down” How's 14nd 
_ crime 0» 'Lovi 
fttive, - "GAl #9. 
Sifherxda Watdarel wm 16, : nd 
Aothing: bar 44 u' Siſter: ad 
-forbear; i6h/ Yay quent as. 
_ Brother to. purſe 0: 
with ©! your':Coft / 
"rkchingPalin, ter n\Alothe, 
Jet meber ruin'd with Honour 
#4 mot bertin'd —For-vh! 
owete *mach happyerT'Wwete 
"AO Infor than char'T -Thou'd 
be -'fGre \thien "Philtifie}s. 
Siſter ; 


tt" 


| Siſter; or ,he than Silvia's 
* Brother : Oh _lec-;me. ever 
£all..,you by that cold [name , 
till os of Lover be forgatten.: ; 
| :——5Ha!—— Methinks op the 
| agddai no a, 'fit of. :Veitae:: 16- 
EE forms:my! Sovl,,:and bidsme 
4 Ga you; for. whar fic+ of mine 
my / Charming Brother you 
wh lh! peaks a; Maid-that-can- 
| j;Uogen erofis:and;tn- 
Kind!) why: #) you fake'ad- 
-ygatage. | of thoſe Freedoms: 
 Qave;you aa Brocher, { {mild 
© Q, you;: add. , ſometimes; kit 
- You £00;;——But for my Sifkets 
i lake. _1 play'd. with you, 
Auffer'd, your: Hagds :and.Lips 
:tq.. wander; were I:dare mor 
OW \gll which I choughg. a 
po oo2 Siſter 


[47] 


Siſter * might allow a-Brother 
:and knew noti'all :cbe; while 
» 8 .the Treachery of;;Bove v:Qh 
J :g0ne; bn ks that thumate 
_ of. aBrother,.cou'd Ln 
a& the: opperumitys gc e 
+nvin'd ove; that Wat Peeray'd 
ime:1 play d-awiy.my Heart: 
| ar: a: Game | did; not iunder- | 
| \Randgi.gonkngw katboncwss 
-tolt, Jydlegredsſo {uball,,:34 * 
-a8 ajthdtityo 10! lawful 3. dg 
; WOA:Me :QuUEIBh: all. * Nay 
.thenyroo, exon when all;-xpas 
LN as ook 
_ Loveo) I ; 


"ererpal A ct and. yo 
(ringeoVgmsnel ,mzJovely Yi 
obey RFARe, 11; wqnderd 


oo : : wil 
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:Soul was 'contimu- 
Rye fa 'withe: wrifhes tad 
mew >defires; rand Hill con. | 
<einded" rwvis formy ;Silterall:: | 
x{li' -difeover'd>the: cheatiby 
logfic;' for when my? Siſter 
Hong upon your meck'!; rkiſt 
Dad ' earreſt chic face itharnl 
-adotd, oh'how 4found ney 
2081065 than yl Lindbs=All 
| brtembled; 2 bteod!#1- 
| ver g'd;* ta [0toUfearte for- 
| 'bear reproach u+2 Or 
ching our- H_ ety: : his 
fol Brocker, "Sokncelind: 
Yb Perceivid Hy concern 
2atAvhich'you'd/Gnile, F6x2y8u 
"Hd had bet befote move, 
(ehrſe®up, n-the!if{raÞtinie) 
aaa :Ut-416y dRfOrtet 3 


then 


T1935) 
then 'wou'd ' you torn the 
wantol”: 'Piey "off me.: When 

fullen( witch my ouſle and 

the' cauſe, y your Toft 

imbrace, yet il you woud 
parlue. and” overtake me , 

which 'you' ne*re fail'd to dd, 
where after a kind quarrel a all 
was; patdon'd, and. all was | 
well again : "While che poor in. 
jur'd innocent my Siſter, made 
. | her -;{el/ſporr at our delufive 
. | Wars: Still I was ignorant , 
cill you in a moſt fatal hour 
inform'd” me'T was'a Lover. 
Thus Was: It. with- heart 
| | in thoſe: bleſt* days\ _ '1nn0- 
cence ;. _thus.. it was. won and 
loſb; nor can'all my Stars: in 
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Heaven preven? :, 1 doubr pre- 
D vent' 
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«. Philander _ ove a . T hou ſand Sal 


abiſtracting fears. ' Boo hew: bh 
Brag din FR Intereſt your aye: \-| 


'd with the your ario,; how 
We i aol 0 ofew fa 
Glory 


"Glory deperids 6 the pe fereica. 


| Villains aud; Rebils: :,Oh giuc mie. 
leaue .t0. fear eternally your fame. and 
hs if © nor Jour Love) ' if vivia +; 


4 Horwmand;r Philander : ſbbu' >. (be F 
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hy 


1H 4 he's Noble 3 and_ what 

[ 1, Maid” woru'd not ' fapee? br fer 
/ "Vows 'to--a- Miſtreſt mha«hreaks oe 
. Pith his Prince gnd Maſter, Heeuv'n, 
{ht ons and Jour G large . 

| 4 Ho r 
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To Philos 
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"A Noth: Nightoh Hee ns. 
and y yet-no zercer core! 
Where ge? you you my Pb 2 
What. bh place" rfns. 
you! if: Ik W y, ? 
[not Tome poſting ' 'Angel- "Bia 

Sat UE you? cif ba 
D2 _ Earth, 


| - Earch, why: do's ' nar, ſome 

| liccle God of Lovebring the 

| gracful. tidings on his painted 

| Wings! it-fick, why. does.nat | 
my ny hearr by fym- | 
pathy inform me, .buc. that's 


all. ative, vigorous,” wiſhing, | 
" impatient of delaying ſilence, 
and buſie in imagination; if 


you are falſe, if you have for-. 


PCs 
br.,:a 


© %# A 
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fle.itlay meforeverquioc, loft 
tothe world, loſt comy faith. 
tes Charmer : 'Bur if afenſe 
.of /Hoaont in you; has mae 
on refolve to / prefer :mine 
| fore-your- Love, madeyob 
take up a noble fatal reſolu- 
rion_ never to” tell menmmrecndt 
yout Paſſion, | this 1were''a 
Trial 1 fear my fond/heanr of 
wantscomape to bear ;-or5i3'r Bas 
a trick , a cold'ficonly aflum'd 
to try how much 1 Love'you'? | 
I have no Art&Heav'a knows, 
no 'guile-or double. meaning 
in my fonl, ris all: plaiqina-. 
tive fimplicity, fearful and 
timerous” as Children in the 
Night, trembling. as - Doves | 
_ puilu'd ; born ſoft. by/Nature, 
PY D 3 and . 


Fl 


fol. 
and. -ma IS BY Love; 
what, ! what ill, become 
of: me then! 'Yer wou'd I | 
- were:  confirm'd ; in» all ;my 
- fears: iFor cas I, amicmy con» 
dition: : is yer: rfiore: deplora- 
 blk;':for I'm "in doubr,, and 
Yoube- isthe worſt gorment of 
che: mind:; : Oh Philmdes.,be 
mertyinl\, and let. nje know 
the: -worlt Jo not be :cruel 
F While: you. kill; do,it with pity 
to: the debt -Silvis+, oh 
| Jer me quickly'know 27 lng" 
: you: are ab: all, [or are the mol! 
| | opeclgn: and unforrunate 
15! | rant , 
4 Ii fi (197:73:1 - Suvia's 
Sa Cove, f ty for 


areal F nlod + bfoiken © 


SULLRG, e > &-2 JTILL 
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TG "gr Pon, 
by TH was,” oinc _ 
2 SF 6: this ith 
53ure WAY fs. 
EC8 Gifne "with . Two 
cers ; oh. .you cannot ons 


Phd watt haw myc we? A 
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con'd 1 Dur 1 F. 
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Es "how vprefoly's' Dee * 


_—_— IH hs.) 


0; i 


Y 


90 2 PT. %"- d mmmmmanan | 


tween : 'violen ; "Love-: and ; 


2 1000 3VE1L 3k 

<ruel ; Honour, : You ' worlld 

o0n59Hh ; 1a no LITE 
Tay, ewqreimpol) Ile to ix me 


any W. ere: 4 6G, be* the | lame | 
thing | or 21nomeint Fagethl, | 


Leer TOS *Þ ; 
"There tis Jour | 


"Ht Thre Tg h4 Wo nd by 
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[ 56 ] 
time, fince I was all deſpairing 
raging Love, jenogy Jeatful, 
and impatient; and now, 
now that your fond. Letters 
have diſpers'd thole Damons, 
thoſe tormenting - Councel- 
lors, and piven a little reſpit, 
a little tranquility. co” my 
Soul; like States luxurious 
{ grown with caſe, it yrigrate- 
EY tully rebells againſt the So- 
_ vcraign fowe that made it 
great. and happy ; and now 
that Traytor Honour heads the 
mutiners. within ; Honour 
whom my late mighty fears 
had almoſt famiſht and 
brought. co. nothing, warm'd 
and reviv'd, by thy new pro- 
teſted flame, . makes War 
£ againſt 


[ 57] 
againſt Almighty Love !.and 
I, who but now: nobly:reſol- 
ved for Love ! by an incon- 
ſtancy natural to my Sex, or 
rather my fears, am. turn'd 
over to Honour's ſide : So the 
deſpairing man ſtands on the 
Rivers. Bank, deligh'd to. 
plunge into the ra id ſtream, 
till coward fear . ſcizing ' his 
timerous ſoul, he views around WM 
once. more the flow'ry. Plains a 
and looks with wiſhing eyes. 
back to the Groves, then. 
fighiag ſtops, ang. ery's | was 
t00 - raſh, forlakes !the'danpt- 
rous ſhore, and haſts,' away. 
Thus indifcreet 'was 1 ;: was 
all for Love., fond-and -un- 
doing Love: but when4ſaw 
ED D 5 IC 


| 
1 


. [58] 
3t with full Tide flow 10. upon 
-me, 0ne-glance 'of Glorious | 
--Honour', - makes \. me... again | 
xerfrent.' [ will 1 am refolv'd 
"——And::.mult be brave! 1 
can't forget I'm Daughter to 
'rhe''great Beralti;: and Siſter to 
' Mertifla,' a .yet-': unſported 
Maid, fit to produce a race of 
Glorious Hero's. ! 'and can 
}.Philander's Love ſer no higher 


Fx value on 'me than baſe poor 
ES proſtitution !- is. that the price 


_ of his heart ?—Oh how I hate 
' thee . now-! or wou'd to 
- Heav'in I cou'd. —Tell- me 
.- fot thou-charming Beguiler , 
that Mejtill4 was to blame, 
was it 2 fault in her, and will 
'1e be vertve in me; and can | 
EE, believe 


 LenT . 
n | belieyerabe. crime; chat! made 
is | -ber ole: your . heare.,, will 
n make me. Miſtreſs pt .ic;; Ng, 
| ah by @1y: Aion of, her's, the. 
[ Dn. Howle of the: Berglti be 
) diſhonour'd Dy allche Actions 
: of .,my Life, ix. ſhall receive 
Ang. of; Luſter and 
Glory.! nox will Lthink Mer- 
tilla's.; yeruwe- leflen d for yqur 
miſtaken opinion. of ir, and 
ſhe may .be as much in vainkgoh 
purſu'd perhaps, by the Prince' 
.C e/axio; as; Yuvig {hall be by the 
'Young Philauder:, che envying 
world talks lond* cis true, but 
ch if; all | were. cru2. that 
buſie, babler. favs, l what Lady 
| has her. tame; Li W Iat Husband 
1s.noT Cackold. ? Nay and a 
| friend 


[60] 
B friend to him 'that made him 
| ſo; and '*cis in vain \my toe 
| ſabcil Brother, you think to | 
build the 'trophies of your 
Conquelts .on the ruine of 
both Mertilla's fame and- mine, 
oh how. dear wou'd your in. 
glorious paſſion colt:the great 
unfortunate houſe of © rhe 
| Beralti , '- while. you poorly. 
ruine. the fame of Mertilla to. 
a make. way to the. heart of, 
+, Sifvia : . Remember,oh remetri- 
Wl ber once your Paſfion' was a5 
violent for Mertilla, and all. 
the. Vows, Oaths, 'proceſta- 
tions, / tears. and Prayers you , 
| make and pay- at my- feet, 
are.. but the. faint repetitions, 


the ſee ble eccho's of whar you 
ſigh't. 


% FEEL - 
_ out at hers. "Nay like 

oung Pars, fled with the 
fair Prize ; your fond, . your 
eager Patſion made-it 2Rape: 
Oh perfidious !--Let 'rfie 'not 
call 'it back. 'ro my remet- 
brance, ———Oh. let me dy 
rather. than calt. ro. tnitid a 
time ſo'fatal; when the lovely 
falſe Philander yow'd his 
hearr, his faichlefs heart awiy MW 
to any Maid but Silvia : —Olgud 
lec cit 'nor be poflible for me 
to imagine: his 'dear- Arms 
_ ever prasp'd' any body with. 
| joy but—Silvia's !—And. yer. 
they did , crarſpores of. 
Love! yes, yes you Joy 'dT'by 
Heay'n you lov'd this fale, 
this petfidions- Mertilla ; for 
| ' falſe: 


tille : "Sa IS 3+ _ Leh, her, 
and 11; have i ic ſo 5 nor (hall 
the Siſter 1n, me plead. her 
- Caute,, -;She's.falle;heyond all 
.Pardoa ; . for ; you; are;beau- 
tiful as Heav'a ic felt 'can 
render you ,,' a ſhape exactly . 
form ,., nor ;-too; , low, .ngr 
. £00 tall, -but, made to: beger 
- {ofc' delice and: everlaſting 
wiſhes in all that look on 
Ss. you; but Your age... your 
E&J lovely ., face. _incliging ..c 
.round., large piercing; ach 
- guiſhing black, eyes, delicate 
. Praportion'd Nole, charming | 
idimpl'd. MAch, plump..red 
. Lips ,-invicing and ſwelling 
whice Teech, ſmall andeven, 
fine com plexion, anda þeauti- 


ful 


[63] 
ful -curn | | all which you: had 
anArt to ordertn ſo 1 ingaging 
'2 manner- that: it. charm dall 
. the beholders, both Sexes were 
undone with looking on YOu ; 
and | have heard a witty man 
of your Party ſwear your face 
gain'd more to the League 
and Afociation than the 
Cauſe, and hascurlt a Thou-M 
ſand - times the falle Afertilla 55% 
for preferring . Ceſario- (lels 
beauriful) ro the. ore 
 Philander + I add .to *hts, 
Heav'n! how you ſpoke, when 
e're you ſpokggpt Loye! in 
chat. ow tn ſurpaſt.the you 
Caſario! as young as he, Llinoff 
as great and Glorious ; Oh 


per. 
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perfidious MeriiHa. . Oh falſe, 
-ol-feoliſh and ingrate / —chac 
you. abandon'd her was juſt, 
the was- not wotch retain. 
ing in your hearr, nor cou'd 
be worth defending with 
WW your Sword.; ——But grant 
BY : her falſe; Oh Philander ! 
-how: does her petfidy in- 
title you to me? falſe as ſhe 
is, you ſtill are Married to 
oh. her ; inconſtant as. ſhe is, 
-+Jſhe's Rill your Wife; and. 
BE no” breach of che Nuprial. 
'Yow ican unty the fatal 

;knbr ; "and gghat's a Myſtery 
to common” Tenſe ; . fure ſhe 
: was Botn for miſchiet-, and. 

[Forcune 'when fe gave her 
F you, 


os the _— 
_ - miſt pa 
you "i" : \ v | 
es 
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7 MY Souls eternal joy, my 
| k DUNG! X ;HÞt have you 
wy done , and oh how durſt you 
1h knuwjng , my tond Hearn cry 
it with lofatal a ftroke; wiat 
means this ſevere Letter? 
and why lo eagerly at this 
time o'th' day, is Mertilla's 
Vertue fo d has d; "Is it 4 
queſtion now waether ſhe 1s 
falſe or not? oh poor, oh tri- 
Atlous excule / you love me 
not, by all chat's good you 
love me MB: ! co try” your 
power you have flatter'd and 
- teignd, oh Woman! falle 

Charming Woman ! you have 
undone 


£67 ] 
undone me. [ rave, and ſhall, 
commit ' ſuch | extrivagatice 
thac will rune both: 1 muſt 
upbraid you, fckle and in. 
conſtant, 1 muſt , and' chis 
diſtance will not ſerve, *ris 
. too great, my reproackes loſe 
their force, 1 burſt with 
piemogy | With | injur'd 
ove, and. * you arc either the 
moſt faithleſs 'of your Sex, or 
the molt malicious and tort 
meating * "Oh Ta .. Pa aſt © 
tricks my. Silvia, your, little 
Arts mighr. do well in a <be- 
ginning flame , *'bur' ro a 
ereled; Fire that, is arriv'd 'to 
the higheſt degree, ic does bttr. 
damp i cs fiercenels, and inſte4 
of drawing me on, | woutl 


J!:- | | lefſen 


= TFTax7 

| leſſen my cſteem, if any 
ſuch deceic were capable to 
| harbour in the Hear: of Silvia, 
| but ſhe is all Divine, and-1 
am miſtaken in the meaning 
of what ſhe ſay's: Oh my 
adorable think - no. more on: | 
that dull falſe ching. a Wife , 
let. her be baaifht ' thy 
thoughts, as ſhe is my Soul; 
ler -Þ never appear though 
but in a Dream to fright our 
= *Sſolid joys, our true happineſs; 
no, let us look forward to 
Pleaſures vaſt and unconfin'd, 
to coming «tranſports : and 
leave all- behind us that con- 
[tributes not to that Heav'n of 
'Bliſs : Remember, oh Silvia, 
that five tedious days are 
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vaſt ſince 1figh'r at your dear 
2h and five days to a Man 

ſo madly in Love as your 
Philander, is 2 tedions: Age ; 
tis how fix a Clock in- the 
Morning, Briljard\ will be 
with you by Eight, and Þb 
Ten I may have your permnl-. 
lion to. ſee you, and- then I 
need not ſay how ſoon I will 
preſent my ſelf before you, at 
Gellfont ; for Heaven's take my: FM 
eternal Bleſſing, if-yon deſign Wu 
me. this happineſs, contrive 
it ſo, that 1 may ſee nobody 
that belangs to Belffnt, but 
the fait, the Tovely Si[via ; for 
I muſt be more momentswith 
you, than will be conventent 
to. be taken notice -of;, left 
+, W - 7. 


ho 
"Ba - ſaſpect our: buſineſs ro 
wg Loxe, and char diſcovery, 
yer, -. PAY... ruige. us. - Oh, A 
will . delay - zno Jonger, my | 
Squl's .jmparient ro ſee you, 
I cannor live anotliſer Night 
 Wwichoue. ns dy, by Heay'n, n.! 
if lang wiſh far. the: appoin- 
TEE you . will believe 
_ you.,;' lee my lan- 
guid, Face. and; dying | Eyes, 
how, much and great a 
(ufferer | in 'Love_l am. 
E+J. ' My Sonl's Delight, ' You 
may Ferbaps deny. me from 
Jour. £ , but oh! ! do not, 
WG” 1 ak 23 ' mighty 
| bleGing,. Silvia's, Company , 
alone ,; filent, and perhaps 
bY, Dark, Oh though 1 faine 
with 


[771] 
with, - the: .thoughe,'qnly! of 
ſo ;bleſt;; AN; | - PPROTWBILY , 
' Yeh:y94 dhall ſecure: meg by 
what Vows, WAAF1 41D PLES 
cations or yy you pleaſe ; 
bind. , my © bulie hands ; 
blind; my raviſh'c eyes; com- 
mand - My,,0 Tongue , do 
what you -will ; but ler me 
hear yur... Angels | . Voice , 
and have: the. cranſporred 
joy of throwing: "my" bg i 
ar your. feer.; and . if you Wi 
pleaſe give+ :mo leave (2 man 
condemn'd eternally « ro, Love) 
to pleads @ -lagle « for.» my 
Life and, pilfion' ;" let" "me" 
remove your fears, on 
though -thar. mighty Task 
never make 1 me intirely happy, 
o1 at 


[T2] 
ac leaft”cwill:be a great ſatis- 
fzaftion to; me toiknow-,"-that 
'cis nobthrough my own Gauke ; 
tha Fant the . ?77C —_ 


ap Wreded | 


Paianoor: 


, Thiv order d. Stiri to. 
| your | Cortrands | at Do- 
| el Cottage, :thathe, may 
[ Ez thn at Beltfont : reſolve 
fie me'to Night , vr-F ſhall 
garner. oder; arg; injure” 


upricy.. e4+ noe 
that 1 fear her ps » but 
Os _=_ on 


[73] 
To Philander. 
: [ Tremble with the appre- 


-henfion of what you ask, 
how ſhall I comply with your 
fond deſires > My Soul bodes 
ſome dire effe& of this bold 
enterpriſe , for 1 muſt ow) 
(and bluſh while 1 do own 
it) that my Soul yields obe- FM 
dience to your ſoft requeſt, þ "VEE 
and' even whilſt I read your 
Letter, was diverted” with 
the contrivance of . ſeein 
you : For though as my 
Brother you have all the 
freedoms imaginable at Bell- 
font to entertain and walk 
with me, yet *twould be dit- 

E ficult 
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ficulrt and prejudical to my 
Honour,..to reteive you alone 
any where without my 
Siſter : and caule a ſuſpicion, þ 
which all about me now Te 
very far from cqnceivinig, 
except Melinda my faithful 
confident, and too fatal Coun- 
cellor : and but for this fear 
I know my charming Bro: 
ther , three little Leagues 
ſhou'd not five Jong days 
'{e| Ira: _  Pþilander from his 
Silvia, But my lovely 
'Brother,, fince you bcg it ſo 
earnelty, and my heart con-: 
Tents ſo eafily , I muſt. pro- 
Nnounce my own : and 
fay , Come my Philander, whi- 
ther Loye and [oft defire 1n- 

| vites 


OS 
vites you, and take this dj- 
retion in the management 
of this migtny affair ; 1 wou'd 
hays you as, ſoon as this 
comes to your hands, to haſt 
to Dorillus's Cottage, with. 
: out your Equipage, only 
| Brillard ,, whom [| believe 
| you may truſt both” from 
his own diſcretion and your 


%, 


|| vaſt bounty's ro him ; \aicgM 
| cbere till you , receive , ny Ui 


commands : and 1 will terre 

| berimes ro my, Apartment 
pretending not, to be well, 
| 2d as ſoon as the Evenings 
"| 7ida ſhall lect vou in at the. 


Garde n Gate that is next the 
. | ©rove, unſeen and unſuſpedt- 


. 1,4 
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ed, but oh chou powerful 
Charmer have a care, [ truſt 
you wich my all: my dear, 
dear, my precious Honour , 

ouard ir well , for oh [ fear 
my forces are too weak to 
Rand your ſhock of Beau. 
ties; you | have ©, Charms 
enough to juſtify my yield- 
ing, but yet by Heav'n I 
wou'd not for an Empire: 

bue what's dull Empire to 


EI Almighty, Love! the God 


ſubdues che Monarch ! *tis 
to your ſtrength I truſt, forl 
am a feeble Woman, a Vir in 
quite diſarm'd by two Fi 
eyes,” an Angels Voice and 
form, but yet vil 'dy before 
PI "yield. my Honour ; no 
| _ _ though 


"a 
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ET. 

though out unbappy Family _ 
have met reproach from the 
\ imagin'd levity of my Siſter ; 
*tis. I'll redeem the bleeding 
Honour of our Family, and 
my great Parents Vertues 
ſhall ſhine in me; I know 
ir, . fot if it paſſes this Teſt, 
| if 1 can ſtand this Tempra- 
8 tion, 'Fm proof. againſt all 
the World; but Iconjure you SM 
aid me if I need it : If 1 in. Wi 
cline 'but in a Languiſhing, 
look, if but a wiſh appear 
in my eyes, or | betray con-. 
ſent but in a Sigh ; take nor, 
oh take not the opportunity, 
leſt when: you've: done 4 
grow raging mad, and dif. 
cover all in the wild fit; oh 
ET wha: 


| [78 | 
who wou'd venture on, an 
enemy with ſuch unequal 
force ; what nardy fool wou'd 
hated all ar Sea that ſees the 
riſing Storm come rouling 


O 
on ;, who but fond Woman, 


oiddy heedleſs Woman ! 
wou'd thus expole . her 
= Vertue to Tempration, 1 fee; 
Wo [ know my danger, yet [muſt 

permit it; Love loft bewir- 
caing Es will have it 10, 


teebler Honour orbids ; and 
though | . tremble wich 
fear , yet Love ſuggeſts, oxi 
be. an Age to "Night; 7 

Jon og | for my. undoing ; Fo 

oh I cannor ſhand the batie- 
ries of your eyes and rongue, 


tele 


that. cannot ny what my 


Hhk_ oats 


Sm 


theſe fears, theſe' con- 
ficts L have a Thouſand times 
a” day, *tis - pitiful ſome- 
times to ſee me, on one hand 
a Thouland Cupid; all- gay 
and ſmiling preſent. Philand6r 
with all the Beauties of his 
ſex, with' aft the foſcnels' in 
his looks and. Language 
thoſe Gods 6f Love: cha 1n- 
ſpire, ' wich all tche'*Chitniy 
of! yourh* adorn'd; rs: 
big” all, add: all rl ſporeitly #6. 
on "the bthier® Fad a Jobk ko 
loft Virgin languiſhing* afhd 
undone”? 4  lighing | ber wile 
ling rape to the deaFifhades 
and t owuntains ; filling the. 
Woods ' with cry's, [welling 
the Murmering Rivolets 
+ 4 with 


[ 80 | 
' with tears, her noble Pa- 

'rents with, a generous Rage 
reviling her, and her | be- 
fray'd Siſter loading her 
bow'd head with curſes and 
reproaches ; and all about 
her looking ſorlorn and fad: 
Judg , oh Judg my adorable 


Brother, of the vaſtne(s of 


44 my courage and paſlion, 
e 


* Xo - 
, WW 
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n even this deplorable 
projpen cannot defend me 
rom the reſolution of giving 
you admittance into my A- 
partment this Night, nor 
ſhall ever drive you -from 


the Squl of your 


$12T.Vc1: A: * 
To 


[Sr] 
© To Sita. 
] Have  obey'd: my. Silvia's | 


"dear, commands, and the 
diftates, of my own impatient: 
Soul, as loon as ] receiv'd em, 
I immediately. took. Hoyle 
tor Þellfont, though 1 kney |: 
ſhou'd not ſee my Adorable 
Styia. till, Eight or Nine, ar Po 
Night ; bur (oh *cis wondrous;? 
pleaſure to. be ſp much: more 
near my eternal joy;. 1 wait 
at Dorillus his Corrage the te-.; 
dious. approaching Night that: 
muſt ſhelter. me in, 13s kind; 
ſhades, and conduet. me. toa: 
pleaſure. ] faint, bur with ima-. 
gining ;, *cis. now: my, Love:. 

BS ., 


[$2] 
 Iy Charmer dl a Clock, 
and ol how. many tedious 
hours | am tot 1a&ghiſh here 
betore the blefled one whe; 
E'kiiow yeu Love, my \ Sivaal 
and theretore miſt guefs" ac 
lome' part''of my 'toiiche;” 
which yet is mrxt "wich x 
Cerrain rrembling joy" for” to. 
Epc imgin'd' by any but Silvia, 
EP who firely loves Pþ tandtr; it 
there be:crnvch inBeatyy, Flich- 
if 'Y.ourh: the lutely 18verhins 
| Vichy and muchinivte kboye 
her Sek {le capable of Love; 
by how "much | more: het 
Son s'formid'oP 7” foker and 
more dalicace. compotition , 
by noty mich tnore her Wits 
i'd/and elevated above her 
Woe ym wo” 4) ; ditfte 


Is $3 F 
dufler Sex; ind by: how mult 
more ſhe -i5' oblic? d* if Paſtibn 
can claim Paſſiof ; in retorn lire 
10 Beaury- \vas ever (0 mc 
ndebted* ro a ſave, as Siva. 
wo Phitaider,' none ever Loy 
hkeme ! Judd, then my pain 
of Love, my Joys, my teat! 
my Impacience, ang deſtres 
and: call me- to your facre? 
prelence with all tire ſpeed of- 
Love; and®* as loon. a5 "ils 
duskiſh,,' irnagme' med the; 
Meadow: beBind * the Grove, & 
till when think: meimptoy JF: 
in eternal *chonghts of S620. 
reſtleſs,” and* alking: to; "the 
Trees- of- vilvia, lahing” REP 
charminglci Name , circling: 


_ folded<:AtÞns-"twys A at. 


[$4] 
ting heart, (chat beats, and. 
trembles. the more, the-nea- 
- yer. it approaches the happy 
} and. fortifying -. the 
teeble trembler againſt a-{ighc 
wo Raviſhing and lurprifing,. 
k fear to. be ſuſtain'd with 
Eife; buif | faint in. Silvia's 
Arms, tt will. be happyer 
Pex far chan all che Glories of Life 
ES wichour her. 
: Send my Angel lomething: 
| from you: to make the Hours 
leſs. tedjous, . conſider me, 
Love: me, and: be as impa-. 
tent as þ; that you may the: 
Fooner find- at your feet your: 


everlaſting Lover: -- 
From. Dorillus's Cottages! - 


NF. To 


£85] 
\To Philender. | 


Have at Lft recover 4 ſenſe: 

. encagh! to: tell you, [ have 
reiv'd your Lerrer by Dord pI 
' ad 'which had like” ral 
rn been: diſcover' d, for bby 
prudenely enough put ir under 
the Scrawbery's he brouphr: 
me in a. Backer, fearing be 
thou'd get no other opportit 
nity to have givenic me ; (ar 
my Mother ſeeing '*ma Io6k 
fo fair and freſh, * fiirchic the; 
Basket with 'a oreedinels Y 
have- net ſeen'in-her before ; 
while ſhe- was calling to. her 
Page for's Porcellane Diſhto' 
put *em our, Dorilus had opt 
portunity 


86! 
portunity to hint to me what 
lay at the, bottom {Heaven's 
had you een my ditorder | 
and, \copfolion; what thou'd | 
Lo; Laye, had, ,nEt,o0004% 
ventioa,,in. ſore, an | herg;je 
was.. thay, all iche- Aubcilry of 
Womea abandon'd, me. Oh 
Heaven's s how cold and: pale 
L grew, i left the,mgſt jmpor- 
at... bulm: {5,,,of : rayn; Lite: 
"" d be berray d andromn'd :: 
bu:c.not coerce; ty you longet: 
wich fe.rs of. my G40ger; te: 
Diſh came, and our the Serave 
- wi were, powr'd, and the' 
askes..chrown, ali de. oa «the 
Bank . whe;e wy-.: Mogher lat, 
of. we . were .. 1n-the. Garde. 
en.. Wer,qmet accidentally 
Dorillus 
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Dorillus fi: (t. wich Tone Baskes,) 
HS COIN Jorg aw 
at, "Ac \[NC.., 
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op fo gr, [Or Bags 0okam 


eB BagKer | and; w; (KINg Cate 
BY 178 UD- a0 fr ova. the; Cate 
en, Ck en ng DEJRy 
afl lower Pin kand 101043 
and "$ifliog, my ;, Babe JFat; 
down agallt, M1. kts \orlige; 

had earher fi il dt e o Freie; 
nd_ d_ gave ME. A ppportuquey) 


tO retire Th my. .apartnaent,,, 
where * opening. the I:ener ; 
ang. findiog . you lo near a 

waiting to., lee; Mey, I-Jiaq 


ertainly y 
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dertainly Myer? down on the 
— fdor'' be not Melinda ſup.. 
'me;ho' was only by, 
lo new, and till. 
now _ Ss fravge ſcizd me at 
che' chonghe of ſo ſecret an: 
Htebvich. that. E loſt all my 
ſenſes , and' Life wholly de- 
| renihs; 1 reſted: on Melinda: 
W withour breath or motion, the 
vJ ciblent Boy & of Eove a6 
Honor, itnpetuous mee. 
ring tides of the excreams of 
 jÞy and fear, ruſhing on too: 
| faddaihly, over-whelrn' d my 
 fenſes ;* and 'twas a pretty 
while before [- recover 4: 
RKeength. ro get to my Cabi- 
ner, where a ſecond-cime I 
opet'd your Letter, and read: 
it: 


[ 89 ] | 
it again with a Thouſand 
changes of Countenance , my 
whole maſs of Blood was.in 
that. moment ſo'diſcompos'd', 
that I chang'd from Agueto' 
Feaver , ſeveral times in ag 
Minute ; oh. what will all chi 
bring me to? and where will” 
the raging fat end? 1dy with 
that thoughr, my guilty pert. 
ſhackens in my trembling 
hand , and I Languiſh and 
fall over the unimploy'd 
Paper ———Oh help me {ome 
Divinity— Or if you did; 
—l fear I ſhou'd-be angry! 
Oh Philander! a Thow- 
ſand. Paſhons and diſtracted 
thoughts crowd ro get out, 
and make their ſoft cont 
YT | plaints; 


[60] 

a to: thee ,' but oh they - 
loſe themſelves wich Mix- 

1ng ; they, -are © blended in a 
contuſion, together, and Love 
nor Art can divide. 'em-, to 
deal *em out in order ; ſome- 

umes 1 wourd tell you of my 
Joy- at youri,Arrival;. and my 
vunſpeakable!cranſports at the 
thought. of feeing yoo-ſo ſoon; 


V 


ESthac 1- (hal l-hear your: char- 
ming:Vore; 'and find you at 
my feer making; {oft Vows 1 
AQ, with'all -the-Paflton of 
490,1mpazient Lover, with all 
The. eloqueadce-thar'ſ1ghs and 
Gryes ang tears: from thole 
loyely cye$ can expreſs ; and 
ture that's enough ro conquer 
p> where ;i.and to. which, 
i courle 


* 
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courſe. vulgar words are dull : 
The ' Rhetorick .. of Love: 
is, balf-breath'd,, , interrupted 
words Japguiſhing Eyes flatte- 
ring Speeches, broken Sighs, 
prefing the band, and falling 4 
ears : Ah how do they note 
perſwade'; how, do ghey. not 
charm. and conquer; frwas 
thus with theſe ſol . eafie * 
Arts, that Silvia firſt was won. . 
for. ſure na Ars, of ſpeaking 
con'd have talk/d 'my. heart 
away, though you can [peak 
hke_ any God. L,-oh.. whgthes 
Am [ driven, har — i fay; 
| was noTmy pizrpoſe Mor MY 
bujtnets. here, to givei.a cha- 
racter of Philanber,s: no mtOLLIO 
_ of .Love,; but ob. like 
Cowley 8 


[ 52] 
Cowley's Lute,” ' my Sout wil 
found ro nothing but to Love! 
talk , what 'you will , begin 
what diſcourſe you pleat,” I 
end it all-in Love! becauſe 

my Soul is ever fixe on Ph;- 

Finder ; and inſenſibly its byas 
ads to that Subje& ; no, 

F did not when I'began "to 

A Write, think of ſpeaking one 

3h word of -my own weakneſs; 

| bir to have told''yorn” with 

| what reſoly'd Courage, Ho- 
nour, and Vertue , I expect 
your coming ; 'and ſure fo 
ſacred 'a thing as Love was 
not ''made to tuine ' theſe, 
and therefore ia vain ' my 
lovely 'Brother you wil! 

Ou it; and yet (oh Hes: 

2 ven's 


[93] | 
yen's ; 1 give a, private Aſhg. 
nation, in my 5 Arn. 
alone. -and at Night; where 
ſtlence; Loye, ang. {hades are 
all your friends , 'where s 4 
porrunity. obligns your Pa | 
on, while Heay'n knows, not 4 
one of all chele, nor any kind.” 
power, is ; friend; to, me, f 
ſhall be left to you, and-al] 
theſe Tyrants, expos'd with- 
out othex. Guards than this 
boaſted Yertue, \ which -had 
need be wonderous to reliſt 
all theſe powerful enemies of 
its purity. and repoſe: AlasT 
know not'- its ſtrength, I 
never try'd it_ yet; and: thus 
will be the firſt time it has 
ever, been exposd to your. 
i Power ; 


[941] | 


Power” "the firſt't tine l eVet 
had. courage ro meet you ASA 
Lover, and 5 Bet in by 
Real; "ind*'f | y ſelf un. 
Hacked ito Y mg Ji arids'; Oh 

with' the appicken on 
4 20 proachirg danger; and 


e 1 (have' hor þ >0Ww f 8 Te- 


ear, muſt Br Love;cam.. 


| 


Pe pells me, Love hols r me faſt; 
EESthe ſmiling fatterer cromiſes 
4 Thotifand joys,” a Thouſand! 
| Ra\ iſhitg' nee af deſi lt; 

atl -Janocent "a6" harrole as 
his Mothers Daves: | Bur oh 
they Bill and” kiſs” ard" db a, 
Thodnk *chliigs = Yauſt 

forbid' Phitanger * "FH | ave 
often heard 'bim fay© with 
f1 Ighs, that his Gomnpleai6h 


render d 


[ 55] 


render'd him lefs capable of 
the ſoft play of Love, than any. 
other Lover : I've "ſoon him 
fly my very : touches, yet 
fwear--they were the greateſt 
joy. on Earth. 1'tempr hint 
even/ with my :looks frond 
Verwe.; and when. I-ask the * 

caule; :ori:cry! he's'icold ;| he 
vows:'tis becauſe he dares noe 
indure my Temptations ; 
ſays his. Blood'runs hotter an@ 
fircer in. tvis-Veihs than any 
others: do's; nor. has the'oft+ 
repeated. joys reap'd in the 
Marriage ' Bed, any thing as' 
| bated thar which be' 'wthe,". 
but:!. he fear'd :woutd” eoine? 
me 2. Thus, thus whole days 

we. have fat and. har” and' 
ſigh'd ; 


TR 
Cowley's Lute ,” my Sout will 
found to nothing but to Love ! 
calk , what you will, begin 
what diſcourſe you -pleale, I 


* » f; ” . 


end if all-in” Love? becauſe 


' my Soul is ever fixe on Ph;- 


Finder ; and inſenſibly its byas 
Feads' -ro that” Subje& ; no, 
F did not when 1 began to 


a Write, think of ſpeaking one 


EJword of my own weakneſs; 


| 


Wh os 10 03 nate SAG RG 4 oe PIs 0-0 ae 


lovely 'Brother you 
| attempt it; 


= F 0 ne to; have | told''yow with 


what reſold Courage T10- 


| nour, and Vertue, I expect 


your coming ; *and ſure fo 
ſacred 'a thing as Love was 
not ''tmade to; tine ' theſe, 
and "therefore ia vain ' my 
will 
and yet (oh Hea- 

”” 2005: 


*_—tc O©Qq4A% —_ 


" £939 | 
yen's ! 1 give a, priyate Afſig- 
nation, 1n my 1 v3 
alone. -and at Nighc; where 
ſilenge,, Loye, Nig ſhades are 
all your frien $, where OP: 
porruniry_ gbliges your Paſli. 8 
on, while Heay'n knows, not Go 
one of all cheſe, nor any find 
power pi friend. to, me, 


f 


{hall'be left to you, and-all 


I - 
. 


theſe 'Tyrants, expos'd with- 
out othex. Guards than this 
boaſted. VYertue, which had 
need be wonderous to reſiſt. 
all theſe powerful enemies of 
its purity. and repoſe: Alas I 
know not. its ſtrength, I 
never (ry'd it. yet; and: this 
will be the firſt time ic_ has. 
ever, been exposd to your. 
Cr Power”, 


957 
ſigh;d!, bur durſt not truſt our 
Verwes ; wikh'fond Dalliance. 


. My - Page is come to tell | 
me that Madanuthe Dutcbeſs 


of ——is;come 5 Belljont, and | | 
[ am oblig'd toquic my Cabi- 
net, but : with jakaite regret , 


being -at -preſent; much more 
© my Soul's :content- im. 
ExFÞloyd; but Love rut 
WF lemetimes give place to 

| Devoir and xelpect ; Do- 

| rillus too waits, and tells Me- 
| linda , he will not depart 
without ſomething for his 
Lord,-:to entertgjn :him. -till 
| che:happy. baur :: The Ruſtick 
| pleas'd me with the concern 
The had for my Oy 
E | O 


—_— I 
oh my Charming Brocher) - 


you- have- an, Ar... co. tame 
even ſalvagts, Us Tongue 
that wou'd charm and in- 

e ildneſs it (elf;, to laft- 
HE. pi-P: entjencls, And 0; gife 
the ky UInchiaking Loye. 


015 © tedious fime to nj ioht b, 
hon 7a, [ paldt the hous? 


"5 Fl og Cee ta CRY 
4 2180 s - # Ds 
611051 m8. Ort ct (3: 2ITT 
E ' _- ”Y b [ # 3 
#'s . , # v > * fy *s - : 2 
#3 }C) WE *; L je _— VO! Wy 7: ff. 2 03 


7 [| * 


TL 31 2 3% 2 0: Þ; Io ir? Fo0Y #7} 


| EIT St IST Wo Ke _ : 
f\s 48! Cle T- a] 
; af ole | 297 26? -03 Y + ,omona 


ang 8 >. ks a: 7 10 QUORG) 
IS 


15] 


To Silzia. 


| SY fond Love whicher 
. UW wilt thou lead me ? chou 

haſt broughe me from the 
| noyley hurry's of. the Town, 
| to charming ſolitude; from 
FEY Crowded Cabals, where 
Wy mighty things are reſolving 
to loanly Groves, to thy own 
abodes, where thou dwell ft, 


"24 and pleas'd, amongſt the 
' Rural Swains in ſhady 

homely Cottages ; thou haſt 
brought me to 2a Grove .of 
| flowers, to the brink of Pur- 
| ling Streams, where thou 


haſt 


als all. 
#} 1 
ESI A 
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haſt laid 'me down to con 
remiplace on 'Silvia! co think 
my tedious hours away, in | 
the ſofteſt imagination a Soul 
inſpir'd - by Love can” con- | 
on by every thing 1 behold; 

for every. Sound that meets 
the ſenſe, is thy proper 
Muſick, oh Love ! andevery 
thing- ialpires thy diRates ; 
| the Winds a reund me blow 
ſoft, and mixing wich che 
wanton Boughs, continual 
play and Kiſs ; while thole 
” a sf ons in Love reſift 
and co . by turns; th 

like ' a viviſhe vigina Le. 
ver, ruſh'on wich a cranſpor- 
ted Vislence; rudely imbra- 


F 2 __cing 
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40y}, and all his boafting Arts 
=, Eloquence, his Codlike 
Image, and his noble form, 
may labour on a tedious 
term. of years, with pain, ex- 
pence, and hazard, before he 
can, arrive at happineſs, and 
then too. perhaps his Vows 
are unregarded, and all his 
Sighs and. Tears: are yain. 


F., 


Levers, yea amorous dear 
Bruits tell me, when eyer 
you, lay Languiſbing beneath 
| your Coyerts. thus. for' your 
fair ſhe ; and durſt nos ap- 
proach for fear of 'Honow ? 
rell me_ by a gentle blear ye 
Aictle, butring Rams ;. do. you 
"Sigh thus for your loft wl Ice 
| Eves? 


[ 103] 
Ewes? do you ly thus con- 
ceal'd, ta wait the coming | 
ſhades of Night, ill allthe 
| curled ſpyes are folded ? no, no; 
even you are much more blcft 
than Man, wbo is bound up 
to rules ferter'd by. the nice 
decencies of Honour,” 

My divine Maid;:thus were 
my ode Be yr when 
from the fartheft, end: of the” 
Grove where | how remain} 
I faw Dorillus approach. with; 
thy welcome Letter,  hetells, 
you had' like to have been ſur- 
pris'd | Jin making” i it up ; 'and he. 
receiv'd it with much difficul:. 
ty;ah Silvia ſhou'd any accident. 
happen to prevent my ſceing, 
you to Fg, | were'undone- 


BR 4 for 


a x2 
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for ever, and.you mult expe&t 
- to, find .me . ſtretch'd . out, 
gead 'and.cold under this Oak 
where, now” 1'ly Wriirg on 
xs, knotty, roox, thy, Lecter 
eontels 1s:deay, I; contains thy 
this *- ſtory of the ſurprize 
þ long, ro-be, inform'd 0, for 
j<om, thenes, 1. may _ gather 
EA part) of. my Fortuge, .. I rave 
- pointrment, not bur 4 ous 
n7glexggo A;. Thouſand  Tor- 
<3ngs.,a0d dearhs for Silvia; 
oe, oh cenſider me, and let 
m:e.nor ſuffer f pollble ; for 
420W, .my,, charming: Angel, 
3ny..,mpaticnt. heart.is alm oft 


hugke,, . and wall, not conan 


x | It 


* 


FEE OT Or RE WO ow B 


Leh 


hermiine,” 


Fr6s] - 
fe Tet Wichoucr being nearet 
toy adora 's wear Maid ; without 
caking in Ar try; E, es a lice 
corifort, Uo, a ' refoly'd!. 
pur” wie nor off with: ricks, _ 
whit” footiſh” 'Honour in- M 
vents! to i 'Y rlankdhd With ; " WLY 
for If © \ybur do., "by. "Heay'r n 1 : 
wil © forget; All. confidera.. 
wy By "ang reſpitt, and force: 
Hg with All. the visJence: 
ads Loye=" into the | Pre-- 


f yy cre Silvia, _ 


{: d DR .m 
tt | ov” ſhaft- <e: happ 
ol of 
{6 ſecure he nay, 
4 $, not, for, if yoit 
Mlb wil vet e ets ones 
27241 F- T; —C Y 


-'Bellfajit be"of 
Mi e fait E0 of frcoph 
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make I 1d: 3nd: x raving, 2 
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| — Oh. pardon me my ſacred 
 -Maid, pardon the. wildneſs 
of wy franiich  Loye.——l 
| paws'd;. took' a turn gf two 
a. the lone path', cdnſider'd 
what I had laid;. and: found ir 
was too much , py bald,.tcoe 


rude. t0- approactr, mzy; Jafr, 
my - tender Maid : . 1 am 


EFvicching ſmiles; huſh . as: 
rny ſecret Sighs  - and. wilh 
reſolve. to dy. racher than 
offend” my adorable Virgin . 
enſy- fend. me', word. what 
you think. . ob, my. [Eare,, 
while 1. oxpeft 5 here. /0n 
this kind Molly. bed; wbere 
I now ly ;. which I wou'd nor 
qut for -a. Throne, fince: 


calm . wy. Sout, as thy, be- 


ws F} wx 


[ ro7 ] 
here I may hope the News 
may ſooneſt. arrive to make 
me happier: than. a: God! 
which: that: nothing on my. 
part may prevent, [here Vo 
in the face of Heavn;. |: will p_ 
not abuſe the freedome: my &3% 
Silvia' bleſſes me- with; not 
ſhall my Love go: beyond' 
the limics of Honour. Silvia: 
ſhall. command. with a frown, 
and fetter 'me- with a*Smile 3. 
preſcribe rules comy- longing: 
Ravith'c Eyes; and' pinion my 
buſte fond: Roving: hand: 
and lay: at her: feer likea tame: 


ſlave, her adoring; | «( 


-  PhitanvEk.. 
To: 


ifao8] 
To Phi nider... - 


Aﬀvect [4 |approſeh.you 

lacred _—_ -Night, 
and. bring... #hilgnder | Yeil'd 
from: PURSTY but maine! ap- 
 preach'-ab;a.tand overs call, 
OT; 'hew 41x. panting with. 


Ws expectarion,tir'd our with your 
WJ cedious , Cerimony.. ro the 


PF. 


| God;,zof day ; be ;kind- oh 
| lovely. ' Night: .. and . let the 
| Deity deſcend: to his belov'd 
Thugs Arms, : and: I] to my; 
| Philandery ; 4he Sun and myſt 
| fnatch 'our- joys. in, the ſamo 
appy hours! favour d. by 
thee, gh, lacrad ſilent Night ! 
a4 ſee the inamour'd Sun. is 


haſting 


f19p] 
2s | Sls AP2cS 56 is cxpps xPBGs 
wg | WH rels, "1 Fa on 
Ne fowly | log. 
zing.. YE. Advance my Friend } 
y:;Gaddels !., and, my. con. 
dent}. hide all, bluſkes, I 
all. my: ſoft. alle —_ -myas 
Cota: trinſports : anc x 
Eyss all Languiſhi ng-r; 2 jt 
.Oh Philander 2. Thoulang: 
things L'ye,done to diverrthe- 
redigus hours. but nothing; 
6an-:.alk things, aredull withy 
QUT thee. - "Fa arg with 
every . thing, - imp tient! ro 
ead;. as ſhon as] begin 'emz 
gyen. the; Shades: and. loliarp 
Walks aflord me OY 
NO- Gro and thoughts 
Ai alfhets: #961 APTC a May; 
A - _us'd 


[ iro] 

_ uyd' to relieve; And Tat laft 

Have recourſe to: my kind 
Pen : Por while I Write me- 
thinks Vin calking to 'thee, F 
rell-rheerhiis my Soul/- while 
thou merbiaks art all the 
while ſmiling and: liſtening: 
by; this is much eaſter than. 
Glene thought, and' ny Soul 
Ss never weary of this con- 
verſe, and' thus. I wou'd 
fpeak a Thonland. things, 
but that ſtill mechinks words 
do not enough expreſs my 
Soul, ro underſtand that righe 
there -jequires looks ;,* there X 
Is 'a' Rechorick in-looks, in 
Siphs and \ ſtlene touches” that. 
ſurpaſfes a1! there is an Ac- 
vent 1a" the: ſound? of words, 
we TT "0 


i > 3. 4 ; - . PE 


OY 


toe: , that. gives a ſenſe: and 
ſokt meaning. co licle chings; 
which, of. chemlſelyes.. are ,ot- 
trivial yalue, and inſignificant, 
and. by- the, cadence- of: the | 
ucterange. may exprels . 2: tene 
dernelk.; wibichs | cheer. con il 
meaning: does, not. bear ; by Gl 
this 1, wou'd infinuate tharthe 
ory : of the: heart cannor be 
fo, well told by..this way as by 
preſence / and. converſatian.,. 
fare - Philapder, _ underſtands 
what I mean by this? which: 
POelS a nonſegſe to- all 
but, a Lover, w2qapprebends. 
all. the Jiu fond. pranle. of 
the: thing beloy'd ,, and find; 

nic unconcern'd. way'd ap, 
of) : - - Pear 


\ w 
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the Soul: Wall T4 fot Pha, 
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gies T- ace 192 lp Ro 
jolie I haſtGwichs tan oy 
th  imbracetiee; 'as th 
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flow 


—— 
flow-pac'd . Night ; ;,Q 
oh warealpnatls OR 


-—But , 
know. not.wh wn on Img3z 
eient Love; berrays, Mer Then 


Thouſand fallys ya » 
hed I « Ay3 The 


a L.mll bs ungones 
on cis no matter lxoWn, -W; 
ther, , by, a9 ay; OWn, Wes 
Philgnder's, Charms, or: potty 
know: 'QOt ; bur: lo "eg 
deftin:d,--Oh Phbilender, "T5 
rw: », tegipus! hours Love 
has. copied, ace; you Wig. 
$0{ me. VEL, Are.. bur: ÞGpaxter - 
of. a Mile diffans + what hayg | 
you, been dowg|all that, lies 
long while ? ; Fre, YOU- ot Bir 
Kind,” does 'not Sidvia ly gees 
lefted 


eds WI <4” 


lefed and unregarded in your 
oughts ?  hudled up confu- 
ty with your graver buſt- 
nels of State, and almoſt 
Joft of the ambitious crowd ? - 
Say, ſay my lavely Charmer, 
| Is "he aol, doth | A this fatal 
Intereſt you eſpouſe, Rival 
your Silvia ,-is ſhe nor roo 
ofren remoy'd® thence 'to let 
A in that bavghry © Tyrant 
BY Miſtrels? Alas  Philander 1 
| more than fear fheis; and oh 
| my Adorable Loyer, when I 
Idok forward on- our coming 
happiacſs\ when. ever T lay 
| by the thoughts of Honour, 
and give: a Jeofe to Love, 1 
rin *'not' far-'m the pleafing 
carier, before” that dreadful 

thought 


; 


| 


[115]. 
thought top me on my way: 
1 have a fatal prophetick 
fear, thatgives. acheck.to my 
ſofc purſuit, and- tells me_ 
that thy unhappy ingagement 
in chis, League, this accurſed 
Aſlociation, will. one day WO. 
do us both , and part fer 
eyer thee and thy unlucky 
Lord ; my Soul does prelage 
an unfortunate event from this 
dire ingagement; nor {call 
your falſe: Reaſoning ,.; your 
ancy'd advantages. recpncile 
it to. my honeſt, p00d-natur'd 
heart ; and ſurely the _ F 


J inconſiſtent with Love, I 
two ſuch mighty coarradiQti 
©ns'.and ' enemies as Loye and. 
ambirion, 


F x84J 
atnbition, or reyetigeg'-och 
never ſare abide i& ones 8oul 
deter 22:35 lenfigD/ove. ta 
uit fltarebPbiloifels: Heard 
_ when's NETS: Yeyengs 
ke: mig Gi6! WW 
Risht; >a6d!i9ss weil 
Btbateſt labs i Tr! Af natlinh 
Wa Aeud/ida2; 3h AE? 
Urea exery Prd Mbak) k: Garg 
Bo Rteuptherns 1 its 6s cas 
Z =_ ve me" leave” (while 1 
| ul "bf Ihe! jelouſle' of 

Np i6:expſels3 " ſentiriefirs, 
And {ay before' you Heber 
| Tons>thize Love atid 1 thiik 
| *oft "fabſtan [£26682 what 
| have- hither Rv 
}| 46 .- 6h? "hrEa(BRABleTP LE. 


eFIOTI. FRET der . 
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the Lovely Vidtor, for 'tis not 
your . Vows which 'you call 
facred (and I alas believe fo) 
"that can ſecure me, chough [ 
Keav'in knows believe. 'em 
all, and am undong ; you may N 
keep 'em all coo, and I be. Þ 
heve you will, but oh Philan. 
| der in theſe faral circumftan- 
| cs you have ingagd your | 
wry Lover? your proceſtati. 
; ons. y6u'may, burnocthe dear, 
Proteftor. Is it not ehouph, 
oh Philander , for 'my Eibrnal 
unquiet and undoing roknow 
you are Married ,. and'can 

therefore be (intirely mine ? 
P,.lender ? © but” you; muſt 
—_— eſpoule 


ES" rae: > <a ad m—_—_ am 4a vs DJAA£at 


eſpouſe a, ſaral- cauſe too, 
more Pernicious; than that 
Matrimony , and more de- 
ſtruive to my repoſe : oh 
give me leave to reaſon with 
you, and fince you have been 
pleas'd to truſt and afflift me 
with the ſecret; which honeſt } 

|| as I am 1 will never betray £58 


*” -- ww FN Fa, 


|| yet, . yet give me leave to. 
| urge che danger of ic ro you, 
| and conſequently to. me, if 


| you purlue it, when you are 
| wich me, we can think and 
| calk, and argue nothing but 
the mightier - buſineſs 
Love! and "ris fit I that fo 
fondly and fatally. love you, 
ſhoy'd warn you of the dan- 
ger, Confider my Lord you. 
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der {your honourable name, 
hated, 'detefited ; '-and aborni: | 


a Traytor ?' the worſt of Ti. 
tles,-the 'moſt inglorious- and | 


6u? *(1S = buy £ ''Graci; ci 
Montrch- "fone to: Philanders IR 
how diſobligy him? . or- in 
deed- wwhat- injary « ro Man» 

kind? ivwho kad he oppreſt ? 
where play” & che Tyrant; or 
the: Raviſher + 2'a4Fhac one crnel 


witted?in 2M che; time: of his 
forttitiate? and. peaeoable Reign 
overns? Whoſe 'Ox or ha 
AR” has tie unjuſtly taken ? 2 
Widows - "Tears nopletted? 

G bur 
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bue: all ohis.:Late has been -ONEC 
comtitu'd- Mirgele;-all Goed, 
all F\ Grarci9usy p Calm 2 And 
Merciful :;. and this good,' this 
| Godlike- King is; mark;d ;our 
| fori flaugher, »94hgy friagagdt 
| &ce- tothe private Lx8yEngernf. 
- a, few Ambitious! Kgaves and 
Px} cbcls, whole pretence, 1s;:the 
ESbublick:- good ,., ang;:.doam d 

' 20; ,-be; oHalely oMurder'd;; 
' A Murder 1.'; eyen {-10., the 
' worſt: -of ; Qriminal}; oarrics 
I witch it a7 Gowardzle A, Blagk 
| and infamous: : 85; flcboamoll 
| abje&t Wrerches,h thee wngancll 
| Epiriced Creature has an;abhor- 
| TENCE for;' what..Þ Murders 
| Man; untbioking:si wwarn's, 
| ypprepar'd and. undefgndety! 
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6h barbarous ! © oh :-poort;auc 
| moſt unbraves* whar: Villa: 
| is” thete : (o loſt ro: all nt 
nity , | to be found ypon-- the 
- | -face: of the' Earth, that wher 
done;; dares own fo thelliſfh! 
| :deed} as ther:Murder of ch 
 meaneſt bf his | Felow-Sulb 
jets, much - leſs the: | facrec 
-Perſon- lob -tthe King!) Th 
<Dords Anointed; 1 ohe wihok 
awful: face - tis: impoſlible” 
look. without that: reverent 
wherewith - one :wbuid? be 
-hold a. God ! 14081::2ig7mg 
certain ; ! that'ci:evety Glam 
from - his . piercing wohdreu 
-CyCs; begets ;a'-trembling Ad 
yation2,” for:my parti} Sxvict 
to. 'you ,-"Philander;:.1l i neve 
Dt. G 2 - apprcac 


[124] 
approach His Sacred Perlon, 
but. "ry. Heart beats , |. my 
Blood : runs told about: me, 
and. 'my Eyes. oteflow with 
[Tears | of joy, while an aw- 
ful' confuſion ſeizes me- all 
over, and I am certain ſhou'd 
che bl harden'd of your 
BSBlooddy Rebels look him in 
- + Jhe fice, the deviliſh inftry- 
Wtcnt of. Death wou'd drop 
ffrom his ſacrilegious hand, 
Land leave: him confounded 
fac che feet of che Royal for- 
[Piving. Suffterer, his eyes have 
em ſomthing lo fierce, 
Wo. Majeſtick commanding, 
vg er_ſo .good and: merci- 
,.4S bwou'd ſoften Rebellion 

ic ſelf into FEY Loyalty ; 


and 


TR 2 
and like Cajus Marius leem to 
ſay—-Who is'r dares hurt the: 
King! ——-They alone -like 
his Guardian Angels defend 
his Sacred Perſon, oh ! what 
picy *tis, unhappy young man, 
thy Education” 'was not near 
the King. s | 
'Tis plain, 'cis reaſonable , 
'ris honeſt,” Great and' Glo. 
rious to believe, - whac -thy 
own ſenſe {if thou wilt bur 
think and conſider) wile in- 
ſtrut thee: in, that. Treaſon 
Rebellion and Marder ate i far 
from the Paths that lead t6 
Glory, which are as diſtant a: 
Hell ' from Heav'n. Whar is it 
then ito advance (lince I ay 'th 
plain, Glory 1s- never this waz 
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reproachful here., .infampus 
and accurs'd. to /all abs 


1s It tO ea: Caloid King ? 
oh what is Ceſario to. my Phi- 
lawdtr 2 If. a Monarchy : you 
| deſign; .chen . why. not-:this 
| King , this great, this good, 
this Royal Forgiver 2..—This 
= + who was born a: King ;-and 
WT born youri King; and: holds 
his Crown by righe of: Nature; 
by right of Law, .by right 
of -Heav'n: it. elf ;.. 'Heav.n 
I:who has; -preſery 'd;him;. and 
| confirti'd him ours ;::by 
-a Thouſand miraculous 
eſcapes and ſufferings, and 
indulg:d him. ours. by Ten 
ocukihe: a&s of -metcy and 


indear'd 


[ r2y | 
indcar'd him rous by his won. 
drous care and” -condu&, by 
ſecuring - of Peace, ' plenty, 
eale and luxurious happinels, 
o're all the fortunate * limits 
of His Blefled Kingdoms ; and 
will you, wou'd you deſtroy 
this wonderous gift 'of Hea. 
ven : this Godlike King , this 
real good we now: poſleſs, 
for a moſt nncerrain one = and 
with it the repoſe of all the 
happy Nation, to- eſtabliſh 
a King without Law, wihour 
right, without: conſent, yith-. 
out Title, and indeed with- 
out eye comperent parts 
fo: fo yaſt a truſt or -ſo Glo- 
rious a fule.: One who never 
oblig'd the Nation ' by - one 
yy G 5 iingle 
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0: be. atchiev'd )..is it to. add. 
adore: Thouſands to,thole, 
Bartunerhas already lo laviſhly 
eftow'd: on you ?, oh, my 
Philanden that's to double” the 
yelt: crime; which'reacnes ,Al- 
ready :0 Damnation «'wou'd 
[y our Honour, your. Con- 
PA icnce;, . your Chriſtianity or 
Eoimmen: humavicy ſuffer: you 
Jo inlarge; your Fortunes af. the 
price 'iof Eh ar ruine? and 
make ;;:the ſpoyls : of ſome 
encfh 1 Noble - Unfortunate 
umily ;:the: rewards of yaur 
Freachery 2 .wou'd. ;;You 
build. your Gs. on ſuch a 
ounditjon. 2, - Perhaps, on [the 
deftrudtion: df. ſome: BEOS Or 
Kinſman... Oh, ' Barharous 
- and 


(227 ] 
andi” miſtaken Greatnels:, 
Thieves atd Robbers. wou'd | 
ſcorn ſuch outrages, that had 
but: ſouls-and ſenle;: - 

"Ic it: for addition of. Titles ?. 
what elevation can: you have 
much: Preafer. than where” ;you 
row! fandfxc, if you do. not 
a giddy dy with your: fancy* d 

le; hopes; (and fall from 
chat | glorious aherty hy yourrart 
already: arriv'd'to;; and: which 
with "the , honeſt addition of 
Loyalty,: -is-' of far.-more va- 
le andrluſterthap to:arrivear 
Crowns:by Biood and; Trea 
ſon. This will laſtg.'to Ages 
laſt ;, :in:i-ſtory laſt. . W hike 
rother/will.obeairidicy}'d!.: b 
abt. goftericy;> torch 13v/d abc 
,1592hni G 4 reproachfu 
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ſingle Ac of. Goodneſs," or 
Valousr,.' in: all. .the.-courſe of || 
his Life, and-who never. (1g. 
naliz'd either, to. the adyan- 
tage of, one-man, of all-the 
Kingdan : 2 A; Prince -unfor. 
-unate. in his Principles {and 
Morals,: And whoſe ſole {1ogle 
Ingratituge . ro his . Majeſty , 
for {o- many Royal. Bounty's, 
= Honours, .and Glories heap'd 
ES upon him, is of its ſelf enough 
tq. ſet; any honeſt; generous 
hears. agajalt;him ; what, is i 
bewitches:. Yeu: 7 ag 2::4s it bis 
Beayty : 2 then Philander has a 
greater ,Title..chan. Caſario,; 
2nd; not one. other. merit has 
he; fince in Piety.': Chaſtity, 
Sobriety ,. Ohariry, and. Ho; 


mi nour 
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nour ,. he as little excels, as 
i; Grarizads,, Hhedicgrs And. 
Loyaltys -ic! oWhak th A my 
dear. i Philander !'-* is : .1r _ . has 
| weakneſs? Ah. ODD the 
| Argument: You. all, propoſe 
| and highs te, goferp ls lotra 
| FKiog;:-./ Bur. believe me, oh 
unhappy Philander;. nothing 1 is 
more.., ungovernable,. than .:a 
Fool,z nothing.;qore,, oblh;- 
nate,  williul . . conceired -angd 
cunning ; and for . his  grati- 
;tude ..- let the. .wgeld -judge 
Whaz..hc muſt prayse..to ;.fus 
yervgnts]; who "has The lo 
ll wigh. his Lord. and Mall; 
how. he. muſt reward : hols 


that... Prefſecs him with ; 
£19HPs , VIRO, deals (þ ga 


CIOU 
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ciouſly' with | him who gave 
him Life, and who: Gb in 
up ah”happyer' obje&: than-k 
© Stn pAver' no Philander, 
he that can cabal, and contrive 
to . dehrone © a - "farher'; will 
find it 'ealle” 16 | ed the 
wicked' and hated Inſtruments 
that aſſiſted him ro mount it ; 
decline him then eh fond abi 
| deluded. PhAmnder, dedine 
him carly, for YOLGP all *the 
& + Fcft oughc ro do To; and nor 
_ ro ſc: p belping uet" to. load 
him wich Honours, that choſe 
[you -ont from©all the'Worlkd 
to load with infamy : re. 
member that; remember 
ertitla, and then renounce 
him ; & not” you contribute 
to 


[ 133] 
co the adoring iof bis unfit 
ticad with a Diadern;, the molt 
olorious of Orttaments , who 
unadbfn'd: yours, ' with che 
moſt" inglorious of all reproa- 
ches: © Think' of this, oh rhow 
unconfidering. Noble Youth, 
lay thy hand upon'thy gene- 
rous heart, as rell ic all che 
fears, all "the reaſonings © 
her that loves thee more! 
than life, a Thouſand Argu- 
ments I cou'd bring, but theſe 
few unſtudyed DIP alling 10 
amongſt my 'ſofter'thouyhts) 
I beg thou wilt accepr of , rill 
I can more art large deliver the 
Glorious Argument ro yourf 
Soul ; Yet this (ſuffice to rell} 
thee, thar the hike ' Caſſandria 
1 


2 : 
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I xave;and /propheſi e 1n;yain, 
this Aſſociation will. be. the 
eternal ruine of Philander., for 
let it ſucceed, or norF eicher 
way. thou. art, undone 3 = thou 


purin'ft, It... and. | muſt. \in- 
[fcilbly fall with. thee, it 1 
reſolve,.: to fallow thy,.good 
or. ll. Fortune., for; you 
cannot - intend Love and Am- 
bicion, Silvia . and Coſario. at 
Dnce : No, perſwade. me not, 
= She Title. ro one or t -other 
muſt. be laid ; down, Silvia. or 
WL eſarlp, m2; 'be. -abandon'd.; 
I cbis" 15 my xt reſolve,” it. thy 
too. ; powerful Arguments 
paying oor, .in ſpight, of rea- 
fax. they can dot, chou 
aſt 1 Wi, . tongue .of.; An Angel, 
. and 


CES] | 
and the Eloquence, of a God, 
and while. [liſten ro thy 
Voice, I take all thou ſay'ſt for 
wondrous ſenſe-—Farewell”, 
about, Two: hours: .hence 1 
ſhall-- expe&you- at the. Gate 
that - leads  irito the . Garden 
Grove——Adieu ! remember, e 


SILVIA 
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; To Sina. :, 


£xo- comes my charming 
Silvia- lo ira in the 
Myſteries of State? - where 
learnt her tender heart the 
Notions of rigid bufineſs? | 
there her ſoft Tongue, 
Horm'd \ only for the dear 

1 anguage of- Love, to talk 
Yi che concerns of Nations 
End Kingdoms? *cis true, 

zhen I gave my Soul away 

Fo my dear Councellor, [ 
Felerv'd notbing ro my ſelf 
Mot even that (ſecret that lo 
oncern'd my Life, but laid 

ul acher Mercy ; my generous 
leart cou'd not Love at a 


leſs 
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leſs rate, than to- laviſh all-, 
and be undone for Si[via.z 'tis! 
Glorious ruine, - and ic pleaſes: 
me, if it advance once {ingle 
joy, or add one demonſtra.. 
tion. of my ; Love to : Silvia; 
is. nqt. enough /' that - we! tell. 
thole we- Love all they 
love to hear, but one ought 
to tell *em. too, every: ſecret. 
that we know: ; and, conceal 
no-part of that Heart one has 
made at preſent to the perſon | 
one Loves, .*tis a Treaſon ing 
Love :'not to be Pardon'd, 3 
am ſenſible chat when i my 
ſtory's told (and this . happy Wl 
one. of my Love ſhall mk | 
up 'the "greareſt part of my' | 
Hiſtory ) that:thoſethat Love: | 
7 nor i 
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not like 'me;. will be apt to 
blame me-, be and' charge” me: 
with ' weakneſs for revealing) 
{o great a truſt to a- Woman, 

- and-'among(t all chat I ſhall 
do'to:arrive Glory,:thav will: 
brand= me: with i feableſs:p bur 
Sitvix when : Lovers:-ſhallrtad: Þ| 4 
| It, the mien. will excuſe me; Þ| a 
and »the i Maids:bleſs me?! 'b Ne 
{ 


ſhall::be a fond. admir'd pre- 

B:dcnc > for''-therm to- point 

& Sur :co their remiſs” reſerving 

b overs, who will be- zeproa- | 
ched.'tor> nat perfuing my'ex- 
ample: 1 know::not- what 
Qpinion ..Men - generally - have 
ef. the weaknels' of: Women; 
but: "tis furg 2 wulgar: error ; 
for were. they: like: tny "adoxa: 


IC 
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le Silvia ! had they her wit, 
- er: VIVACIry.,” of ſpiric , ber. 
| onrage , her. generous for-: 
ticude , ther. command .in 
' Feyery - graceful look. and. 
[ Acign., ; they , were . moſt cer. 
" Feainly. fic, ©0, 7016.2 ang, Reign, 
and Man was only b orn robuſt: 
and: ſtron to. ſecure | 'em on, 
[choſe .Throges. they . " are, 
farm'd (by: Beauty, Saftneſs, 
and ..a2 Thouſand Charms 
which, men. want) to poſſeſs.” M 
Glorjous Woman ! was born; 
for command. and Dominion; Wl 
and though *cuftom has uſu urpt | 
us the. na e .of Rule over | 
all; we from the beginning | 
found .our ſelves, (in. ſpight, | 
of _ our bagſted Prerogative,) | 


aves | 


, 
b 


? 


- 
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ſlaves and Vaſlals to the Al. 
' mighty Sex. Take then my 
ſhare ' of Empire ye Gods! 
and give me Love! ler me 
royl co gain, but let Silvia 
Triumph and Reign, I-ask no 
more'! 'no 'more- than- the led 
ſlave ar her Chariot Wheels, 


| Conquereſs, and wear with 
= 107 ber Fetters! .'oh | how 
= *Sproud I ſhou'd be to. ſee the 
dear Vitor of my Soul ſo 
elevated, fo adorn'd with 
Crowns and Scepters' at her 
feer, which I had won; to 
ſee her ſmiling on the ado- 
ring Crown, diſtributing her 
Glories to young waiting 
Princes ; "there dealing Pro- 
VINCES, 


to ' FaZze on my Charmino 
y g 


oe — = 3} 


dreſt like Venus richly fiyand 
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vinces, and there a Coronet, | 
Heavens ! methinks I ſee the 
lovely Virgin in this ſtate, her 
Chariot {lowly driving 
through . the multitude. char 
prels to. gaze upon her, ſhe 


looſe, her Hair and Robe 
blowa by the flying Winds, 
diſcovering a Thouſand 
Charms ro view, . thus the 
young . Goddeſs look't, then 
when {he drove her Chariot | 
down, deſcending Clouds to { 
meet . the Love-fick . Cod in Wi 
covling Shades ; and ſo wou'd Ml 
look my Silvia! ab my. ſoft | 
lovely Maid | ſuch though 
as theſe fir'd me with Ambi- 
tion :.' For me, 1 ſwear by 
_ every 
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every. power chat made me 
Love, and made thee' won- 
Jrous fair, I deſign no more 
by this great enterprize, thah 
to make thee ſome 'gloriouw 
thing elevated 'above 'whit 
'Wwe b O'Dar feen' yet 6n Earth: 
'to' raife thee above' Fate or 
Fortune , beyond' that 'pity 
thy dulter Sex , who- under. 
Tand 'not - chy: Foul, ror- can 
never reach p Aights of thy 
generous Love! no'my Soul' 
Joy T muſt:;not leave thee ly. 
tble”- to "Meir® licks natardl 
Malice” and ſcorn; 'totheim- 
pertinence of tlicie reproaches. 
_— my Silvia ] muſt on, rhe 
a» wae- of 1! iſt *12Gove 
oro; Gogh F abandon 


TH 


cOrages hot ,,0 5 "rake ng | 
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+;will, advance, and... tis 
wg roq far, to, put a op 
(Oi 5 and NOW, I'm emerd 
"ris-in. yain to. retreat, 1t we 
are proſperous, . "will to. all 
Ages! be ;call.d a Glorious .£0- 
ELprizes- yk, if .we fail; 'tvoill 
be, -bale; horrid, and infamous, 
for. «the. world judges .. of 
oorhing, þ IF - pi: the luecels ; 
thes caplens Fay gp ord that's 
proſperous, that \sjil 6 
luccelsfyl... -Shou'd -] now. re- 


t5SAk, ru, many hazards, but. 


£9 qn,1 rag but one by. the - 
Ng I. ſhall alatm the \ whole Wl 


SA with; a Faloul ie of my 
difcoveriog.., and t MG: are | 


perſogs!.,gf (£09, g1E3L.16 


# private 


hn” I 
us + 7  & 
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' private way of revenge, to 
F=chre cheir' own ſakes ; and 
to make' my felf uncertainly 
ſafe by a diſcovery indeed, 
were to gain a refuge ſo ip. 
neble, as'' a Man of Honour 
wou'd ſcorn'to: ptirchaſe Life 
at ; hor wou'd "that baſtcheſs 
ſecure me: But. in going on, 
S oh Sifvia ! when Three King- 
$ doms ſhall ly unpoſſeR, and 
- oe bor pa - as: 1t were, 
EArmonglit the raffling Crowd, 
| who knows but the: chance 


| others, who has but the ſame 
| hazard, andthrow for'c, if the 
fironpeft ' Sword nwſt do', 
(as thar nnſt”? do'r)' why not 
mine fMll'? "why may not 


IInc 


maybe mine, as well as any 


4. 
mine ſtill 2 Why may 'not 
mine be that fortunate one? 
Ceſario has no mare righe to it 
char Philander ; *ris true, a few 
of the Rabble will pretend he 
| has a better title to it, but they 
| are a ſort of eaſy Fools, la-' 
| viſh in nothing. but noiſe and 
nonſenſe, true to change and 
inconſtancy, and will aban- |} 
don him to their own fury ' 
for the next that crys Haloo : | 
Neither is there: one part of , 
fifty (of the Fools that cry | 


”_ ww _ ». eds YW 


him up,) for his Intereſt , Wall 


though they uſe him for a | 
Tool to work with, he be- | 
ing the only great Man that | 
wants ſenſe enough to find | 
out the cheat, which they | 

H dare | 


5 
day im ole upon. Gan an 
| WO Rely if they 
hac T. A Him ood, they 
| Im bare "Pe 
have own'd a party ſo op. 
pofite to all Laws of Nature, 
Religion ,. Humanity and 
| Common grati: :zude ? whit 
his Intereſt if -deſign'd might. 
have been carry'd on Etter, 
if he had'{tilt diſfernb! &d ard 
ſtay din Court : no Peter 
me, Silvia \ - che Pofiticians 
ſhow him to render | him 
odious to all men of. toſerx 
'ble ſence of the Party, for 
what reaſon. ſoever they 
have who are diſoblig' d. (or at 
Jealt think themſelves. lo) tO 
ſer. up. for Liberty, the world 


no ep 
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knows Ceſario renders: him-" 
ſelf the worſt of. Criminals; 
' | by ic, and: has abandon{d: an. 
iatereſk more Glorious and: 
"| Ealy than Empire to fide. 
; | with and aid People that ne-! 
ver did or ever can.oblge* 
| him: and he is (o dull as co. 
| imagine that for his fake 
(who never did us ſervice. or' 
good, unleſs Cuckoldiag us be: | 
good) we ſhould venture: 
life and fame to. pull down 
2. crue. Monarch, :-t0 ſet 
his Baſtard: over us. ; Cefariq ls 
muſt pardon me, it I think Wal 
his Poliwicks are ſhallow as” 
his Parts, and that - his-;ownt 
Iatereſt has undone. bing; fox 
of. what advantage loeyer the 
"a4 H 2 de. 
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| deſign may be to us, itreally 
| ſhocks ones nature to find 
| a Son engag'd againſt 2 Fa- 


ſy 


'* 
 - 


| ther, and ro him ſuch a Fa. 
| ther: Nor when time comes, 
| ſhall 1 forget the ruine of 
 Mertila. But let him hope 
| on—and ſo will I, as do a 
| thouſand more for ought I 
know ; I fet out as fair as 
| they, and will ftart as eager- 
Ay ; if I miſs ic now, I have 
EY ouch and Vigor ſufficient 

for another 'Race, and while 
I ſtand on Fortunes Wheel 
as ſhe rouls. it round , itmay 
be "my curn to be och top; 
for 'when '*cis ſet in motion , 
believe me Silvia, "tis not ea- 
fly fixt ; however let it ſuf- 


ice 
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fice Im now in paſt a re- 
treat , and to urgeirt now tO 
me, is but to put meinto 1n- 
evicable danger ; at þelt it 
can but ſet me where I was, 
that's worle than death when 
every fool is aiming at a 
Kingdom ; what man of tol- 
lerable Pride and Ambition 
can . be unconcern'd, and not 
put himſelf into a, poſture: of 
catching, when a Diadem 
ſhall be chrown among theM 
Croud? *cwere Inlenſibiliyy&& 3 
ftupid Dulneſs, not to lit 
a HEY or make an cfforr ii 
to ſaarch it as it flys: though 
the glorious falling weight 
ſhould cruſh me, *tis great 
co attempt, and it fortune do 
H 3 not 
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not favour Fools, 1 have as 
fair a Graſp for't as any other 
adventurer. 2 Acts 

"This my Silvia is my fenfe 
of a briſineſs your fo ninch 
' dread, + miay rife, but 1 can. 
| - not fall; therefore my Oilv4 
urge it-no more, Love pave 
me Ambition , 'and do not 
| - divert the Glorious «effects 
Sh. of- your wonderous Char 
& + Jbut let 'em grow and ſprea: 
a 2nd fee whar they will pro- 
; dice, fof'* my Lovely Silvia 
-'the advantages will moſt cer. 
* tainly' be hers: —— Bot no 
"more, how came my Love 
-1o' Dull 'to entertain thee fo 
- many minutes thus 'with 'rea- 
ſons for an affair which orc 
E | {ofc 


SLES 

fr hour with Silvia will 

convince 'to what ſhe wou'd 

have it; beli-ve me ic will, 

] will ſacrifice all ro her re- 

| pole, nay, to her leaſt Com- 
- mand, eyen; the Life of 


(1 Brernal Pleaſure) 


Voar Piail.ampan. 


JT hace no Ionger Pati: ce, T muſt 
be coming 'tomards the & ove, 
though "twill do m&0' good, more 
than knowing I am ſo much nearer 
my nA dorable Creature. 

[ conjure you bura this , for 
writing inhaſte, I havc 0r- C0u1- 


terfeired my band, 


BH > 4: 
To Sin, 

Writ in a pair of Tablets. 
Mi" Charmer, I wait your 
1 Commands inthe Meadow 
behind the Grove, where I ſaw 
Dorinda, Doritlus his Daughter, 


entring with a Basket of Cow- 
flips tor Silvia,” unneceſſarily of- 


+ 
& 
; 


—_— Groves from whence they 
> + (with all the reſt of their gaudy 


EF icllows of the Spring) atſume 


their Raviſhing . Qdours. I. take 
every opportunity | of telling my 
$i/via what I have ſooften repeat- 
ed, and ſhall be ever repeating 
with the ſame joy while I hve, 
that I Love my Silvia to Death 
a: d Madneſs, that my ſoul is on 
the Wrack, ti'l ſhe ſend me the 
| happy advancing word! And yet 


fering ſweets to the Goddeſs of 


believe 


penn Eon: oe at gun I 
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believe me Lovely Maid, I could 
grow old with waiting here the 
bleſſed moment, though ſet at 
any diſtance (within the com- 
paſs of Life, and impoſſible to 
be till than arriv'd to) but when. 
"| 1 am fo near approacht it; Love 
| from all parts rallies and haſtens 
| to my heart for the mighty 1n- 
counter, till the poor panting 0- 
verloaded Victim dies with the 
preſſing weight. No more, 
You know it, for. *tis and will be 
eternally Suvis's. 


POSTSCRIPT. 


Remember my Adorable,"tis now ſe- 
ven a Clock, I have my Watch in 
my hand, waiting and looking on the 
flow pae'd Minutes, Eight will quickly 
arrive I bope , and then "1s 
dark cnough to hide me : hinkwhere 
F am, and who I am, twaiting near 


Sulvia, and her Philar.der. 
H 5 


© 


15+]. 
I think my (deer Angel you 
have the other Key of theſe Ta- 
blets, 4f not they are calily broke 
open :; you. have, an hour good to 
avrite 42 Sdwis, and ] ſhall wan 
uoaimployed by any” thing but 
thought. ., Send me word how 
.you. were like to have been fur. 
priz2d.z it . may poſſibly be «f 
agvantage.to me in 'tliis nights 
dear. adventure. I wonder at 
«he Superſcription of my Letter 
indeed , of which” Dori/zs could 
give me no other account, than 
that you avere .furpriz'd,' and he 
receiv'd it with difficulty ; give 
me. the ſtory now, do. 1: 1n cha- 
rity.my.Angel. PFeitdes 1. vw ould 
imploy all --\[hy moments, for ] 
am" jealous of every'one that 15 not 
dedicated to, S1tiazes Bhilandey, 


a 
EE I. be : Fe Y 


To 


-adorn'd-and deck'd with all that's 


[155 ] 
To Phianer. 


'F : Bave. receiv'd . your Tablcts , 
4 of which I have the key, and 
Heaven: only knows, (fox Lovers 
cannot . unleſs they, lov'd hike S:/- 
w4a and: her Philander) what pains: 
and Pantings. my heart ſuftain'd 
at every, thought that brought. me 
ot thy- near approach ; every mo-- 
merit I Jltart, and am ready. to: 
taint with joy, Fear, and fome- 
rhing not. to be exprelt that ſeizes. 
me... 'Fo ,add to this, I have: bu-- 
fied .my felf with dreſſing: my 
Apartment up with Flowers, 1G # 
that 1 tancy,che Cermonious bu» 
ſineſs of. thy night looks like the Wl 
preparations; for the: dear joy of 
the Nuprial: Bed, that too is.{0 


4weet- and. gay, all which poſſeſſes 
ane. with {9 raviſbing and. ſolemn 


LESS 
I think my dear Angel you 
have the other Key of theſe Ta- 
blets, 4t not they are ealily broke 
open :; you. have, an hour good to 
ayrige 40, Sdvis, ,and 1 ſhall wir 
uoimployed by any thing bur 
thought. , Send me_ word how 
.you. were like to hive been ſur. 
prized; it . may poſſibly be of 
advantage .to me 1n "tits nights 
dear. adventure. I wonder*d at 
the Superſcription of my Letter 
indeed , of which” Dori/zs could 
oive me no other *account, than 
that you vere .Jurpriz'd,” and he 
receiv'd it with difficulty ; give 
me. che ſtory now, do_ 1: 1n cha- 
rity:my..Angel. Eeſides 1. vw ould 
impfoy all -erhy . moments, for 1 
am jealous of every:one that 15 not 
eedicated to, Stirs Bhilandey, 
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To Philanaer. 


'F: Rave. receiv'd . your Tablcts , 
4 of which I have the Key, and 
teaven:' only knows, (for Lovers 
cannot . unleſs they. lov'd like S/- 
via and:her Philander). what pains: 
and Pantings. my heart ſuftain'd. 
at every, thought that brought: me 
ot thy- near approach ; every mo-- 
merit I Jſtart, and am ready. to: 
taint with joy, Fear, and fome- 
thing not. to be exprelt that ſeizes. 
me... 'Fo add to this, I have: bu-- 
fed .my felf with drefling: my £ 
Apartment up with Flowers, low 
that 1 jancy,the Cermonious bu- 
ſinefs of. thy night looks like the 
preparations, for the dear joy of 
the Nuprial: Bed, that too 1s.{0 
-adorn'd-and deck'd with all that's 
4weet- and. gay, all which poſſeſſes 
ane. with {q raviſbing and ſolemn 
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a Confuſion that 'tis even. ap- 
proaching to the moſt © profound 
ſadneſs it ſelf. Oh Philander, [ 
find I am fond of being undone, 
and 'unleſs you take a more than 
mortal care of me, I know this 
night ſome fatal, miſchief will be- 
fall me ; what *tis I know not, et- 
ther the loſs of Philander , my 
Lite, or my Honour, or all to- 
gether, which a diſcovery only 
of your - being alone in my A- 
partment and at ſuch an Hour, 
Rh will moſt certainly draw upon us : 
FF Jycath is the leaſt we. muſt cx- 
EPPpct, by ſome ſurpriſe or other, my 
Father being raſh, and extreamly 
jealous, and 'the more ſo of me, 
by how much more heis fond. of 
me, and :nothing' would inrage 
him .like che diſcovery of an en- 
terview like this; though you 
have Liberty tc range the houle 
of B-Ifont as a Son, and are 10- 
deed at home - there, but when 
you 
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you come. by. ſtealth ; when .he 
ſhall find his Son and Virgin 
Daughter, the. Brother and the 
Siſter ſo ,retir'd,, ſo. entertain'd. 
—— What but death can inſue, 
or what's worſe, eternal ſhame ? 
eternal confuſion on my. honour ? 
What Excuſe, what Evaſions, 
Vows and Proteſtations will cpn- 
vince. him, ;or.. appeale Meriila's 
 Jealquſy, Merii/a my Siſter, and 
Philander's Wife? —— Oh God! 
that cruel thought will put me 
Jato ravings; 1 have a thouſand 
ſtreams of killing reflection that” 
flow from that original Foun- 
tain! Curſe. on the: Alliance that; 3 
gave you a, welcome to Belfonr i 
Ah Philander, could you not ” 
have ſtay'd. ten: ſhort years lon- 
ger? Alas you thought that was 
an Ape in Youth, but *cis but a 
day in Love: Ah could not your 
eager -youth have led you to a 
thouſand diverſions, a thouſand 
_ times 
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times have baited '1n "the long 
journey of life without 'hurryinz 
on to the laſt Stage, to the laſt 
Tetreat , but the Grave ; and to- 
Tae 'ſcetn 'as Trrecoverable as 1m- 
poffible ro retrieve'thee *——Could 
no kind Beauty ftop thee on -thy 
way, in charity or pity ?! Philas- 
ar faw me then! and though 
"Mertila was mote fit for his- Ca- 
reffes, and 1: but capable to pleale 
with Childiſh prattle. Oh could. 
He. not have ſeen+ a--promiling. 

gloom in my Face, that might have 
= + retold - the” fufure ' Conqueſts-1 
Gp Wwas born to 'rmake ? Oh was there 
no Prophetick Charms that could 
-beſpeak your heart; ihgage it, and 
_— that fatal Marriage ? You: 
Tay my. Adorable' Brothier , we 
-were' deſtiv's from 'our Creation 
for one another ; that the?Decrees 
of” Heaven, 'or Fate; or -both, de- 
Mend us for this mutyal paſſion-: 
Whythen; oli! why vid-wot Hea- 
_— VEN: 


_ 
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TT 
ven, Fate, or Deſtiny, do the 
mighty wprk, when tirſt you ſaw 
my infans Charms. But oh Ph/lan: 
acr, why do] vainly,rave, why call 
in vain'-on time that's fled and 
gone; why 1dly wifh tor 'Ten 
years retribution ? | That will not 
yield a Day, an' Hour, a Minute: 
No no, *is paſt, ?{is paſt and flown 
tor ever, as diſtant as a thouſand 
years tome, as ifrecoverable. Oh 
Philanger, what haft thou thrown 
away ? Ten glerious years of Ra 
viſhing, Youth, .of unmatchid 
' Heavenly Beauty, on one tha 
knew not half the value of ity 
Sikviz was only born . to 1a 
'a-Rate up:n'c, was alone c:pablt 
of Love, ſuch love as might de 
 kerve it : Oh why was that charm 
, ing fece ever Jaid on any boſo; 
that knew not how to ligh anc 
pant, and heave at everv touch 0 


*. 


why were thoſe-dear Arms who 
| {of 
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ſoft preſſings- that raviſh . where 
they circle, deſtin'd for a Body 
Cold and Dull, that could ſleep in- 
ſenſibly there,. and not ſo much as 
dream the while what the tranſ:-. 
porting pleaſure ſignified, but. 
unconcern'd receiv'd the won- 
drous bleſſings, and never knew 
its Price, or thank'd her ſtars. 
She has thee all the day, to gaze 
upon, and yet ſhe lets thee paſs 
FYicr careleſs ſight, 'as if there were 
Bo Miracles 10 view : ſhe does. 

not ſee the little Gods of Love 
fhat play eternally in thy Eyes; 
and fince ſhe never receiv'd a - 
Dart from thence, believes there's 
no Artillery there. She plays not 
with thy Hair, nor Weaves her 
ſnowy fingers in thy Curles of 
Tett, ſets it in order, or adores its 
Beauty: The Fool with flaxen - 
Wigg had done as well for her; 
: dull white Coxcomb had made 
Ras good a Property ; a Husband 
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is no more, at beſt no more. oh 
thou Charming obje& of my e- 
ternal wiſhes, ' why -.wert thou 
thus dispos'd ? Oh fave my lite, 
and tell- me what inditferent. im- 
pulſe oblig'd -thee to theſe. Nup- 
tials : had Merti/a been; recom- 
mended or forc'd by the Tyranny 
of a Father into-thy Arms, or for 
baſe Lucre thou haſt'choſen her, 
this had excus'd thy- Youth. and 
Crime ;. obedience. or, vanity I 
could have Pardon'd; But oh 
——Twas Love ! Loye my Pht- 
lanaer | thy raving Love, and that , 
which, has undone thee was aff: 3 
Rape rather than a Marriage.; you Wa 
fled with her. Oh Heavens, mad ne 
ta poſſeſs you ſtole the unloying 
Priſe!. Yes you loy'd her, 
falſe as you are-you did, perjur'd 
and faithleſs. Lov'd her; Hell 
and confuſion on the V Vorld,”*twas 
fo._—Oh Philander I am loſk— 


Thus Letter wai found mpieces torn, 
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Ny Lord, | | | 
THeſe Pjeces of Paper” which 
TE: have Put rogether,as well I} ; 

vs Tr told, were writ by ny Lady || 
to .have been ſent by Dorirar, || . 
when on a faddeh ſhe rofe it 1 rage 
ve her ſeat,” tore firſt the Pa- 
Ind then? tier Robes andMair, 

in indeed © nothing has eſcap? 
2 *Fhe viotkence of her Paffion ; . nor 
Wy could my Prayers or Tears re- 
"trieve them of.calt her': ?tis how- 
Ever chang2d, at laſt To _— 
Paſſions of weeping, in whic 
1 repoe meat TI haveleft her on her 
repoſe, being commanded 'away. 
rl:ouglit .it my duty to give 
ih Lordſhip .this account, and 
to fend the pieces of Paper, that 
your Lordſhip may gueſs at the 


occaſion of* the ſudden ſtorm 
which 


Po 


* wT-—y,To- 


. Lord the Count having long ſol- 


coming to» make her a viſit, came 
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which ever riſes 1n that fatal quar- 
ter ; but in putting *em in erder, 


IT had like to have been ſurpriz'd 
by -my Lady's Father, for , my 


licited -mefor favours, and taking 
all -opportunittes of entertaiding 
16; found me alone inmmy Cham 
ber, imployed in ſerving - your 
1:ordihiip ; 1 had only time to hide 
the Papers, -and 'to'get rid of him) 
have given him an Alhgnation 
to. night in'the 'Garden Grove'to 
pre him 'the hearmg. to what he 
the has to propoſe to me: 
Pro Heaven all things go righoy, 2 
Eorſhips pS waſh this, A 4 o 

ven ng, for many ominous things | 
nd. to day. Madam, :the 
nk had'like to have taken 
a Fetter writ for your Lordſhip 
to day:; for the Dutcheſs of —— 


on 'a fudden with her mto my 
Lady's Apartment, and furpriz'd 
her 
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her writing in her Dreſſing Room, 
TE only time to ſlip the 
aper into her Comb-box. The 
firlt Ceremonies being paſt, as 
Madam the Dutcheſs uſes not 
much,: ſhe fell to Commend my 
Lady?s :dreſſing Plate, and takin 
-up the Box and. opening it, found 
the ' Letter, and Laughing cry'd, 
Oh have I found: you makin 
Love ? At which my Lady wit 
an infinite confuſion would have 
a rctriey'd it,——But the Dutcheſs 
z. © J not quitting her hold, Cry'd—— 
a Nay Þ am reſoly'd to-ſce, in what 
manner' you write to, a; Lover, 
and whether you have a. Heart 
tender or cruel ; at. which ſhe be- 
gan to read aloud, My Lady to 
bluſh and change Colour a Hun- 
dred times in a minute; I ready 
to dye with fear; Madam the 
Counteſs in infinite. amazement , 
my Lady interrupting every word 
the Dutchefs read by Prayers _ 
fi- 
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Iatreaties, which: heighten'd her 
Curioſity ,. and being young and. 
airy, -regarded not the Indecencysy 
to which ſhe prefer'd her. Curio- 
ſity, who ftill Laughing , cry'd 
ſhe was reſolv'd to read it out, 
and know the conſtitution of her 
heart ; when my Lady, whoſe wit 
never faild her; Cry'd, I-beſeech _ 
you Madam, let us have ſo much 
compliſance for Me/:ndx to ask her 
conſent in this affair, .and then I 
am pleas'd you ſhould ſee what 
Love I can make upon .occaſion : 
I took the hint, .and with a real - 
confuſton, Cry'd— 1 implore youg 


3"; Ws © 301; uw WW _ 


Madam anot- to diſcover my weak-Wi#3 
neſs to Madam the Dutcheſs ; I 


would not for the World - Be 
thought to love ſo paſſionately as 
__ Ladyſhip in favour 'of Alexis 
as made me profeſs under the 
name of Silvis to Philander, This 
incourag iy Lady, who began 
to fay a thouſand pleaſant things 
4 
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of Alexis Dorills-his Son , and. my 
Lover: as - your | Lordfhip knows, 
and who's no inconfideraÞle for. 
tune for 4 Maid'-inrich'd only by 
your Lordſhips Bounty. My Lad, 
after this took the Letter, and all 
being reſolv'd it ſhould be. read, 
ſhe Re ſelf- did! it, and turn'd 
it fo prettily into! Burleſque. Eove 
by her manner of reading it, that 
made Madam the Dutcheſs. laugh 
extreamly ; who at the endiof it 
cry'd to my Lady - <V Vell-Madam 
EZ Jl am fatisfied you have not a heart 
ag wholly inſenfible of : Eove, that 
could fo. well expreſs it for. ano- 
ther. ' Thus they -rallied 'on, *ilf 
careful of 'my- Lovers' repoſe, the 
Dutcheſs utg'd - the: Letter mighr 
be immediately fent away, at 
witch my Lady readily __ up 
the Letter, writ, For the conſtant 
 Mlexs on the out-lite;: I 60k it, 
and beg'd [ might hat leave to 
fetire-to' write 1t over 1h 'my-own 
_ hand, 


67 


hand, they permitted me, and I car- 
ried- it after ſealing it to-Dor:law, 
who waited: forit, aud wondering: 
to find his Sons'name:on it, Cry*di 
— Miltrefs Mcl;nda, T doubt :yow 
have- miſtook my preſent bulſinels, 
wait for-a Letter -from my Lady: 
to my'Lord} and: you: give: moan 
Form your'felf to. my. bon' Alexa 
twill. be 'very welcome-to Afexa 
1 confeſs, but at this time I had 
rather oblige my Lord than my 
Son ; I Laughing,: reply'd he was 
miſtaken, that Alex at this time 
meant ' no. other than 'my Lord, 
which pleas'd the good man e 
txeafnily, who thoughs-it a goo 
omen for his Son, and ſo went his al 
way fitis&W:i;! as every body was 

except the Tounteſs, who fancy?d 
ſomething more in it than my 
Lady's inditing for me; angafter 
Madam the Dutch WaSgaue, ſhe 
went ruminating ind penſive to 
her Chamber, tro: whence I am 
GH + CON- 


: TT 
confident ſhe will not depart tO 
night; and 'will poſlible ſet. Spies 
in every corner ; at leaſt *ris gobd 

to fear the worlt, that we'may 
prevent all things that would hin- 
der this nights aſſignation,: As 

ſoon as the Coaſt isclear,, ll wait 
oa | your Lordſhip, and be your 

ConduQor, and in all-things elſe 

am ready to ſhow my ſelf, 


| My Lord, = 
Your Lord(bigs moſt humble 
and moſt obedient Servant, 


| 
| 
[ 


M'E LIND A. 


Silvia haz order to.wait on - 
| your Loraſhip as ſoon as 


all i: clear. 
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To Melinaa. 


H Melinda, what have you 
told me? Stay me with an 
inmediate- account of the recove- 
ry and calmneſs of my Adorable 
weeping Silvia, or I ſhall enter 
Belfont with my Sword drawn , 
bearing down all before me *cill 
I make my way to my Charming 
Mourner : Oh. God ! Silvia in a 
rage! S!lvia in any Paſſion but 
that of Love ? I cannot bear it, 
no by Heaven I cannot; I ſhall 
do ſome outrage either on my ſelf 
or at Belffont. Oh thou dear Ad. 
vocate of my tendereſt Wiſhes, R 
thou Conkident of my never-dying 1 
flame, thou kind adminiſtring 
Maid, ſend ſome reliefto my break- 
ing heart— Haſt and tell me, S:l- 
via 1S calm, that her bright Eyes 
ſparkle with ſmiles, or if they. 
languifh, ſay?ris with Love, with | 
I expeCt- 
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expetting- joys; -that her dear 
hands are no more imployed in 
exerciſes too rough and unbecom- 
ing their native ſoftneſs. Oh e- 
eternal God ! taring perhaps her 
Divine Hair, brighter than the 
Suns reflecting Beams, inju- 
ring the heavenly Beauty of her 
Charming Face and Boſom, the 
joy and wiſh of all Mankind that 
look upon her: Oh charm her 
with Prayers and Tears, ftop her 
dear Fingers from the rude aſſaults, | 
bind her fair hands : Repeat Ph:- 
[anderto her, tell her he's fainting 
with the news of her unkind- 
neſs and outrage on her lovely 
ſelf, but tell her too, I dye adoring 
her ; tell her Irave,Trear, I curſe 
my ſelf, ——For ſo I do; tell her 
T1 would break out into a violence 
that ſhould ſet all Be/lfonr in a 
flame, but for my care of her. 
Heaven and Earth jhould not re- 
ſtrain me, — No, they ſhould not,-- 
| But 
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But her leaſt: frown: ſhould fil 
me , tame me, and make me a 
calm Coward: fay this, fay all, 
lay any thing td charm her rage 
and tears. Oh 1am mad, ſtark 
mad, and: ready to run on that 
frantick buſineſs. I dye to think 
her gwlty of : tell her how. 
*twould grieve her to {ee mee torn 
and mangled ; 'to ſee that hair 
ſhe loves rufft”d and diminiſht 
by rage, violated by my inſup- 
portable grief, "my {elf quite be- 
retc ot all: ſenſe but that of Love, 
but that of Adoration for my 
charming, ;grnel,..Inſeahble,: who gs 
is -Poffeit with every thought &.;-M 
with every imagination, that can 
render me unhapy', born away 
with: every fancy. that is.in disfa- 
vour, ot the' wretched Philanger. 
Oh. Mel{;zda, write. unmediately, 
or - You will., behold me enter a 
-mBoit deplorable object of Viry. 
-Waen 1 receiv'd yours, I fell 
(2 12 1NtoO 
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into ſuch 'a-. paffion that I forc'd 
my ſelf back to Dorillus his Houſe, 
left my tranſports had hurry*d 
me to Belffozt, where I ſhould 
have undone all : but asIcanreft 
no where,  F am now returning 
to the Meadow again, where I 
will expect your aid or dye. 


From Dorillus h# Cottage, \ 
al moſt nine a Clock. 


To Philander. 


I Moſt own my Charming P4- 
Lander, that wy Love 1s now 
arriv*d to that exceſs, that every 
chought which before but diſcom- 
pos'd me, now: puts me into a 
violence of rage unbecoming-my 
Sex; orany thing but the mighty 
occaſion of it, Love, and which 
only had power to calm- what it 
lad before .ruffled into! a deſtru- 

ee” tive 
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five ſtorm ; but like the anger'd 
Sea, which pants and heaves and 
retains ſtill an 'unealie motion 
long after the rude winds are ap- 
eas'd and hulh'd to filence. My 
ich beats ſtill, and heaves 
with the ſenſible remains of the 
late [dangerous tempelt of my 
mind, and nothing can abſolute- 
ly calm me but the approach of 
the all-powerful Philanger; though 
that thought poſſeſſes me with ten 
thouſand fears, which I know will 
vaniſh all at thy appearance, and 
aſſume no more their dreadtul 
{hapes till thou art gone again : 
bring me then that kind ceflation 
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above the thoughts of Cares, 
Frights or any other thoughts bur 
thoſe of tender Love :. halt then 
thou charming object of my e- 
ternal wiſhes, of my.new deſires, 
haſt to my Arms, -my Eyes, my 
voul, Burt oh be wondrous 
© 3 careful 


bring me my Lyſaxaer and ſet me Wah 
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careful there; do rot betray the 
ealic Maid. that truits rhee amicit 
all her ſacred-ftore: . 

'Tis a!moſt dark, ind my Mo- 
ther is retir'd to her Chamber, 
my Father to his Cabinet, and has 
iett all that Apartment next the 
Garcen vhoily without Spies. I 
have by: troity Shia ſent you a 
Key Melinda got made to the 
Noor, which leads from the Gar- 
den to- the. back-Statrs to my A- 
partmeat, locatefully.lock'd, and 
the original: Key 10: cloſely: gaar- 
EF+2 dd by my jealous 'Father : that 
a 2y I tex you to come, a way 

| but too well known to Eyſaratr, 
and by which hehas made noo 
.an; eſcape to. and: from : Mertis 
Oh Damn that thought, w hat 
makes it torturing me,-—I.ct me 
-ohange 1t tor thoſe: of. Ly/inder , 
.the.advantage will. be as great as 
'trartering Hell tor Heaven ; haſtc 
then Ly/ander ; But what need - 
Þ1c 
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| bid thee, Love will lend thee his 
hes 5 thou who commandeſt all 


his Artillery, put '*em on, and fly 
to thy Languiſhing 


SILVER. 


O 'I famt with the dear 
thought of thy Approach. 


To the Charming Silvia. 


V Ith much ado, with many 
a Sigh a panting heart, 
and many a Languiſhing look , 
back towards happy Belffont, I&.:5 
have recover*d Dori#zs his Farm, Ma 
where I threw me on a Bed, and ' 
lay without motion, and almoſt 
without life for two hours ; ?tull 
at laft through all my Sighs, my 
great Concern, my Torment, my 
Love and Rage broke ſilence, and 
burſt into all the different com- 
I 4 plaints 


LE . 
plants both ſoft and mad by turns, 
that ever poſlſeſt a ſoul extrava-. 
gantly {ciz'd, with frantick Love, 
Ah Silvia, what aid Inot ſay? 
How did I not Curſe, and who, 
except my Charming Vaid ? For 
yet my $7244 15a Maid ; Yes, yes, 
ye Envying Power ſhe 1s, and yet 
the ſacred and ineſtimable treafure 
was offer'd a trembling victim to 
the o'rejoy'd and fancy'd Deity, 
for then and there, I thought my 
{c]f happier than a triumphing 
God, but having overcome all 
difficulties, all the fatigues and 
-toyles of Loves long Steges, Van- 
quithe the mighty Fant6m of the 
tair, the Giant Honour, and routcd 
ak the numerous Holt of Womens 
little Reaſonings, paſt all the 
bounds of peevith Modeſty : Nay 
'even all the loole and filken Coun- 
tericarps that- tenc'd the ſacred 
Fort, and nothing ſtop'd my glo- 
rious purſuit : Then,then ye Fo 
J'1! 
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juſt then by an over tranſport, te 
fall juſt fainting before the ſurren- 
dering Gates, unable to receive the - 
yielding treaſure! Oh Sw! what 
Demon , malicious at-my Glory, 
ſeiz?d my vigor ? What God, envi- 
ous of my mighty joy,render'd me 
aſhameful objze&t of his Raillery ? 
Snatcht my{till chen)never failing 
power, and left me dying on thy 
Charming Boſom. Heavens, how 
I hy !. Silent with wonder, rage 
and extaſy of Love, unable to com- 
plain, or rail or ſtorm, or ſeek for 
caſe but with my ſighs alone, which 
made up: all my breath ; my mad 
defires remain'd, but all unactive 


as Age or Death it ſelt,as co!d and Wi 


feeble, as unht. for joy, asif my 
Youthful fire had long been paſt; - 

or Sitvia had never been bleſt with - 
Charms, Tell me: thou wondrous 
perfect Creature, tell me, wtere 
lay the hidden. Witchcratt ? Was 
Yifvia's Beauty too Divine to mix 
I 5 with 
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with Mortal Joys ?: Ah no, *twas 
Raviſhing but Humane all. Yer 


nity, as chang'd myFire to Awtull 
Adoration, and all my .wanton 
heat to reverend Contemplation. 
—- But this 1s nonſenſe all, "twas 
ſomething more that gave me 
rage, deſpair and torments inſup- 
portable : No, *twas no: dull De- 
votion, tame.Divanity, but mortal 
killing Agony, unlucky difap- 
polntiment, unnatural impotence. 
OlrI am loſt, enchanted. by ſome 
Magick Spell :: Oh-what can Silva 
ſay 4 What can ſhe think of my 
{ond paſſion ? She'll {wear *cis all 
a: cheat, I had itrnot. No, it could 
not be,ſuch Tales I've ok. en heard, 
as oſten laught at too;of diſappoin- 
ted Lovers; wou'd Svia wou'd be- 
leve (as ſure ſhemay). mine was 
excels of Paſſion: What! my Silviz! 
being arriv'd to all the joy of 
Love, juit come to reap the:glo- 

r10us 


{ure 'twas ſoapproaching to Divi. 
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-mirer : Oh my eternal ſhame !-— 
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110us recompence, the ful] reward, 
the Heaven for all my ſutterings, 
do I lye gazing only and no more ? 
A dull, a feeble unconcern'd Ad- 


Curſe on my Youth, give me ye 
Powers Old Age,for that has ſome 
excuſe, but Youth has none: "cis 
Dullneſs , Stupid Infenſtbility : 
Where ſhall I hide my head, when 
this lewd Story's told ? When it 
ſhall be confirm'd, Philazder the 
Young the Brisk and Gay P6:1n- 
tH&, who never faild the Woman 
he ſcarce wiſht for ; never bauk'd 
the Amorous conceated Ol:l, nor 
the ill-favour'd Young ; yet when: £ -,** 
he had extended in his Arms the Wn 
Young, the' Charming Fair and mM 
Longing S/lviz, the untouch'd, 
unſpotted, and till then unwiſhing + 
Lovely Maid, yielded, defenceleſs 
and tinguarded all, he wanted 
power toſetze the trembling rh: - 
Defend me Heaven from Madnets 

| O.1 


«5.2 


Oh. S:i4via, I have refleQed on all 
the little circumſtances that might 
occaſion this diſtaſter , and damn 
me to this degree of coldneſs, but 
I can fix on none : I had 't1s true 
for Silvia's ſake ſome apfrehenſi. 
ons of fear of being ſ{urpriz*d, for 
coming through the Garden, I ſaw 
* at the tarther end a man, at leaſt 
tancy'dby that light it was a man, 
who perceiving the glimps of 
{omething _ approach from the 
Grove made ſoi{tly towards me, 
but with ſuch caution as #t he 


tear'd to be miſtaken in the per- 


1 ion, as MUCH. as I was ta approach 


Im : and reminding what Me/iz- 
da told me of an aflignation ſhe 
had made to Moxſi.ar the Count — 
Imagin'd it him ; nor, was I miſta-. 
ken when T heard his voice calling 
in low. tone--=Melizaa...-At which 
I mended my pace, and e*re he got 
half way the Garden recover'd the 
Door, and ſoftly, unlocking it, got 

in 
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- in unperceiv'd and faſten'd it after 


with ſome fears on your dear ac- 


% 
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oy 
. 


me, well enough atſur'd that he 
fw not which way I vaniſht : 
however it fail'd not to. alarm me 


count, that diſturbd'd my repole, 
and which I thought, then not ne- 
ceſfary to impart to-you,and which 
indeed all vaniſht ae the ſight of 
my Adorable Maid : When enter- 
ing thy Apartment, I beheld thee 
extended on a Bed of Roſs5,in Gar- 
ments which, if poſſible, by their 
wanton looſe negligence and 
gatety augmented thy natural 
Charms: I trembling fell on my 
Knees by your Bed-ſide, and gaz'd 
a wlule, unable to ſpeak for tranſ= 
ports of joy and love : You too 
were ſilent, and remain'd ſo, fo 
Jong that I ventur'd to preſs your 
Lips with mine, which all cheir 
eager kiſſes could not put in mo-» 
tion, ſo; that I, fear*d you fainted 
a. ſudden fright: that imamoment 

| chang'c 
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chang'd my Feaver of Love into 
a cold Ague fit ; but you reviv*d 
me with a Sigh again, and fired 
me anew, by prefing my hand, 
and from that ſilent foft incou- 
ragement, I by degrees raviſht 
a thouſand Blifſes ; yet ſtill be. 
tween your tempting charming 
kitfes, you would cry—Oh my 
Philazder do not injure me,——Be 
fure you preſs me not to the laſt 
joys of Love; Oh havea care 
or I am undone forever ; reſtrain 
your roving hands, —-Oh whe. 
ther would they wander, ——My 
goul, my joy, my everlaſting 
& & $-barmer, Oh whether would you 
a__ ——T hu with a Thoufand 
cautions more, which did but 
atle what you deſign'd tocalm, 
Du made me but the madder to 
dofſeſs : not all the Vows you bad 
ae call to mind,could now reſtrain 
ay wild and head-ſtrong paſſion; 
WF- "raving raging: (bur my. loft). 


delire : 


Y 
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deſire : No.:Sz/viz, No, it was not 
in the power of feeble fleſh and. 
blood to find reſiſtance againit ſo 

many Charms.; yet ftill you made 
me {wear, {till I proteſteg, but ftilt. 
burnt on with” the ſame torturing 

flame, till the vaſt pleafure even 
became a pain: To add to this, 
L fave (Yes S:4vis not all your Art 
and Modeſty could hide it) Law 
the Raviſhing Maid as much in- 
flam'd as I ; ſhe burnt with e- 
qual fire, 'with equal Languuh- 
ment: Not all her care-.could keep 
the Sparks concealed, but it broke: 
out' 1n every word and look ; her. 
rrembling tongue, her feeble faing®” "W 
ing voice betray'd it all, ſighs 1s 
terrupting every ſyllable ; a Lan=_ 
guiſhmenr I never ſaw till then® 
a&welt 1n her Charming Eyes, 
that contradicted all her little 
Vows; her ſhort and double 
breathings heav'd her Breaft, her! 
ſwelling ſnowy breaft, her —_— 
tat 
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that graſp'd me trembling as they 
clos'd, while ſhe permitted mine 
unknown, unheeded to traverſe 
all: her Beauties, till quite forget- 
ting all Pd faintly promiſed, and 
wholly abandoning my ſoul tojoy, 
| #uſht upon: her, who all fainting 
| lay beneath my uſeleſs weight, for 
on a ſudden all my power was fled 
ſwifter than Lightning - hurryed 
through my infeebled veins, and 
vaniſht all : Not the dear lovely 
Beauty waich I preſt, the Dying 
Charms of that fair face and eyes, 
the Claſps of thoſe ſoft Arms, nor 
the bewitching accent of her voice 
FJhbat murmur'd Love half ſmo- 
= Fncr'd in her Sighs, nor all my 
WT Love, wy valt, my mighty paſſion, 
could call my fugitive vigor back 
again : Oh no, the more I look— 
The more I touch'd and ſaw, the 
more I was undone. Oh pity me 
my: roo too lovely Maid, do not 
| FSR CH _ * revile 
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revile the faults which you alone 
create. Conſider all your Charmsat 
once expos'd, confider every ſenſe 
about me raviſht , o'recome with 
joys too mighty to be ſupported : 
No wonder if | fell a ſhameful 
ſacrifice to the fond Deity, conlt- 
der how I waited , how 1 ſtrove, 
and ſtill burnt on andevery ten- 
der touch ſtill added fuel to the 
vigorous Fire ; which by your 
delay conſum'd it ſelf inburning. 
I want Philoſophy to make thts 
out , or faith to fix my unhappi-&il 
neſs on any chance or natural acWkes 
*ident, but this my Charming" 
Sitvis 1 am ſure, that had I lov? 

you leſs, Pd been leſs wretched: 
Nor had we parted S/{via on o ill 
terms, nor had I left you with an 
opinion ſo diſadvantagious for Ly- 
ſander, but for that unhappy noiſe 
at your Chamber door, which 
alarming your fear, occafion'd 
your recovery from that dea 
tra 
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fire had reduc'd you and me from 
the moſt tormenting ſilent Agony 
that diſappointed joy ever poſleit 
| a fond expeQting heart with, Oh 
| Heavens. to have my $:i/v/a in my 
power, Favour'd by lilence, ntghr, 
and ſafe retreat ! then, then, tolye 
a- tame cold {igher only, as it my 
Sitvia gave that Aﬀhignation a- 
lone by ſtealth, undreft, all looſc 
and languiſhing, fit for the migh- 
ty buſineſs of the Night, only to 
hear me prattle, ſee we gaze, or 
FM tell her what a pretty ſight it was 

Fro ſee the Moon ſhine through 
the dancing Boughs. O Damn 
my harden'd dullneſs, ——But no 
- more, —1I am all fire and mad- 
neſs at the thought, ——But | was 
laying, viz, we both recover'd 
then when the noiſe alarm*'d us. 
Tlong to know whether you think 
we were betray'd, for on that 
knowledge reſts a mighty part ot 
my 


trarice, to-which Love and f6ft de. 
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my deſtiny, I hope we arcnot, by 
an accident thar betell me at-my 
going; away, which. (but for my 
untimely force of -leaving my loye- 
ly Silvia, which gave me. pains 
inſupportable) would have given 
me great diverſion, You know our 
fear of being diſcover?d,occalioned 
my difuiſe, for you fdund- it ne- 
cetlary 1 ſhould depart, your fear 

had ſoprevaiPd, and that in Melin- 
dss Night Gown and Head dreſs 3 
thus attir'd with much ado; I went 
and left my ſoul behind me, and 
finding no body all along the Gal- 


lery, .nor in my paſſage from your; .® 
apartment into the Garden, Iwas km 


a thouſand times about to return 1 
toalt my joys ; when in the midſt 
of this almoſt ended diſpute, I faw 
by the hight of the Moon (which 
was by good fortune under 2 
Cloud and could not diftintly di- 
rect the ſight) a man taking to- 
wards me with cautious ſpeed, 
which 
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which made me advance with the 
more: haſte to recover the Grove, 
believing to' have efcap'd him un- 
der the Covert of the Trees ; for 
retreat I could not without betray. 
ing which way I went ; but juſt at 
the entrance of the Thicket, he 
turning ſhort made up to me, and 
I perceiv*d it Monfieur the Count, 
who taking me for Me/r»44 who it 

ſeems he expected, caught hold 
of my Gown as I would have 
paſs'd him, and Cry'd,. Now. Me- 
linds ] ſee you are a Maid of Ho- 
nour, —Come retire with me into 
the Grove where 1 have a preſent 
of a heart and ſomething elſe to 
makeyou, that will be of more ad- 
vantage to you than that of A/ex#s 
though ſomething younger. — I 
all confounded knew nor what to 
reply, nor how, leſt he ſhould find 

-his miſtake, ar leaſt if he he diſco- 
ver'd not who I was : Which fi- 


 Tence gave him occaſion to goon, 
| which 


liolding back; he ſtop'd and cry'd, 
ſore Adelizda you came inot hither 
[tro 'dring mea Denial.: /.1 rhen re- 
- ply'd, whiſpering, ——Sofbly , Sir 
:for' Heavens ſake ({weetning ty 
- y6ice as much as poſſible) conlider 


which he did in this manner ; 
What not a word Me/znas, or do 
you deſign I ſhall take your ſilence 
tor conſent ? If ſo, come my pretty 
Creature, let us not loſe the hour 
Love has given us; at this he 
would have advanc'd, leading me 
by the hand which he preſt and - 
kiſt very amorouſly : Judg my A- 
dorable S:/via in what a fine con- 
dition your Ly/ander was then 1n. 
W hat ſhould I do? ro go had diſap- 
pointed htm worſethan I was wich 
thee before;not to go,betray'd me: 
I had much adoe to ho!d my Coun-&;.$ 
tenance, and unwilling to ſpeak, Wl 
while/I was thus imployed in 
thought, Monſieur —— Pulling me 
(eager of joys to come, ) and [ 


Pm 


—— 
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I'm a Maid, and would not be dif: 
cover*d for the world:  Whocan 
diſcover us? reply'd my Lover, 
what I take from thee ſhail never 
be miſt, not by Alexis himfelf up- 
onthy Wedding Night ; —Come 
—- Sweet Child come ; ——With 
that I pull'd back and whiſper'd=. 
Heavens, would you make a Mi- 
ſtreſs of me ?-——Says-he—A Mi- 
ſtreſs what wouldlt thou be a Che- 
rubin * Then reply'd as before — 
I am no Whore, Sir, —No crys 
he , but I can quickly make thee 
one, I have my Tools about; me 
Sweet-heart ,.: therefore  let*s ok 
no time but fallto work :: this laſt 
raillery from the brisk old Gentle- 
man. had in ſpight of zefolution 
almoſt . made; me burſt! out;;into 
-loud: Laughter , . when, he 460k 
more gravity upon him; and cry 
——— (ome, come Melinda, wy all 
this tooliſh/argument at this hour 
"| 3111t111S [NCC and after lo much {c- 
: r10us 
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Alexis waited my coming with | 
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rious Courtſhip, believe me I'l be 
kind to thee for ever; with that he 
clapt fifty Guinnies in a Purſe into _ 
one hand, and ſomething eHe that 

ſhall be nameleſs into the other, 
preſents that had both been worth 
Melinda's acceptance : All this 
while was I ſtudying an evaſion, at 
laſt to ſhorten my pleaſant adven- 
ture, looking round, I cry'd ſoftly, 
are you lure, Sir, weare ſafe —For 
Heavens ſake ſtep'-towards the 
Garden door and fee, for 1 would 
not be di{cover*d for the world, — 
Nor I cry'd he——But do not fear £ ..$ 
als ſafe : —However ſee (whiſ-W 

per'd I) that my fear may not * 
difturb your jovs. Wirth thathe 
went toward the Houſe, and I {ltp- 
ping -1nto the Grove got 1immedt- 
ately into the Meadow, where 


B-ithard, fo 'T left the expe&ting 


Lover 1 ſuppoſe ranging the Grove 


for his:fled Nimoh; and I-deubt 


* 


ge will 
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will fall heavy on poor Melina, 
who ſhall have _ the Guinneys 
either to reſtore or keep as ſhe and 
the angry Count can agree : [ 
leave the management of it to her 
wit and conduct. 

This account I thought neceſſa- 
ry togive my Clarmer, that ſhe 
might prepare Melinaa tor the af: 


paſſed between us, may lo diſpoſe 
of matters, that no diſcovery may 
A happen by miftake,and I know my 
SJ 9/v;aand ſhe can find a thouſand 

a cxcuſes for the ſuppos'd Melind's 
flight. But my Adorable Maid, my 
buſineſs here was not togive an ac- 
| count of my Adventure only, nor 
| .of my ravings,but to tell my Silvi4 

.on what my life depends ; which 
- 1s, 1n a permiſſion to wait on her 
again this inſuing night ; make no 
excuſe, for if you dc, by alll adore 
10 Heaven and Earth, Pllend my 
lite here where I receiv'd it. il 
ſay 


fault, who an FIERY all that - 


ſay no wore, nor givey your Love 


inſtru but wait impeticatly 
here el or Death of your _ 
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IJVO.4 19 JUS 3031 6 1) | 
13-126" *ny fair Charney. 
JUOT OT! R90 TIC OT 
. Jen..I had ſeal*d the in- 


V *clo#d, my Page whom I 
had order'd to come to me with an 
account - of any buſineſs extraor- 
dinary, is this Morning .arriv'd 
with 'a Letter from Ceſ@r:o, which 
I have ſeathere inclgs'd,. that 

Silvia may fee how littleI regard 
the wonld; or the mighty revoly- 
tion-*in hand ; when fetin compe- 
tition with the leaſt hope of be- 
holding her adorable face. or 
hearing her Charming Tongue 
when 1t whiſpers the ſoft diQates 
of her tender heart into my ra- 
viſh'd ſoul; one moments joy like 


Ye HY 0K 1%. of dull Em- 
pire. No, let the buſy unregarded 


Rout periſh,the Cauſe fall or ſtand 
alone for me : Give me but Love, 
Love and my Silvia; 1 ask no 
'Þ 41 more 


95] 


more of Heaven ; to which vaſt 
joy could you but imagine (Oh 
wondrous Miracle of Beauty ! ) 
how poor and little I eſteem the 
valued trifles of the world, you 
would ,4n [return contemn your 
art of it,; and hve with me 1n i&- 
ent Shades foreyer.. ' Oh ! Silvis, 
what haſt thou this night to add to 


the Soul of .thy 


, 4 2H 


PriLANDER! 
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To the Chtht of <= þ 


Le allow you; ty -Dear, tobe 
as" the world nitftown aderfis the - 
Eovely Sitoie T1; perthit Love tos 
to Rival me 1n your heart, but not 
out-rival Glory ; haſt then my 
Dear to the advance of that, make 
no delay, - but with the Mornings 
m Jdawne, let me find you in my 
+23 Arms, where: I have ſomething 
2 that will ſurprize you terelate to 
you : You werelaſt night expeQ- 
ed at——lIr behoves you to give 
no Umbrage to Perſons who's In- 
tereſt renders *em enough jealous. 
We have two-new- Advancers 
come in of Youth and Money , 
reach *em not negligence; be 
careful and let nothing hinder 
you from taking; Horſe imme- 
- - diately, 
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diately,. as you value the. repoſe 
and fortune ot > 


My Dear, 


Your CEs8AR10. 


-- calt'd Left nig br on you, 4 your 
age following me to-my. Coach u_u | 
2 a me-—if ] bad any -earne 
neſs with you, be h_ where -M 4 
Jou;.1 fogn imagin'd where, and hid 
him call tg an. bour for this, and 
poſt with-it Omg , Lok dark, 


> i. 
To Philander. wt 1 


H ! what have I done Ph:lay. 
der, and where ſhall T hide 
my guilty bluſhing face? Thou. 
haft undone my eternal quier, 
Oh thou hatt ruin'd my everlaſt- 
tag repoſe, and 1 malt never, ne- 
ver look abroad again :. Curſe on 
my face that firſt debauch'd my 
Vertue, and taught thee how 
to Love! Curſe an my tempting 
MA youth, my ſhape,my Air,my Eyes, 
E J3my Voice, my Hands, andevery 
&F charm that did contribute to my 
fatal love, a lafting Curſe on all — 
- Bat-rhoſe of the adorable Phitan- 
acr,and thoſe — even in this raging 
Minute, my furious paſſion dares 
not approach with. an indecent 
;_No,. they are ſacred all, 
Madneſs it ſelf would ſpare *em, 
and ſhouldſt thou now behold me 
as 1 fit, my Hair diſhevel'd, _ 
"mn 
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men rk my Eyes bedevfig 
every wor T write when fone 


Letter Ilet fall a tear ;/rhen” 
with'thoughtY ftafting,l'dropt, 
Pen, and fall 'roraveanew, at 
tear thoſe Denys CR 
negligence help'd to betray meto 
ay Perl Mitherarbti 44 thy 
breaſt, but-want*he ole T 
to wound it as I ought ; which 
when I but-propoſe; Love ſtays the 
thoyght, raging and; wild as tis, 
the © Conqueror :checks*it,” with 
whiſpering only © Philander to 
my ſoul; the dear Natne calmes 
me to an caſineſs, gives me the El 
Pen into 'my trembling hand, and Wa 
I oe my ſilent foftcomplaint : 
Oh ! ſhouldſt thou ſeeme thus, in 
all theſe ſudden different change 
of: Paſſions, thou wouldſt 
Philander I were mad indced; © 
Madneſs it ſelf can” fin&no Rtran- 
er motions: And Fwonl&#calmh- 
y ask thee, for I amcalm apain, 
K 4 10W 
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ar as it my adorable Pb;. 
verry then .canſt © a 
much Madneſs ? who 

art wggt ſelf amiraele of 5 Barry 
| all Gveet and all ſerene; the moſt 
of Angel in Foy compaliien that 

eyer-, mingi 


the very words 

thy, 6c 5are.. utter'd "mm \f 
0 raviſhingly foft, . 

jp ns render, and. & full of Lo 
charm even frenzy, - 


ot a ſweet ſerentty in 
2 thy mY ſuch innocence and ſoft 
. pels in thy eyes, ſhould deſart Sa» 
vages, but-gaze on thee, 1ure they 
would forget their native foreſt 
wildneſs, and be infpir'd with 
ealy. ut mij Moſt cartainly 

- this Why 5h dlike Jouer thou hat, 
Qh. tallme in the A- 


of: m $8 why eult thoſe 
ry og noe 


zngled hymanit 2 
EI gents "=L] 


e a filenc Ec 


— Tra 


"dis; : —LWhatto ftp —Yi 
yield ty Honour !- Betray 
Terels of my Virgin wilties=-dy 
fl fe ires; my vnknowttſhame- 
Fame 4—Heſt" ard *PeJrh ! 
v He hr Fſattycf confidence 8? 
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but” a fantain Now TcoulJ curſe 
ain my Youth int Love; but 
Oh! whenT have done, alas Phz- 
lander, 1 find my ſelf as: Sole a 
before; - 1T- canto make one 
refolve againftthe,or1 I doh D 
I conſider thee, they 'weigh (rs 
all one lovely Hair of thine.” * Tis 
all:in- vain, the Charminy Cauſe 
remains Philanaer's (till as love 
as' before , *tis himT muſt remov 
from my fond Eyes and heart, 
him I muſt baniſh trom my touch, 
my-ſmell, and every other 
by. Heaven ! T -catnot* bat? 
hey proffeite; I-eannor 168” 
iN and'toych his Hands," Fine 
the - perfarne' cyery * Pore'© 
breat forth, -taft thy fofc Fi 
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tis they uch thy foul, no ry 
fural pope in mets yield, or 
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ſe my Lovers: figh about mo, « 
dore 'and praiſe me, and increaſe 
my- Pride by every {ook, by every 
word and aGtion;- and hinvl fan- 
cy*'& beft"I-favour'd:mot, - and : he 

' paſtfor the happy fortune-;j-him1T 
ve ſuffer*d-too, to kiſs and preſs 
me, to tell meall his Tale of Love; 
and ſigh; -which I would liften 
= ro wich Pride and Þleaſare;” per- 
> Snittcd-it,” and fmiPd him kind 
returns; nay, by my life, then 
thought 1 loy'd him too; thought 
I could have been contentts have 
paſt my-life at this gay rate; with 
hs toad: (hoping: Lover, ' and 
kouglit no- farther than of being | 
great, having rich Coaches, ſhow. ' 


ledffing,/ 1 going tothe Opera's 


ndtheCTower,:make Viſits where 
ift; beſcen atBalls; and having 
fill che: vanity! rg thiak: the men 
yould Gaze rata ant 
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'T cabtis,” Ne alt the! Woinen'en- 
-vy he, 1 thoupht'tio firthet an 
_—But thou Philazder baft made 
'me take new.* meaſures, I mow 
can.rhink bf nothing burvf thee, 
| F fokth* 'the found; of Love' from 
any other voice, and Converſt- 
tion makes' my ſoul. impatient, 
«11d; * does: nar” only dull me 
Trbo "Mefantholly, but © per- 
pRkx8©me” out of all' humour} 
our bf all patient ſufferance,] and 
F ain never ſo well pleas'd whe | 
Fort Phyander,. as when þ am refill 

irq? *HHd"c gurſel my Charadter 


Go ' 1g, | 77; 
ang Tag) fo: Bone 


| 2th one thous ht of tlice, 
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as well. If all could love or-judge 

like me; why does Philaxaey paſs 
fo unregarded by a thouſand Wo- 
men, who: never ſigh'd for him ? 
What makes Merti/la who po: 
ſeſſes all, looks on thee, feels thy 
Kiſles, hears thee ſpeak, and yet 
wants ſenſe to: know: how bleſt 
ſhe is; *tis want of judgment all; 
FA and how, and how can. ſhe that 
EF judges ill, Love well ? 

Granting my paſſion equal 'to 
its obje&t; you 'muſt allow it in. 
finite, and [more in' me thanan 
other Woman, by how' muc 
- more my Soul iscompos'd of ten- 
derneſs-; and yet I fayI own, for 
I'may own it, 'now Heaven and 


own with all this love, with all 
this paſſion, ſo vaſt, fo-trueand 
ſs unchangeable, - that (1 have 
Wiſhes, new -unwonted Wiſhes ; 


at overy-rhought of «lie, I find 


_. at Witneſs: of my ſhaine; 
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a ſtrange diſorder in my. blood, 
chat / pants and burns in. every 
Vein, and* makes me bluſh; an+ 
figh, and grow impatient, a- 
ſham'd and angry; but when F. 
know it the efteAs of Love , 'm 
reconciPd , and wiſh and YA h: /a- 
mew, buti when I ſit and « Gaze * 
apon thy Eyes , thy Languiſhing 
thy Lovely dying Eyes; play 
with thy foft white hand, and 
lay my glowing Cheek to- chine. 
-— ——Oh God.! What- Lang 
can expreſs my tranſport, all ia .. 
is tender, all' that tis ſoft deſite Ja 
ſeizes every trembling, Limb, * 
and tis with pain'conceal'd. _—— 
Yes, yes Philander , "tis the fatal 
truth , fitce thou- haft found It; 
f confeſs is too, and@et I. love 
thee dearly ; lotig , long it was 
char*F eſſay 14” to hide the ity : 
Aims: Ef Deve: be guilt; ings 
confeſs Þ die Jiemble: ro 
which 
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which -I was not Miſtreſs of : 
there lyes a Womans. Art, there 
all her boaſted Vertue, it-is but 
| well diſlembliog, and 'no more. 

 ———But mine alas is gone, for 
ever fled ; this, this feable guard 
that ſhould ſecure my Honour, 
. _ haſt betray'd and left it 
& defencelels. Ah what S 2 
hs ans Honour when *cis. fo 
7 poorly guarded: No wonder that 
” conquer with ſuch aſs 
—— we are only ſafe by 
_— arts. of baſe diſfimulation, 
ill as ſhameful as that. to 
wick we fall. Oh ly 4 
fuge !_ What SODH, 
cuſtom can rind ts papa ; 
io it is, and ſhe thax yds; pt 
Laws, loig her fame, her ho- 
gour and efteem. Oh Heavens ! 
haw quiekly loft jt: js !- Give- me 
ye. Powers, my fame, and. ler 
ms be. a. fool; let: naw netain my 
| vertue 
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Awful- hght : had been a looker 
IE I. rg; your Vos 'as you 
————— But Oh I: fear it 
| was gy a way ſo faintly 
' and) fo feebly.d upbraided you, 
as tid Þut . more rae your 
| _ Your om abbot 
mine alas ,decl 2d; till 1 
quite fainted in your Arms, left 
| you, chumphdor ord of all: Ny 
FAY more my faint denials ;do 
CF fade, no. more my tre ing 
bands reſiſt your force ,, pngpardt 
ed lay the [treaſure whic | 
| toild pg betray'd and Niclled 
to. the Lovely | Conqueror. —— 
But , Oh tormenting, ,——When 
| you ſaw the ſtore, and found 
the Priſe no richer, with  whaP 
contempt , (yes, falſe dear man.) 
with what contempt  yQu view*d 
the.mnvalu'd Trophy : What,! des 
pg, ' was all you ”_ a. Heayen 
of Joy and Beauty expps'd t 
- 5 


[2+5 ] 
view, and then negletted ?' Were 
all; your Prayers heard, your 
wiſhes granted , ang your toiles 
rewarded , the trembling Victim 
ready for the ſacrifice, and did 
you want Devotion to perform 
it, and did you thus receive the - 
expected blefling Oh By 
Heaven Pl never ſee the more, 
and ?twal be charity to thee, 
for thou haſt no excuſe in ſtore 
that can convince my opinion 
that I am hated, loath'd , 
I cannot bear that thought , - 
Or if T do, it ſhall only ſerve taf.; .® 
fortify my fixt reſolve never toWl 
ſee thee more, And yet 
I long to hear thy falſe excuſe, 
let it be quickly then ;- *tis my 
diſdain invites thee——To ſtreng- 
then which , there needs no 
more than that you let me hear 
thy poor defence. But *cis 
a- tedious time to that flow hour |. 
where- 


f 
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| Tore new phe mt 
: od in GR fro 
-——cſp > hers, but here be'wiſe 
andbemy fel => 


Fr” 
To Philanders + al 


A'S wy Page was comingwich 
the, inglos'd he met Ax at 


the gate; with 'yours,, ang) whe 
would not depart without anan- 
{wer to it; ——tÞd gaopiigy isthe 
do; you p3 els a heart. too. ready to 
yield.'to; -Lave ;and you! alas, 1 
tear you guels too wellmy anſwer, 
and your. own Soul might ſave me 
the bluſhing [rrauble of a' reply. - ll 
Jan. plung'd in,pait hope of are- Sg 
treat, and. ſince myifate has poin- G 
ted me-put for ruine, Icannot fall 
more gloriouſly. - Take then, Ph5- 
lander, to your dear Armsa Maid 
rhat; aan- a6 lohger. reliſt, who is 
dilarm'd-;of all: defenfive power : 
She yields,: {he yields, and! does - 
cpaſeſs 'it- too 3 '2and ſure.fhe mult. 
be OA Hg that can hold 
| out 
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out againſt thy charms and vous, 
Since I muſt be undone and pive 
all away, Il do it generoully, 
and- ſcorn all aiedrfteſerves: 4 will 
be 'braveinLobel; and {laviſh all; 
for” ſhaM Phllazdcy think?I1.ove 
him well-unlefs 1:40; - Take}char- 
ming 'Vtof,- then,” what” Fotir 
own merits, zad-what Love has 
lim giver or} tlilke!! taks i laft the 
E + 2 dearrewdrd bÞall your _— and 

BY tears; Your vowsand' ſufferings. 
But Yin&s, Phitdcer(!' ris: 14h Age 
to-night ;and'til}thEapproach of 
thoſedeatfAlenttonrd;thouknowſ 
I':ddte not pivethee adiiittatice! 
I do' conjure<thes jo 86 Le/ar1o'} 
whom 4 find-too prefifng ;.not'to 
believe:the- conterfis grett; and fo 
jealous 1-am of xty deaf Yatety, 
thar every thing alarmoniyfears;; 
orb ſarisfie*em rHch afd/p0, *eis 
eatly -yet;, and if you: take: horſe 
immediately, you Will: bexhere by 
—_— = e1gnt 


( 
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cight this morning ; go, I conjure 


e | you; for though*cisan unſpeakable 
7 facisfaftion to know you are ſo 


near me, yet I prefer your ſafe- 
ty and honour to all-conſiderations 
elſe. You may ſoondiſpatch your 
aFiirs, and render your ſelf time 
enough on the place appointed, 
wh is where you laſt night wal- 
ted, and *rwill bear leaſt eight at 
night .before *tis poſſible to bring 
you to my arms. Come 1n your 
Chariot, and donot heat your ſelf 
with riding ; have a care of me #* 
and my hie in the preſervation of Wh 
all I love. Be ſure you'go, and 
do not, my- Philander; out -of 'a 
punCQilio of 'Love, negle& your 
dear ; ſafety Go- then, Phi- 
landey, and all the Gods''of Love 
Preſerve and attend thee or thy 
way, ard bring ' thee ſafely back 
ro | CEE 


Silvia. 
L 2 To 
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To Silvia: 


H, thou moſt charwing of 

' the Sex !.. thou lovely dear 
delight of my. tranſported Soul ! 
_ thow'*everlaſting treaſure of my 

| heirc! what haſt thou done? given 
Me an over joy, that fails but ve- 
| +y little of pertorming what griefs 
FA excels had almoſt fmiſh'd before : 
= EFEternal bleſtings on thee, for a 


moſt , excellent and deareſt of thy 
ſex !-I know not what to do or 
What, to fay., I am not what I 
was, -I .do not 'fpeak., nor walk, 
-nNEL, think as I was wont to do; 
ſare the excefs of joy is far above 
gall ſenſe, or Formal thinking, it 
cannat fiay; fgr ceremonious me- 
:thotl.yj-T rave.with pleaſure, rage 
with the dear thought of coming 
| extalie, Oh Sina, Silvia, Sil- 


Iia! 


WF coodacſs fo divine, Oh, thou © 
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via! my foul, my vital bloud, 
and without which I could as well 
ſubſiſt——Oh, my adorable, my 
Silvia | m2thinks I preſs thee; 
kiſs thee, hear thee fizh, behold 
thy eyes, and all the wondrous 
beauty of thy face; a ſolemn joy 
has ſpread it ſelf througl every - 
vein, through every fenfible arte> 
ry of my heart, and I can think 
of nothing but of Si#via, the love- 
ly S:fvia, the blooming flowing 
S:tvia; and ſhallI feethee ? ſhall f 
touch thy hands, and preſs thy 
dear , thy charming body in my Y 
arms, and raſte a Thouſand joys, * 
a thoufand raviſhments? oh God ! 
ſhaſll? oh Sv; fay; but thou: 
haſt ſaid enough ro make me mad, 
and I forgetting of thy ſafety and 
my awn, ſhall bring thy wild a- 
doring ſlave to Beffoxr, and throw 
him at thy feet, to pay his hum- 
ble gratitude for this great con- 
To deſcen- _ 
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deſcention, this vaſt bounty, 
Ah, Silvia ! how ſhall Thve till 
night? and you impoſe too cruelly 
upon me 1n conjuring me to £0 to 
Ceſario ; alas: does Silviz know 
to what ſhe expoſes her Ph:/ancer ? 

.- whoſe joy is ſo tranſporting grear, 

_ that when he comes into the grave 

| Cabal he muſt betray the ſtory of 

may his heart, andin licu of the mighty 

& © Sbuſineſs there in hand be raving 

& kill on S:/via, telling his joy to 
all the amazed liſteners, and an- 

{wering ; queſtions that concern 

- our preat affair, with ſomethin 

of my love; all which will paſs 
for madneſs and undoe me: no, 
g1ve me leave to rave 1n filence, 
and unſeen among the trees, they?! 
humour my diſeaſe, anſwer my 
murmuring joy, and Echo*s flat- 
ter 1t, repeat thy name, repeat” 
that S:/viz's mine ! and never hurt 
her fame ; while the Cahals, buli- 
neſs 
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neſs and rjoiſie Town will add £on- 
fuſion to my preſent tranſport, and 
make me. mad indeed:; no, {et me - 
alone, thoudacred:lovely.creature; 
let me-'be calm: and quiet: here, 
and tell all the in{enſiþbles:Inleet 
in the woods what S:{v/4 has this 
kappy minute deſtin'd. me :. Qh, 
let me record it oh-every:bark, on 
every Oak and Beecli, that all -the 
world may wonder at my. fortune, 
and. bleſs the generous. maad.; Jet 
it grow up to Ages that ſhallcome; 
that they may know the.ſtory of | 
our loves, and how ahappy. youth, Ga 


they call'd Philander, was once fa * , | 


bleſt by Heaven -as to poſſeſs the 
charming, the ador'd and lov'd 
by -all, the glorious Sifuia |. 2 
Maid, the, moſt- divine that ever 
grac'd a ſtory; and [when the 
Nymphs would - look for.an exam- 
pleof love 30 conſtancy, let them 
point out Phranggr.to their;doub- 
L 4 tal 
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ted Swains, and cry, ab ! love but 
as the young Philander did , and 
then be fortunate, and ther reap all 
our withes: - and whenthe Shep- 
bad would upbraid his -Nymph, 
let him but cry,-— ſee here whar 
Sivie did to fave the young Phi. 
tender but oh | there never will 
be ſuctsanother Nymph as Si4v/a; 
Heaven 'form*d but one to ſhew 
the world what Angels are, and 
ſhe was form'd for me , yes ſhe 
was——1in whom I wou'd not quit 
my PR intereſt toretgh a mo- 
narch here, or any boſted gilded 
thing above ! take all, take all, 
e Gods, and give me bur this 
appy coming night ! Oh, S/- 
via, Silvia ! by all thy promis'd 
joys Þ am undone if any accident 
thouldraviſh this night from me : 
this night ! no not for a leaſe of 
years to-alleternity would I throw 
thee away : Oh! I amall Fo 
. a 
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all joyfull fire and ſoftneſs; me- 

thinks *tis Heaven wherec'er I look 
around me, air where I tread, and 
raviſhing Muſick when I ſpeak, 
becauſe *tis all of Sihyi2——— ler - 
me alone, oh let me cool a little , 
or I ſhall by atoo excels of joy- 
full chought loſe all my hop'd for 
bliſs. Remove a little from me, 
70, my. Silvia, you're foexceflive 
{weet, ſo; wondrons dazling, 'yau 
preſs my ſenſes evento pain— 
away ——let me take air——let 
me recover breath: oh lee me lay 
me down 'beneath ſome'cooling 
ſhade, : near ſame refrefbirig: cry- 
ſtal murmaring fpring, and fan 
the gentle .air- about me: ':1ſuffo- 
cate, I faint, with this cloſe lo- 
ving,” I mutt allay my joy.or be 
— It read thy (cruel 

Letters, or Pll think "of ſome ſad 
melancholy hour whereur thou 
haſt diſmiſs'd me defparing from 
© L s thy 
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thy preſence : | or while. you preſs 
me now to be gone with ſo much 
carneftneſs , you have-lome Lover 
to receive and entertain; perhaps 
*tis only for the vanity to: hear 
him tell his. nauſeous paſſhon to 

'you, breath. on your lovely face, 
and daub your Garments with his 
fulſome imbrace : but oh, by. Hea- 
ven; I cannot think that though! 
and thou. haſt ſworn thou: canſt 
not- ſuffer it if I ſhou'd find 
thee falſe —but *tis impoſlible— 
oli !ſhou'd1 find Foſcario viſit thee, 
Him whom thy: Parents favour, 1 

ſhoud undo-.you. all, by. Heaven 

| Fſhouw'd—but thou haft ſworn, 

{ what need: Philander more ; yes, 
| Sia thou haft ſworn: and call'd 
Heaven's vengeance down: when- 
eer thou gaveſt a look, or-a dear 
{mile-in_love to:that pretending 

Fop ; yet from his gle fortuns 


|- there 25 danger inhim.--— what 
| Y Fl 


makes 
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makes that-thought torment me. 
now? ——begon,, for S$:/v;/4 loves. 
me, and. will preſerve my life—- 
| am not able, my adorable, 
Charmer, to obey your commands. 
of going from the fight of happy. 
Belifont , no; let the great wheel. 
of the vaſt. deſign roul 0n———or, 
for- ever itand 


{ill,. for ll not aid. 
its motion to leave the mightier, 
buſineſs of; NE.I0ye unfinz{h'd.:.no, 
ler fprtune and the duller Fooſs toil. 
on--fox;'Lnog hate a. minute of my 

joys. with thee. to Javef world, 
much leſs ſo poora parcell of it; and 8 
ſurethereis more ſolid pleaſureey?n} 


ja theſe [expel & houreT-WRicgo 
natch my bh 


0 
S.. thatita be:Lond of 
all the yniyer RN chr : then [ex 
me wait, my S:/:4,10 thgſe melan; 
choly ſhades thit part Belforr from 
Dariligg bigger x perhaps my. 9h 
wa. may: walk that way fo unat- 
n__ that we -might-mcer and 
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and loſe our ſelves for a' few mo- 
ments in thoſe jntricate retreats : 
Ah, Silvia! 1 am dying with that 
thought——— Oh Heavens ! what 
cruel deſtiny is mine ? whoſe fa- 
tal” circumſtances do not. permit 
| me to own- my peſiton , and lay 
| claim to Silver, totake her with- 
| out controul to ſhades or Palaces, 
| to live for ever with her, to gaze 
_ my Ever her, et to — , to 
&Jrife, to play, to- . to at o'er 
* | all the ailares and the joys of 
| life with her—Bur "tis in vain 
| rave, in vain employ my ſelf in 
$ the fools barren buſineſs, Wiſhing, 
|—=this thought has made me ſad 
as death : Oh, Sihoie? F can ne'r 
be ; A mh employ 

$| thy felf in writing to me, andre- 

g member my life bears date bur 

q only with thy fath an& Love. 
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Trp, my Lhderebls, whit 188 
| $av.d £2 miecs me 31 the Weed 1 5s. 
Wi Sioner for there I'f live te day. 
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To Philander. 


Bſtinate Philander, IT comure 
you by all your yows, by 
all your ſacred love, by thoſe dear 
hours this happy night deſign'd in 
favour of you, to go withonr de- 
lay to Ceſario; *rwill be unſafe to 
diſobey a Prince m his jealouscir- 
cumſtances. The fatigue' of the 
journey cannot-be great, and you 
well know the torment of my 
fears; oh ! I ſhall never be happy ' 
or think you ſafe till you have Yin 
> yea: this fatal intereſt : Go, my "ml 
hilender ——and remember what- 
ever toiles-you take wilt be rewar- 


dcd at night in the Arms of 


| Silvis: 


To 
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To Silvia.” 


| V Hatever 'toiles you take 

ſhall be rewarded. in the 
arms of Silvia! ——By Heaven, 
I-am inſpired toatt, wonders : Yes, 
| Silvia, yes, my. adorable Maid, 
I.am gone, be, as {wilt as light 
ning, or the ſoft darts of love ſhot 
fronr thy. charming eyes.,.and. I 
can PO ly Fay tO! Hay.roadheu. — 
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| Ws NG' fureſceing” the Aiſiry 

whereto you muſt arrive by 
_ this. fatal wag oirnak with my 
ohhappy Lord, I have often, with 
tears and pr ayers, implor'd you 
to decline 10 dangerous a paſſion ; 
SD I have 
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Thave never yet acquainted our pa- 
rents with your misfortunes, but F 
fear I muſt at laſt make uſe of their 
Authority for 'the prevention of 
your ruine. *Tis not, my deareſt 
Child, that part: of 'this' unhappy 
ſtory that relatestome,that grieves 
me, but purely that of thine. . 
Conſider, oh young noble Maid, 
the infamy.of beivg a Proſtitute! 
and yet: the: at u-lelf in this fatal 
.Amour-is not the greateſt;ſin, but 
the manner whuch- carries an-un- 
uſual horrour with it;- for tits ag 
Brother;too, my:;Child; as: well allz% 
a lover, one that. has lain by: thya_ 
unhappy Siſter's. {ide {o; many:tert> 
der years, by. whom he has adear 
and lovely of-ſpriig, by-which he 
has more, fixt. himlelt to thee by 
relatwonandbioad ;»>& doleder this} 
oh fond Jetdle(s: girl !-and; ſuffer 
' not a+-tnomentary - joy to rob-theg 
of. the-eternal fame, me of! my ey 
TH pes LErnal 
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ternal repoſe, and fixa brand up. 
" on our noble houſe, and fo undoe 
us all. —Alas, contider after an 
ation fo ſhamefull, thou muſt ob- 
{cure thy ſelf 1a ſome remote cor. 
ner of the. world, where honeſty 
| and honour never are heard of : No 
thou canſt not ſhew thy face, but 
'*rwill be pointed at for ſomething 
S monſtrous: for a hundred ages 
| may not produce a ftory {oleudly 
= infamous and looſe as thine. Per- 
©S haps (fend as you are) you ima- 
gin the ſole joy of being belov'd 
by him, will attone for thoſe af- 
{| fronts and reproaches' you will 
| meet witk in the cenfuring wor'd : 
But Child, remember and believe 
me, there is nolafting faith in fin ; 
the that has broke hus Vows with: 
SHcavenand me, wilt be again per- 
Sjur'd to'Heaver and rhee, and all 
gWhe work! !——he once rhoughe 
Wnc as lovely, lay at my feet;, and 
| F853 ſigh*d 


| 


805, 
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lights away his ſoul, and told fuch 
pityous ſtories ' of his ſufferrngs, | 
ſuch- fad, ſuch mournfull tales of 
his departed reft, his broken heart 
2nd everlaſting Love, that furel 
thought ic had been a ſt not to 
have _ his Rr perp 2 
ries ; 1 2 way he ſwore, wit 
fuch a grace he ſiph'd fo artfally 
he mov?d, fo tenderly he lookfd. 
Alas, dear Child, then all he ſaid 
was new, unuſual with him, ne- 
ver told before, now 'tis a beaten 
road, *tis learn'd by heart, and ea» 
ily addreſt to: any fond believing Sy 
woman, the tatter'd , worn-out + 
fragments of my Trophies, the 
dregs of what I long ſince drairf'd 
from off his fickle heart ; then ft 
was fine,then it was brisk and new, 
now pall®d and dull'd by being re- 
peated often. Think, my Child, 
what oe victorious b2aury me- 
the victim of a heart uncon- 
quer'd 


[234] 
quer'd-by any but your eyes : Alas, 
he has been my captive, my bum- 
ble. whining flave,; diſdain tp pat 
him: on. your 'fetters now-; alas, 
he can ſay no-new: thing : of his 
heart to thee, *tis love at ſecond 
hand, worn out, and all its gaudy 
luſter tarniſh*t ; belides, my Child, 

. tf thou hadſt no religion-binding 
enough, no honour that could ſtay 
thy fatal courſe, yet nature ſhould 
oblige thee , and give a check to 
the unreaſonable. enterpriſe, ; The 
griets and diſhonoyr.of' out noble 
Parents, who have-been eminent 
for vertue and piety, oh ſuffer *em 
not to be regarded in this cenſu- 
ring world as the moſt unhappy 
of all the race ofold nobility: ; thou 
art the darling child, thejoy' of all, 
the laſt hope left, rhig rrefuge of 
their ſorrow ; for they, alas, have 
had but unkind ſtars tp.influence 
their unadvis'd oft-ſpring : no hh | 
0 


| 

: 

j 

| 
LB. 
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of vertue in their education, but 
this laſt blow. of fate muſt ſtrike 
*:m dead : Think, think: of this; 
my Child, and yet _ retire from 
ruine ; haſte, fly from deſtruction 
which purſues thee faſt ; . baſte, 
haſte, !and fave thy. parents and a 
liter, or what's: more-dear, thy 
fame ; mine bas; already receiv'd 
but too many deſperate *wonnds,! 
and all through my unkind Lord's 
growing a or thee, which 
was moſt fatally founded on my 
ruine, and nothing but my ruine © 
could advance it ; and when my«% 
Siſter, thou haſt run thy race,made ? 

thy ſelf loath*d, undone and infa- : 
mous. as hell, deſpis?d, {corn'd and 
abandoned by all, lampoon'd, per- 
haps diſeas'd ; this faithleſs man, 
this cauſe of all will leave thee too, 
grow weary of thee, nauſeated by 
ule, hemay perhaps conſider what 
fanswhat evils,and what 1nconve- 
niences 
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ences and ſhames thou*ſt brought 
him to, and will not be the laſt 
{halt loath and hate thee : For 
though. youth fanſie it have a 
mighty. race to run of pleaſing 
vice and vanity , the courſe will 
end, the goa} will be arriv'd to at 
rhe: latt,- where! they will fighing 
ſtand, _ back and mn the 
_— of pretious time they've 
fooPd away ; whentravers'd o'er 

with honourand diſcrerion, how 


Thades that ends the happy courſe. 
Forgive, dear Child, this advice 
and perſue it, *tis the effeXt of my 
pity', not anger, nor could th- 
name of rival ever yet hive power 
to baniih thit of ſiſter fron my 
F ſoul—farewell, re nemyHer me; 
pray Heaven thou haſt nat this 
F night made a forfeit of thy com 
= an 
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and that this which cqmes from a 
tender bleeding heart may have 
the fortune to inſpire thee with 
grace to avoid all temptations for 
the future, ſince they muſt end.in 
ſorrow, which is the creraal pray- 


erof, Ok EEO 
Deareſt Child, 
| Tour afſettionare Siſter, 


_— 


"To Philander. 


Sk me net, my deareſt Bro- Gs 
. A ther, the reafon of this ſud- | 
den change, ask me no morefrom | 
whence proceeds this ſtrange cold- 
"neſs, or why this alteration ; it is 
. enough my deſtiny has not 'de- 
creed me for Philayder: Alas," I 
ſee my.errour, and looking round 
about me, find nothing but ap- 
proaching horrourand confufron 
in 


' 


[| 
| 
; 


| 


S-. ..-.- 2 
in my purſuit of love © Ob whither 
was I going ? to'what dark paths, 
what everlg ung ſhades had ſmi. 
ling lovebetray'd me had I purſu'd 
him ;farther'; but, I at laſt have 
fubdwd his force ,' and the fond 
Charmer ſhall no more renew his 
arts and flatteries ; for Pm reſolv'd 
as Heaven, as fixt as fate and 
death, and I conjure you, trouble 

ry repoſe no more; tor if you do 
(regardleſs of my honour, which 
if youlov'd you wou'd preſerve) 

I'll} do a deed ſhall free me from 


> 


_ your importunities , that ſhalt a- 


.maze and cool your vitiqus. flame : 
mo more—remember "you have a 
noble wife, companion of your 
_.yows,. and I have honour, both 
; which are worth preſerving, and 
for which, though. you want ge- 
_nerous love, yowll fnd neither 
. that nor courage wanting in 
ET m Silvia. 
— I8 


97, 0 Silva.” 


Yeru - adorable ities," = 
wHl:: re you nd: farther] 

ſor all my pains, for all my 
bo rings,for my tormenting ſleep- 
leſs nighes,and mo Prtblec anxious 


days4: for '&11; eopr hopes; 
my! tears -1 TED Ip ers 
and inyi'tcars?; \for My < PAs I'd 
and:urib6und* paſſion, and'my 'n- 
weegried-purſuits in loye, my never 
dying flathe; ar -laſtly ; for m 
dearh'; 'F-only > im tecoipehſe Ps 
for all,” this*laft tavoir fron: -your 
pity; —That you” will 'deigh'. ro WA 
vie the "bleeding - wood: that 
pterc'd the true{t heart” that ever 
fella _—_ to _—_ 'youT Rnd 
my boey beneath tha = 
Ke gOak; of m_ eb. fir 
ſince 'twas there he 

his greedy- at he 


era 


_ 


} 
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the ſoft eonfellion of thy paſſion, 
though now forgotten and negle&- 
ed all——make what haſte you 
can,. you?l nd there retch'd;our 
the; mangled carcaſs ak; PR ue 


4 {ib 2173} <4]: i= 4 


1 Sidi, y _ FR: this - I 
(HER ſent in ſuch haſte away this 
morhing..to -Ce/ario2,gdid 1 'for 
_.. this neg &the world,our great 

_ affair, and all that Prince's inte- 
Teſt, and fly.back. to Bed{font, 0n 
. the wings of. Lave; were in liey 
_ of receiving adearbleſſing;from 
- thy .hand, do.Lfknd———never 
_ Tee me more -good Heaven 
-——7þut, with my life, all my 
. "Fomp ints .are, ended; only 
Fo ould be {ome. caſe even in 
th to know. what happ Ri- 
"ri en fan's dihy cruel hand 
bilander's heart, 
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\ 
\' 
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To Philander. 


S Ting ME RES, 


woard it RR idk td of Gear 


jr rut fay'ther, by all 
vows; thy love;-and all: 
= -F Feet view hi this Alt 
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To Philanders 


Oz my. charming Philanaey | 

how very! Hl. have you T& 
compenc'd my laſt {oft commands? 
which .werg-that you Gould livey 

- andyet ar the ſame moment,while 


you'were reading of-izhedear m_ 
EIS 
your (:JOQ 
pongy TuPegd: pourra pri 
mercy; of-r ;entBiyel | 
traying, uradriſecly, Be fa 
£116, OTF cr 
your Joys wire Wilber com 
il'd, Haden almoſt equally pp 
happy :-*cwas-,well, my; hago gold | 
- me you difarm'd him 1n this ran. | 
counter=yet you he ſays are woun- | : 
ded, fome ſacred drops of blood are 
fallen to earth and loſt, the leaft 
of which are pretious enough ts 
ranſom captive Queens : oh ! haſte 
| Philanaer, 
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Philander;'to fo nor for: 6x 
I dy with fear: there may be date 

er—haſte, 'an let me' bath the 

ear, the wounded 'part in flogds . 
of tears, lay it'to my warmtips, 
and bind\*t with my- torn haw? 
oh ! Philander;' Þirave] with'my 
concern for thee; andam'ready rd 
break all laws'of deceficyrand do. 
ty, and fly; without conſidering; 
to-tiv7 ſaccour, : butithat-I fearto 
irs! chee inch more by-thedi: 
ſcovery;' which! fuch'#a unadgi?d 
abſence would: make 3'-pray» Hell 
ven the unlucky adventurereacts 
not Beflfont ; Foſterio:has'nv rea- 
{dn ro-proclaim it, and thou art: 
rodgenerous'to boaſt the c j 
and” Si#9i0'was the only warneſs, 
and he*sas filent and as ſecretas the 

rave ; but: why, - Philander, was 
he femme back- withour' reply-? 
what: meant that ctuel filence——— 
fay, my Philander,” will you nor 
M 2 _ obey 


d2-and can Mn phght ae 
w ; your | Soda weltat have 
ae; : oh obſtinately:;cruel, irre, 


offence?) ac ligdla pecnathiarmon 
% Eon ne renin; yo \hothtFatfitecess: 6 
mavels?; beſides Lhade 
_— iſs ſhallſie ;:aLet 
= _ wound cook:levas 
ras,: tur It ta devotion; 
Heaven NEEIEEY +chock—-ſi _ 
z furpriſe———bot> you your 
ſhalljudge itefter that; .Lcou'd {ay 
las then bid: .cternally-farewelhto 
love->-ar keaſtto- theeerowbus Io 
ore: fot: ow” She wt lie fror choe 
gain'd: love. the day again , and1 
_ deſpis'd- the genfiiresob; thedallet 
hen. 3s yes, 'Yes;. and: confef'd 
FR Td ofrecome, arul dad this 


merit 


67 Min for-nwy fit 
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merit no reply ? I asked:the;B 
a thouſand tunes what; you {a1 
how and :in'what manner youTe-- 
ceived it, chid him, and laid your 
fitent fault on him, till he with 
_ rears Zonvinc'd :me, and faid the 
found you; haſtning tothe Grove, 
———and-when he gave you my 
commmands———you: look'd | npon 
bim with fuch aſtedfaſt, wild-and- 
foxe 1 a forveyinglimallo're 
while you 1g: 11+5 
af ren lmenauſea motiva inou;: 
—_— cried begon-——1I cannot. 
anlwer flattery———goed Heaven, | - .* 
what. can you mean ? but ere he "Y 
.got tothefapther cond of the Grove, "Wh 
whete:till you whlk'd, x folemn 
dearh-like ' pace, the ſaw Foſcerio 
prfim avant) and: looking 
-back., Jaw —_ Tancounter,: {aw 
albrhat lup between you, then 
rat tro ypuraſiftunce; juitas you 
a iftall Ay were "__ 

3 y- 


Eo be to Ee eta aan i ng 
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iy. dulſen, and neither took notice 
of fiis/profter'd ſervice, inor that 
$02. mecded it, although 'you bled 
apPace ; he offer d.you. his aid. to 
ti your wounds up——but youre, 
ply 'd-—+begon;  and-do''not trow 
blome==+Qlr,:coun'd iyou'rimagi 
F::coo'd olive wtithoithns! ! 
cou'd youj! my ; Philantter ?::Oh, 
what i wau?di you; have medo ? if 
-norhiog: bur':my deathror;ruin-can 
difice: fonmy;attonement, 1'iMa- 
eanfice eitherrwich/ op 31:yes Ill 
Pa :proclaini-my-paſſwon aloud , : pro- 
> © S claim'it av :Be{/ont;: own thedear 
& -criminab-flame;: fly to my; Bhilex- 
.xzefs. hid and be nadene;;! for thys 
rkcangor, (nodTÞ-willnot live;irave, 
cHanguiſh, fait and dy with' pain, 
Fay that you live, oh, -fay but that 
you love, -1ayyou- are coming to 
rb Moadow:beliind the! Garden- 
!graveiinorder to your approach to 
- my "Arms: Oh, ſwear | that all 
v > - bf your 


«a 


your Vows are true; oh, ſwearthat 


: 
01 are Silvia ;and in return, 111 
| | fivear that I am yours without 
| reſerve, whatever fate deſtif'd 
| for your " | 


| I die with: impatience y eithe? ts 
ff -| fee or rar from you'?, T fear 'HHs 
yenane- fhon for the firſt ——0h 
| * phereforer avi” her with rhe loft, 
|| +14 4: ſpdl=r4ve, aud wildly be- 
; 1 F&O) all, by. coming t6 Dorilus his 
Feom, or ſeeking, y04 where ere | KS | 
you cruelly have - hid your felf ? 
fro: 7 6 | 
Ni Silvia: 
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AH. Silvia ;>haw' have. .you 
A in one day deftroy'd that 
repole I have been defigning ſo. 
magy .\xgars, oh, thou falſe—but 
wondrovs fair creature ! why did 
Heavenordam lo.mueh beautzand 
(0: much paſidy,": much, exixel- 
lent. O_ . to. much_auonieg, 
{things inconkens jo a@ybatm | 
 Sitne).an bas givine Fant, but 


SE 


- 
If 
+ #8 
: 
o 


Fo undo[Maphing:" yes, Si: 
wg thou were botmito 'Murthet Wore 


believing men than the'ttn 

and undone Philander. © Tellvyne, 
- thow charming Hypocrite, why 
haſt thou thus deluded me ? why, 
oh, why was I made the miſerable 
objeft of thy fatal Vow breach * 
What have I done, thou lovely 
fickle Maid, that thou ſhoud'ſt be 
my murtherer;? and why doſt pre 


RR re 
+ ow oe woes: It bo; bl 
NT Tae Er = 
ene tothe e's "of 0N-—> 
_ creſt a 


or ici 
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Wh ou'd have gain'd x" credit inone 
that ae bi been jilted o're the world, 
Tatter'd and” ruin'd byall thy co- 
St, , and at{6Hendine-vain 
| c * vl" Yo -pHin)a 
../ day to thtettalty another Lover in. 
"Oh  fantaſfick woman {- deſtru- 
"ive. YT, ious thing, , what needed 
kj fe Pha $t<vh 


by He 
yet),  Paga liv'& the tedious: day 
; the flowry Meats arid 


= ted tours, andrhought 
Ca till the yet minute of 
| mg: approach to her; had 
fond beheying and inmposY- 
| xcomtb,and nerehiddreantt 
_ The Treachery,ine're ſech'theſanke 

"hd hasa' beneaththe pay; "the. 
_ Tiiftng:* Bowers; ſecurcy thou 
at reepOthy pew 
Joys, 


Pence reſided —but when came— 


T2512, 


the expence of all my happineſs ; 


Lzoſiyer'd your commatids, and: 
haftned.t 4 ove, . Wh 
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5-0 Hof Bo Birr, to. 


ariqtevenge ;. 
rep nw $[cerio, 
wy fair, 


rich ant! -powerfull 
Riya he ha ed rhron =o Trove 
warts. ind ffowin ng | Foin the 
1 Fate "omes arms the bluſhey. 
which thy' eyes had kindſed were 
_ Treſh 4 et his Hoke, K is looks 
were ſpark fob ne di new blown 
Bre his heart {6 bis 
A 12d, A &acefu 


eeeroght 
=_ Fn, He air 4s iegro, 
i ©; wi wht but:ithe'man 

F tha owes ik dotes Tike'thbis a; 


bje'to & fanſe of b+ q 
Me oh rage: 
wiſe fre oP et er 


{ve ivigg Vim © bln 
as 7 hi yen 
n- 


'brisk word 
'brisk w S). 
YOGE Bevel ven favonrs, 


he 
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fullenaeſs-3Þ am alrcady onthe ex. 
| cufing part, and faia wou'd think 
| thee innocent and juſt ; deceive me 
prettily, 1know thou canft, ſooth 
my fond: heart, and, ask.. how it. 
cou'd- harbour a faithleſs thought 
of Silvia ——do—— flatter me, 
oteſt a- little,, fear my Rival 
vw thee nor, fay he way: there by 
ance——rlay..any. thing ;. or, 
"a faſt *ra [Jay = how 
= cold a fook he was received —oh, 
LY Sitvie, calm my foul , deceive it, 
flatter it,and Iſhall ſtill belieye and 
love. thee ,0n——-yet ſhoud'it thou 
tellme ;tfuth,. that thou art. falſe, 
by: Heaven,. I do adore thee fo, 1 
{ill ſhou'd. love thee 0n; ſhou'd1 
have ſeen thee. claſp him in.thy 
Wares,,.print killes on his cheeks 
40d 41ps, and more-—-ſo fondl) 
WI ſbou'd-forgive thee.; for wear 
Why. all tho:powers, thar pity frail 


roll morta+ 
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- mortality, theres fr joy, 80-life , 
- no Heaven without thee ![Be falſe, 
- becruel, perjur'd, infamous, yet 
ſtill I muſk:adore'4hes ;>10y: foul 
was form'd of nothing but of love, 
and 'all that love, and all that ſoul. 
is Sibvia's, but yet ſince thou haſt 
fram'd me anexcuſe}:be kind and: 
-Carey. 16 an— to, be.delydediwell, 
ps thou cant :dok; will be the 
 1Ame-ee innotence as loving ; I 
-thall aot find the cheat :-Pll\come 
then——aad lay my ſelf at. thy 
fect, and ſeek there that repoſe "WM 
be found 1n this vaſt world beſides 3 
though much of my deere ing 
thou haſt abated, and fixt a ſad- 


«Sims, and remember if any ation 
it) : | 0 9) 4 
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- no Heaven without thee !.Be4alle, 
: becruel, pexjur'd, infamous, yet 
till I muſt:adore' #hes ;2my; foul 
was form'd of nothing but of love, 
and all that love, and all that ſoul. 
is Sibvia's, but yet ſince thou haſt 
fram'd me anexcuſe;:be kind and: 
-Qarry. i& an— to. be.deludegiwell, 
"gs thou canſt doak; will be the- 
{Ame eo innotence as loving ; I 
- ſhall not fihd the cheat :-Pll\come 
then- and lay my ſelf at. thy 
feet, and ſeek there that repoſe”? 
be found 1n this vaſt world beſides 
though much of my dence Ip | 
thou haſt abated, and fixt a 4 
 neſs_in_ my ſoul that will not caſily. 
;vaniſh+—Oh..Silvje,: takoweere 
.of ne; for. 1, am in thy .power, 
{ my life, my fame, my foul. are in 
| thy hands , be tender: of; the. vi- 
"Eim6; 606 remember if ouy aQian 
NO - ”. > 


"and 
of cy life houd ſhew:u fading. 
| Juves tharve moment Ipercerre 
: the chadpe, yu ſhafifin4deadat 
pour fect the Þ OG : 4 | 


oh, T'cou'd; not 

cruel 4 hogs 
macot the imnaginarions 
intirely's Oe” 

fo great 
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feis'd without damnation. But *tis 
 BBrother 1: purſue, it is a Siſter 
gives., her honour 'up;:and none 
but Gerazce that ever Lread infto- 
ry, was ever found fo wretched as 
to wy a gore {o_ criminal 
: YaINe);;a0G- poliibly!'] may mect 
| SS I have'a Fabertas as 
great'ns! gala, as angry and re- 
$ vengefull Where his honour is con- 
W ccrmn'd; and you found, my: dea- 
W £68; Brother,. how near; you were 
TY a(t. might, to. a; dif ery 4 the 
EFGarden : 1. have: ſome reaſon too 
Wn to fear this night's adventure, for 
as ill fate would. have it (loaded 
wxh other thoughts)Ltold not Me- 
with Meonfceurthe Count, who mec- 
ting her early this morning had 
like .to, haye. made adiſcovery, if 
| be havenotreally:fo.already ; ſhe 
| firgve,ta ſhug, him, , but;he cried 
out———MHclinas , you. cannot. fly 
Huy | me 


& 
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me by light,. as you did laft night 
inthe dark—fhe ttirna'd;andbegid 
his: pardon forneither coming Gox 
defigning to come, lince ſhe-had 
refolv'd never to violate her vows 
to: Alexis; not coming, Cried he, 
not returning again, ow meant 
MHelinds,: fecure of my; heart :-and 
my::purſe,; you fled with botht. 
Melinds, whoſe: honour: was now 
concern'd, and not reminding; yout 
ticape; in:.het hkeneſs}) bluſhany 
the- 'ſharply: denixd' the faQ;;:* 
with: a, diſdain-that; had laid alide 
be doubted: but he fanſied (if hew 
Jpake truth) there was forme, other Wl 
intrigue of love carried 0n- at;Belh 
fent;:; Fudge, my. charming Phy, 
lanaer, if I bave notireaſon to be 
teartyll ofthy ſafety and. my-fame, 
and 10.ibe, jeaJous: that fo Wwile's 
' Man as Menſtsr,, did. not take that 
parly to. ba held with a ſpicit laſt 


night, 


T6; " | 


ford a complgſhacs, inf my 

nature,eadurl:his court= 
ſhip with a eden thac became 
the qt webs that bears'thy. {a- 


cred: ir rays Fo. 
_— irmur apr the 
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== cauſe; be 
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Ts the Lady — ; 


Mele, ; } 
7 IS. not always has: divine 
- graces whoeewith--Heaven 
"Ws adornid yourreſplegdentbeau- 
ties;: that can Fea 
-merable conqu , with 
-out arnoble lp wodadlny which-may, 
_—_ you:denſfibly compaſſionate 
| poopaibforiea wes 
Pathbave undotiec:Bur, 0d of 
> * Four Scx; /tis Ealonetthitichave'a 
W deſtiny moterctuel and ſevere, arid 
| find my ſelf wounded from your 
| very frowns, and ſecur'd a llave 
| as well as made oneg the very 
corn from thoſetriamphrane ſtars, 
your eyes; baveithe ſarge- efteCts - 
| as if they ſhin'd with the conti- 
| nual ſplendour of raviſhing ſmiles, 
$ and I can no more ſhunt] 
ling influence, than their all-ſaving 
aſpects, 


« ©. 2 i 


aſpeQs , ant}Þſhall expire Eonteh- 
ted, ſince-F fall by glorious 
Fate ; \if you wilkvouchſafe to pro- 
aounce my dootn from that ſtore- 
houſe of perfeCtion, 'you 'mourh, 
frony lips that like thebluſh- 
iogroſe; ſtrow*d 'o're with © niot? 
mg dew; amd from a'breath ſwee? 
holy incenſe; —_ 
; Tapproach'you;j: moſt ex- 
; witheahi «oft huts 
nithae your wlll deigr 
to it" me to throw ty! un- 
werthyiſelf before the Throne'of £1 
your imercy,'ithere to'receive the Wiki 
{ſentence ib6:2ny life ror: deathy''s un 
happineſs though incomparabl 
too greav for. ſo mean a Vaſlal, 
yet with that reverence and awe 
I fall. receive -it;'asT wou'd the 
ſentence of the Gods, and which 
hwiakno more refiſt than I wou'd 
the Thunderbolts of Jove, or the 
revenge of angry Juno : "_ Ma- 
am, 


n 
rer 


: andy as ; vw ig ons rs 2 
ales: mo glony of: 
ſaiyec? vis 
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To Silvia. 


] Am convinc'dund pleas'd; my 
1 fears are vaniſlPt and z Heaven 
of ſolid joy is open'd to aw view, | 
and I have nothing now 111 pro- | 
ſpe& bur AngeFbrightnels, plitte- | 
ring Youth, dazling Beauty,” char- } 
ming Sounds, and raviſhing Tou- - 

ches, and all around me ecitafies 
of pleaſure, unconeeivable tran- 
ſports withour concluſion ; Meho- G58 
met never fanſied ſuch a Heaven, * 
not all his Paradiſe promigd fuch 
laſting felicity, or ever provided 
there the recompenſe of ſuch a 
Maid as S:zhvia, fuch a bewitch- 
ing Form, ſuch ſoft, ſach glorious 
Eyes, where the Soul ſpeaks and 
dances, and betrays Loves-ſecrets 
in every killing glance, a Face, 
where 


mo} v5} 


and 


me, to what vaſt heights of Love * 
4nto, extremes as fatal and as dan- 
,gerous as thole excelies were that 
rendred me ſo cold in your opint- 
on. Oh, Silvia, Silvia, have a 
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care of me, manage my 0'rejoy'd 
Soul:andallits eager pafſions,chide 
my fond heart, be nga if I faint 
upon oy Boform, and do not with 
thy tender'voice-recall me, a voice 
that i kills outright; and calls my; 
fecting Souleutiot uts habitation? 
hjinor fuck-obarmmneg Lips to.my, 
coldCheeks but let-me lie-extended 
atthy teet yntoueli?d,pnlighc upon, 
waprels'd witlekilles ; Oh; change 
thoſc-tender: trewbling + words of 
Ive: intofrough: founts: and noi- 
ies  uneoncern'd?, 'a0d when you -. 
{ce me' dying, -do not Fall my Soul 


to mingle: with thy: {iighs ; yet Wh MF 


{Houd!(t thou bate one word, one 7 
look: or tear, by Heaven; I ſhou'd 
be mad.; o!1, never let' me live to 
lee declenlion in thy love ! no, no, 
my Charmer, I cannot bear the 
leaſt ſuppos'd decay in thoſe dear 
fondneſles of thine ; and ſurenone 

a N 2 c're 
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ere became a Maidſo well, nor 
ever were receiyd with bdorations 
Uke to mine!  £ 
_ *Pardon,' my atorable Sitvia, 

_ the tafhnels. of my paſſfionin this 

_ rancoiinter: with Foſcaro ; bh _ 
fativfied he is.too untuppy iny 

disfavour ' to merit the bein ew 

mine; but *rwas fuſficient I then 

ſaw a joy in his face, a 'd 

gayety y if his looks to make me 
hink -my ra © reaſonable - and 

WE 63 my quarrel jutt ; ; by the ſtyle he 

= ES writes, [dread his 'Seaſe leſs'than his 

| Perſon; but you, my lovely Maid 
have »faid enough to quit me of 
my ſears for both——the night 
eotnes on-—1 cannot call it envi- 
ous though it rob 'meof the _ 
that ſhou'd aſſiſt meto finiſh t 's, 
my ſince it will more gloriouſly repay 
= 1Tte in a Happier place——cofme 
oh then, thou bkeſt reereat of Lo- 
vers, 
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vers, I fargive thy ipterruptions 
here, ſince thou wil: condu& to 
the Arms of- Siluth-——the' 2- 
doring 


Pholandes. 


if you have any on Tonpwiatnle for me, 
$45: 1 halt of _the Grd 
whom I wes going. is: thither, 
_ will bring it back; TI weit im1he 
Meadow, Bn date. this from the 
_ © EAT :; Prinaſe) hayk, where. JI 
129 bao fe wie) Silvia; 355 I 


—— — _ wo" _—_ JOE" 


Te Ts Philander. | 
- Afeer ehe hep Night. 


IS done; : yes; Pha! 

*tis done, and- after that 
what will 'not Love and grit ob- 
lige me to own #0 you? Oh, by 

af inſenſible degrees i Maid in 

love may arrive' to fay"any thing 
to her Lover wichour ung: C0 
NJ} have 


7 
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have known the time, the bleſt 
innocent 'time when. but to think 
I: lov?d-Philander wou'd ' haveco- 
ver'd my face with ſhame. and to 
have-ſpoke it wou'd have filPd me 
with confulion———have © made 
me *Tremble;- Blufh; and © bend 
my\:guilty*Eyes to-=Earth, not 
dating. to- behold my Charming 
Conquerour -while E-made+that 
baſbfull confeffion——: though 
now. 1: am- grown bdold*in Love, 
and I have kno\wh the cimexwhen 
being at Court, and coming from 
the Preſence, being offer'd ſome 
ofticious bgnd:to kad me to my 
Coach, .I have.ſhrunk back with 
my averfion tb your Sex, and 
have. conceaPd- my. hands in my 
Pogkets to, preyent.'their being 
tcucl'd——a: Kiſs; word - turn 
my ;{tomagk, and: avoroys: looks 
(though they,-way'd nake:.me 
vain) - gave ;Me:a-hate ta him hat 
ind 0009 370) . ſent 


a =» 
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ſent *em, and never any Maid re- 
ſolv'd ſo much as,[:to tread the 
paths of honour, 'and I had many 
precederits before me to make me- 
cirefull : Thus I wasarmed with te- 
ſolution,pride and ſcorn, _ all 
Mankind; but alas ,- I made node- 
fence- aJainſtaBrother, Hut 1nno: 
cently lay exro0s'd to all his attacks 
of Love, and n<verth9ught tt ert- 
minal till it kindled a new defirea- 
bout (me. Oh; that -I- ſhou'd- no: 
So Thame to own tr-——vcr 
ee (Hay Y)-how from one fofr de: 
gree to another,: I ' do not 'on'y £8 
confeſs the ſhamefu!l truth, bur Wa 
aR&-it too; what, with a Brotlier 4 
Oh Heavens !-a' crime ſo mon- 
ftrous and: fo new-——baur by all 
thy Lovey by thoſe ſurpriſing joys 
ſo lately experienc'd—1 never 
will--10, -no; - never ean——re- 
penti 1t 3-Oh,>#neorriotble- paſſion, 
oh Tardhed love ! at leaſt I might 
N 4 have 


| 
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have {ome remorle, ame oghing 
after r rted; noe 
QQUT-; Fa. Zh an ſhowdt diflemble 
with-the Powers divane,that know 
the ſecrets of a Soul doom'd to e- 
ternal Love? Yet IL am. mad, 1 
rave and tear my ſelf, traverſe my 
gailty.chamber ina diſorder'd, bur 
2 {oft confuſion; and often open- 
ing tt econſcious curtains, ſurvey 
the print where thou and | were 
laſt night laid, ſurveying it with a 
EY thouſand tender fighs, and kiſs and 
ES preſs thy dear forlaken fide, ima- 


ry dear tranſport, all-our raviſhing 
repeated blifles, then almoft fain- 
ting, languiſhing, cry ———- Phila. 
 aer | oh, my charming little God ! 
' then lay me down in the dear place 
you - preſs'd, ſtill warm and fra- 
grant with. the ſweet remains that 
thou haſt left behind thee on the 
Pillow , oh, my Soul's joy pv 
ear 


gin overall our ſolemnjoys, eve- -| 
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dear,eternal pleafure!what foftneſ; 
haſt thou added to m heart with- 
in a few ſhort hours ? but oh, Ps. 
lander——if (as ve oft been told) 
eſon, which,- makes Women 
fond and dotins, ſhou'd make 
thee cold and:grow indifferenty— 
if nauſeated with repeated joy,and 
having made a full diſcovery of all. 
that was but once imaginary, whetr . 
fancy rendred every thing much: 
finer Tan ns how were. 
E nndone ! for me, by all the inha- 
bretants of Heaven Ifwear, by thy 
dear charming felt, _—_— ” 8... 
vows ——thou: fo tranicetdUt yi y PP 
fancy, al dull- imagination , all 
wondring idea's of what Mat was 
to me; that I believe thee more 
than humabe ! Tomecharm divine 
dwells w> thy touches; beſides all 
thale; rhy-charming look thy love, 
the denuries that adorn'thee, and 
ehy wit, I ſwear there is a ſecret 
N 5 1a 
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12. Nature' tltat renders thee more 
dear-and. fits thee to my Soul ; do 
not ask it me, let it luthge ?ris io, 
and 1s notto be told ; yes by it 
know thoy art ;the' man Creitcd 
tor. my, .Soul, and he alone 'that 
has. the power to touch it.; my 
eyes.and tancy, might have becn 
vefrted, I, 'might have favour'd 

. thisabove theother, prefer'd that 
face, that wit,.pr thape, or air -— 
but. to concern my Soul to make 
that capable of ſomething more 
FP than love, *twas.,only necellary 
+ *J that Philender ſhou'd: be; form'd, 
and form's juſt as he.is; that. ſhape, 
that face, thatheighe, that: dear 
proportion ;. I wou'd not. have a 
teature, ' not a look) ; not a hair al- 
ter'd, juſt asthoy art, thou artan 
Angel to, me, and I, w.thout con- 
{idering what | am, . what I might 
be, or ought, withoat conſidering 
the fatal circumſtances of thy be- 
ing 
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ing married (azhoyght.that locks, 
my Soul when: ere. Jt egters) jor; 
whate're other thought rhat Joes. 
concern ,my happineſs 'or quiet, 
have fixt my. Soul. to. Love and 
my Philander, . to; love thee, witlt, 
all thy difadyantages, and..glory, 
'n my rune ;, theſe are my firm re-, 
folves-—theſe are my thoughts. 
ut chou art gone, with all the 
Trophees of my love and honour, 
oay with the {poils, which now 
Pernapsare unrcgarded : The my- 
flery's now reveal'd, the mighty 
tecret's known, and, now will ke 
r.0 woider or ſurprize : But here 
my. vows, by-:at on .which my 
iſe depends i {wear——if ever I. 
rerceive the leaſt decay of love in 
thce,.if cre. thoubreaktt an Oathy. 
4.vOW, a word, .if ere 1 Ieere- 
Pentance in thy face, ' of coldneſs 
19 thy eyes (which H-aven dj- 
yet) by that bright Heaw'n If 

IfFs 


ou nay --baliave me, fincel 
wA the - Fer ah: and durſt love 
thee, and: after that durft ſacrifice 
my fame; loſe all to juſtifie that 
love, will when. a change fo fatal 
ſhall arrive, find courage too to 
die; yes, dy Philanader, aſſure 
thy elf I will, and therefore 
have a.care of 


Sikvia.. 


To Philander. 


£3 where ſhall nd repoſe, 
| where ſeek a. ſilent quiet,. 
hut in my laſt retreat the Grave ! 
I fay$not this, my deareft Philes- 
dr,.that 1 do, or ever- cah repent 
my :lovg, though the fatal ſource 

M1 har weare betray'd, 
ou Fs of joys, our cour of 
ſtoln, 


(2571 

ftola delight is. ended ve be- 

un. TI chid; alas, at morning's. 
Sho: I chid- you to begon , and: 
yer, Heaven knows, I graſp'd you 
faſt, and rather would. havedied: 
than-parted with you ; I ſaw the 
day came on, and curft its buſie 
light, and' ſtill you: cried one bleſ- 
ſed minure more, before I part. 
withall the joys of life ! and honrs. 
were minutes then, andday grew 
old'upon-us unawares, *twas all a- 
broad, and had calPd up all the 
Houſhould ſpies to pry into. the ſe= 
crets. of our loves, and thou, by F* 
fome tale-bearing flatterer, wert Ws 
ſcen.in paſſingthroughtheGardenz' 
the news. was. carried-to my. Fa. 
ther, and a mighty conſult has: 
been held-in- my Mother's'apart* 
ment, who now refuſes to fee ey} 
while I poſſeft with Love, and fulf 
of wonder at my new change, 
talPd._ with dear — , 
| or 


| 
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(for lam alter'd much fince-yeſter- 
day, however thou' haft charn'd 
me) imagining none knew our: 
theft of love, but only Heaven 
and M /inds: But ol, alas, I had 
no ſooner finiſh'd this, inclos'd, but 
my Father enter'd my Cabinet, but 
*twas with ſuch a Jook—— as ſoon 
intorm*d, me, all was betray'd to 
him; a while hegaz'd on me with 
hercene(s 10 his eyes, which ſo 
furpriz'd and frightcd me, thart I, 
| pale and trembling, threw my 
lf at his fcet ; he ſeeing my dit- 
order, took,.me up; and fixt {o 
ſtedtaft and, lo fad,.a. look on me, 
as wowd have. broken any heart 
but mine, ſupported with Philiz- 
der's.umage ; Coolvd and wept—-— 
and ſilently. attended wiicn the. 
ſtorm thou's fall, whichturn'd.in- 
to a ſhower ſo loft andpiercing, I 


almoſt died to ſee it ; at laſt de- 


Iivering .me a paper ——here , 
Er * (cried 


# 
5 I $ / 
"I f A 


rays” 
(cried he, with aiigh and treni- 
bling interrupted voice) read 
what I cannat tellrhee. Oh, Sl- 
vis ,,'Cried:he thou joy and 
kape, of all my aged years, thou 
obje&t of my Dotage;, - how halt 
thou - brought me. ro* the Grave, 
with'ſorrow.? 10 left m2 with the 
Paper inmy hand_:. Speechle(s.un- 
mov'd a while EL itood , .tillize a- 
wak'd me. by. new figs and:cries 
tor paſſing through my ChamHer. 
by . chance, - or by. de{ign, -he-catt: 
hs: melandholy./cyes towards my; 
Bcd!, and faw the dear. giforder; M 
there, uſual —then er:e) ——_; EF. 
Oh; wretched S:uiz, thou: art 
log.! andietr:me almolt.fainring';; 
tre: Letter; 1. ſoon: found. ,:1 was: 
one. :you'd: ſent from Doria bis 
Fanta - this. motaiag ,'! aftty/you- 
had-partdd from me, v1 had 
betray?d:.us.all, bur how.ir'came 
into their hands: 1 ſince have . gs 
Fs derſtood, 
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frm pelugrehrough the Geren 

| *throug|! Garden, 

from 3k d (to be -confirm'd) 

- they dog'd you to the Farm, and 
waiting there your motions, law 
Dor:l!lws come forth with a Letter 

* in his hand;zwhich though he foon 
conceaPd, yet not ſo foon but it 
_ was taken notice of, when hafting. 
' to Belffont the neareſt way, they 
Pave an account to Moxſteur, my 
= # Father, who going out to Dorilluc, 
a commanded ; to deliver him: 
the Letter; his Vaſfal durſt nor. 
diſobey, but yielded ut, with ſuch: 
diſpute and reluctancyas he durſt 
maintaw with a man ſd great and 
powerfull; before Dorzifa return'd; 
'you' had taken horſe, fo'that you 
are n+-\tranger ro vur misfortune 
LS\Whact ſhall I1:do:?. where hall 
F:ſeck 'arefupe from the danger 
that thtemens us, a ſadundilent 
grief appears throughoun Beftfonr, 
2 i195 and 
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and the face of all things are 
chang'd, yet none knows. the une 
happy cauſe but. Moxſfieur may. Fa- 
ther, and Madam my Mother, Me- 
linde, and: my ſelf ; ! Melinda and 
my Page are bovk, diſmiſt ak 9 
wa on me, 45. hag 
Cres of this dear "Reg, T 
ſtrangers, creatures of Madam —_ 
Counteſs, put about me... Oh, 
Philander, what can I. do? : thy 
advice,or I am loſt ; but but how la 


{hallI gither conve 
receiveany thing net ram. "thee, OE | 


ſome God of Love in pity of aug 
miſeries, ſhou'd. offer us his aid : # 


il try. to. , FOFTuRs my ptr Boy," Wah 


I ſee. good nature, 
rolity. Kg his looks, wh well nll born 
too, and may be honeft. | 

Thus far Philander, ÞT had writ 
when Supper was brought me, for 
yet my Parents have not deign'd 
to-let me come into. their Roo 
CNOIE 


> 
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thoſe'that ſerve me tell me 27er7il- 
{a is this Afternoon arriv'd at Be/ll- 
font ; all's mighty cloſely carried 
in the Countelles apartment, 1 
tremble with the thought of what 
will be the reſult of the great.con- 
{ultation : T have been tempting 
of the. Bop, bur 1 perceive they 
are friftly cltarg'd-nor*to obey 
me; ares againſt his will, he 


Raſh:ll betray mc, ſor they will have 
 » Sim fearch'd, bur he has promys*d 
mctofeone of the weeders, who 

working inthe Gardetr, into which 
my Wrmdow opens, . may. from 
thehce* receive” what 1 ſhalt let 
down ;; -if it betroe Iſhaif get this 
 fitaflatowledgeto-you , thatyou 
ty not only* prepare For”the 
worſ}, bur contrive to ſet 'ar] li- 


berty-* & , ps *- »\Þ ry a 
IG AF f? J > 7 : #, 3 ; - s > 'w F$ \ 
I ao lL us Wade iy c 196-161 0X le 


—_—Þ. Mule es. ioxaeras tc. 

euch > ant. fe! re and ar > CO © IDS LEVIAL 

pn this fatal vight + farc- 
Mt and think F Sthia. 


This 
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This was. Writ in the Cover ts 


both the | | foregoing Eaters 70 
Philander. ol wil Zo 


J Hileader, all that I aka 

[zhat I fear'dis fal bn. upon me, 
t PR been. ara ig9 0 d and,icon- 
victed, th re$.Judges, {eyereas the 
three infernal ones, fatein condem- 
nation -on mec:3 Father, a Mother, 
ands;Siſters the fact, alas, was tog 
clearly: proy-d,;8pd. £0978 nY Gi 
cumſiaatialtruthsappeas'd againf 
me-for me t0-;plead,. 'Notguilty. 
But, Oh Heavens ! had; you-ſeen 4 
the fears, and « 5506 Faye | 
£areats,:1 DOIUNGS : 
> the &itr _ Las REN 
ſter, ithoſg;; my tHheart- ent 
rents 3:4; ec er Mott r. hetz&,, 
reding-apd 2eriling Sifter thergort 
FIANGT Yertiat B97 2G 8 gilty7 a9 
kiagncet—-thou. w ouPlE, 11VE-VON- 


Tarke ce - | re 
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dred at my fortitude, my courage 
and my refolutien, and all from 
Love | For ſurely I had died, had 
not thy love, thy powerfull love 
ſupported me; through all the ac- 
eidents of life' and fate, that can 
and will ſupport me; in themidit of 
alt their- clamours and their rai- 
lings 1 had frors that a ſecret and 
a ſoft repoſe within,that whiſper'd: 
a me,Ph:lander loves mieftill ; diſcar- 
= © ded and renoune'd by my fond Pa- 

= rents, Tove ftillrephes, Philander 

_ ſill*will own thee; thrown from 
thy Mother's and thy Siſter's arms, 
:Philander's fill arg open to receive 
thee: And thouph I rave, anidal- 
__— oy. ſee them' grieve, to 
think 'that' F am the fatal cauſe, 
who makes ſo ſad confuſion in our 

Family : for, oh *tis pitious to be- 
hold my Siſter's ſighs and tears,;m 
Mother's fad deſpair, my Father's 
raging and' his weeping, by 'me- 
lancholy 


235 
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of Love,' but *tis too late, and Pm 
as often:perjur'd—— Oh,: Thou'd 
the Gods revenge the broken vows 
of 'Lovers, 'what Love-fick ' man, 
what maid betray'd' Iike-me, but 
wou'd\/bedamn'd.a thoufand times 
bot every: little love-quarre}, reve 
Fkindreſertmint makes usfwear 
to. lovenomore,} and every ſmile; 
and every. fiattering ſoftneſSfrom 
theitedr rmarerytnakeasperjiitd : 
EA tec al thoofoite:gfc. vertdae,: ho- 

LS noun; incerefijdyn with toy Tbike- 
_ ring:Parents fo; perfwade 'me- to 
ceaſeto love Ph7/andetythetlet him 
ÞSurzappear;let him butiook: on me 
wittr thoſe: dearicharming cyes;.let 
'him but: figh,” or prefs mera; his 
fragrant cheek,told me——and cry 
'—ah; SFoi, can you quit me—— 
-No, you muſt not, you ſhall not, 
| -nay; I know you cannot, remem- 
| 'ber-' you are. mine——there 15 
| ſuch eloquence in thoſe dear words 
| when 


when..utter'd with a voice fo ten- 
der and {o paſſionare, that'I believe 
*em irreliſtable—-alas, . 1 find%*em 
ſo —andealily break all the teebler 
vows I make againſtthee; yes, I 
maſt” be. undone, perjur'd, for- 
ſworn... incorrigible,, - unnatural, 
diſobedient, and any thing, rather 
| than not Phil-nder's — turnthen, 
my Soul; from theſe domeſtick , 
FEY. L435; nf ty at. nts? +»t , C73 
melapcholy objects, and look a- 
broad; look farward fora while on 
charming prof} peas ; look on, Ph. 
lender: the dear, lis young, ..the 
AMOErous ea 7 , Whole very 
looks infuſe a renger jÞy rhrogh- 
out the Soul, andchaſe all cares, A 
all ſorrows and anxious thoughts 
from thence, whole wanton play * 
15 lofter than that of young fledg'd 
Angels, and when he looks and 
ſighs, and ſpeaks,. and touches, he 
is a very God: Whereart thou, 
oh thou- miracle of. youth, thou 
{oo 2 Eons 


as «© + 


charming dear undoer! now thog 
 haft pain'd the glory of the con- 
_ queſt, thou ſlighteſt the rifled cap- 
tive: What, not a line? two te- 
dious days are paſt and no kind 
powet relieves me with a word, 
| br any tidings of Philander —— 
| and yet thon mayſt haveſent — 
but I ſhall never fee it, till they 
raiſe up freſh witneſſes againſt me 
—— | cannot think thee wave- 


FA ring, or forgetfull ; for if 1 did, 
E&# ſurely thou knowft my heart fo 
well, thou canſt not think *twou®d 
hve to think another thought: 
| Confirm my kind belief, and fend 
| There is a Gate well knownto 
| thee through which thou paſſeſt to 
| Belffoxr, "tis in the road about half 
| aleague from hence , an old Man 
| "opens it, his Daughter weeds 1n 
| 'the Garden, and will convey this 
| to thee as I have order'd her, ”— 
| the 


mls] 


the fame meſſenger thou may'ſt re. 
curn thine, -and early as ſhe comes 
PI let her down a ftring, by which 
way unperceiy*d,I ſhall receive 'em 
from her : Pll ſay no more, nor 
inſtruft you how you ſhall pre- © 
ſerve your 


Silvie. 


—_— 


 _T? Silvia. 
That which was left in her hands by © 


Monſieur, her Father, in 
. hey Cabinet. 


My adorable Silvia, 
] Can no more deſcribe to thee 
the torment with which I part G% 
from Be/font, than can that Hea- nal 
ven of joy I wasrais'd to laſt night 
by the tranſporting effe&s of th 
wondrous love ; both are to excels, 
and both killing , but in different 
kinds, Oh, Silvia, by all. my 
| unſpea- 


A 


_ 


fancy tq-iragin——I ſwear——by, 


done my /peace—-all my repoſe 1s 
ruin'd me,it has cgnfirm'd me now 
I muſt have SiFvis, and cannot live 
+3 hour—— to ſve the world, un- 
leſs. I had the intire. poſſeſſion of 
my lovely Maid : Ah, Siva, I 
am not that indifferent dull Lover, 
that. can be rais'd by one beauty 


another, I cannot. carry the. dear 
flameyau kindle,to quenchit in the 
1mbracesof. Mext:{la.; no, by tlie e- 
ternal powers, he that pretends 29 
love, . arid loves at.thaticourle rate, 
needs fear no- danger from that 
paſſion, 


unſpeakable raptures;inthy arms, 
by all, thy; chaymas. of: -heauty,: roo. 
numerous and; too: raviſhing-for 
; this, laſt night, by. this deari new. 
diſcovery, thay haſt{increag*d:my | 
love to that vaſt height, -ighas-un-. 


g0ne——this dear, dear night has 


without, ber, -no,\, net- a\day, - a. 


ro-an appetite, and fatisfie it witli 
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aſſion, he-ne're -was born to live- 
or dy for. love ; Silvia, Merrilla, 
and a/thouſand more wereall-the' 
ſame: toſuch a dull infenfible ; no, 
S:hvia,,' when you "find: E-canre- 
curn backe26 the once lefs Fratri- 
monial Bedideſpiſs meyi feorn me, 
ſwear” (asthen cHoujult my" [EY 
I love  not®&81/v>7a'!: L#. the” tio 
brute drudge on- ( he -who is fir?d; 
by Nature, not by Love ; 'whont 
any bodiesKifſes' can inſpire)'and 
exe the' neceſſary heats of youth ; 
Love's is ainobler fire; which no- þ 
thing can allay 'but- the dear ſhe & 
that! raigd it; ; | no, - nd, «my- purts * 
ſtream Thall-riee run back 40:the 
fouhtain whehee %ig"+ -part&l}nay} 

it eannet itwere wo guy 
againwhere one has cea9Y to loves 
as carry” the defireafd wiſhes b 

by Heaven,” / to' m8 theres: nothing 
{6 unnatwrel O06; Ska!" U1$ vow 


I muſt polls, os hay ol ples 
O2 _ 


2902 
ted my undoing now, and I muft 
dy unleſs you give me all——but 
oh,:;I am going from thee —when 
are we like to meet——oh, how 
ſhall I ſupport my abſent hours ! 
thought will deſtroy me, for 'twill 
be all an thee; - and thoſeat ſuch a 
diſtance will be inſupportable— 
what. ſhall I do without thee ? if 
attcr all the toils of dull infipid life 
I cou'd return and lay me: down 
hh. by thee, Herculean labours wou'd 
Ee {oft and calic——the harſh fa- 
Sy tgues of war, the dangerous hur- 
ries of affairs of ſtate, the bulineſs 
and the noiſe of lite, I cou'd ſupport 
with pleaſure; with wondrous ſa- 
tisfaCtion, .cou'd treat Mertzs/la too 
with that! reſpe, that.: generous | 
Care! as wou'd becomea Hugband, 
Lrow'd. be caſig eycry where, and 
eveny,ens Shay 4 be;at Caſe with 
ive 2; Bow 1-1hall go and figd,no, 
S$i/via_thare,. but TEFRREF Wap 
a : | er 


- 
2 
- E v 
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a. 
der like an unknown thing, on 
fone ſtrange foreign ſhore ; I ſhall 
grew peeviſh as a new-weand 
child, no toys. no bauble of the 
gaudy world will pleaſe my way- 
ward fancy : I ſhallb2 out of hu- 
mour, rail at everything, in an- 
gcr ſhall demand, and ſullenly re- 
ply to every queſtion ask'd and 
anſwer'd, and when I think to caſe 
my Soul by a retreat, a Thouſand 
ſoft deſires, a Thouland wiſhes 
wreck me, pain me to raving, till 
beating the Caleb floor with my & 8 
feet—lI cry aloud——my Sitvis | Mb 
thus, thus, my charming 
dear, the poor Philaxaer 15 em- 
ploy*d when baniſh'd from his Hea- 
ven ! if thus it usdto be whenon- 
ly that bright outlide was ador'd, 
judge now my pain,now thou haſt 
made known a thouſand graces 
more —— oh, pity me——tfor *tts 
not in thy power to gueſs what 1 
O 3 {ball 
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ſhall now endure in abſence of thee, 
for thou haſt charm'd my Soul to 
an exceſs too mighty fora paticnt 
{ſuffering : Alas, I dy already —— 
I am yetat Dorillu; his Farm, lin- 
-pring onfrom one {wift minute to 
the other, and have not power to 
_-g0;a thouſand looks all languiſhing 
Pye caſt from eyes all drown'd in 
tears towards Belfort have ſight a 
thouſand wiſhes to:imy Angel,from 
a lad breaking heart——Love wlll 
not let me go——and Honour calls 
. me——alas, I muſtaway ; when 
ſhall we meet again ? ah when, my 
Sitvizg——olr charming Maid —- 
thou'lt 'fſee me ſhortly dead, for 
thus 1 cannot live, thou muſt be 
mine, or 1 muſt be no more——— 
IT muſt away -- ftarewell—— may 
all : the /ſofteſt joys of Heaven 
attend 'thee——adieu——tail not 
to ſend a hundred times a day, it 
poflible ; Pve order'd Alexis to do 
nothing 
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nothing but wait for all that comes, 
and polt away with what thou 
ſend*lt to me —again adieu, think 
on me —and till thou call'{t me to 
thee, imagin nothing upon earth 
{o wretched as Silvia's own 


through the Garden this Mev - 
ning, 4 mct Eraſl0Oo——l fe, 
he faw me ne.r enovgh ty know 

me, and wi' give an account 
of i1.l-t im! know what hajpers 

—daiex. 'balf dead, jail 14+ 

king Horſe to go frem Salvia, 


Know,” my Angel, that pasfing Philapaer. 


s oy = 
| as 4 ; 
_— _ 


Oo Philander. 
Written in a Leaf of a Table-book, 
T Have only time to ſay, on 
Thurſ4ay 1 am deſtin'd a Sa- 


crifice to Foſcario , which day fi 
11:Hes the life of 


O 4 To 
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To Silvia. 


Prom Dorillus hs Farm. 


Aving and mad at the News 
your Billet brought me, 1 
(without conſidering"the etlects 
that wou'd follow) am arriv'd at 
Belffont ; I have yet ſo much pati- 
ence about me, to ſuffer my ſelf to. 
be conceaPd at Dorillzs his Cot- 
tage, but if I ſee thee not to night, 
or find no hopes of it——by Hea- 
ven I'll ſet Be/fort all in a flame but 
I will have my $//vi/a; be ſure I'll 
do t—W hat ? tobe married 
Silvia to be married— and given 
from Philander Oh, never 
think it, thou forſworn fair Crea- 
ture What? give Foſcario 
that dear charming Body ? ſhall 
he be graſp'd in thoſe dear naked 
Aris ? taſte all thy kiſſes, preſs 
thy Inowy Breaſts, command thy 
joY's 
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joys and rifle all thy Heaven? Fu- 
ries and Hell environ me it he do 
——Oh, Silvia, faithleſs, perjur'd, 
charming Silvia and can'ſt 
thou ſuffer it hear me, thou 
fickle Angel—hear my vows, oh. 
faithleſs Raviſher ! that fatal mo- 
ment that the daring Prieſt offers 
to join your hands, and give thee 
from me, Ill ſacrifice your Lover, 
by Heaven | will, before the Altar 
{tab him at your feet; the holy. 
place, nor thenumbers that attend 
ye, nor all your prayers nor tears 
ſhall ſave his heart; look to't, and & 
be not falle——yet P11 not truſt We 
thy Faith ; no, ſhe that can think * 
bur falſely, and ſhe that can ſoeca- 
fily be perjur*d—— for, but-ro ſuft- 
fer it is ſuch a ſin—ſuch an undo- 
ing fin —— —that thou art ſurely 
damn'd ! and yet, by Heaven, that 
is not all the ruin ſhall attend thee; 
no, lovely Miſchief, no——you 
O 5 ſhall 
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\. ſhall not ſcape till the damnation- 
day ; for I wilt rack thee, torttre 
thee and plague thee, thoſe few 
hours 1 have to live (if fpighttull 
Fate prevent my juſt revenge upoh 
Foſcario) and when Pm dead —as 
I ſhall quickly be kilPd'by thy cru- 
elty—know, thqu fair Murtherer , 
$ wilt haunt thy ſighr,be ever witlr 
thee, and ſurround thy bed, 'and 
fright "thee from the Ravither ; 
Pa iright all thy looſe delights, and 
= &gcheck thy joys —Oh, Iam mad! 
a ——I cannoc think that thought; 
no, thon ſhalt never advance ſo far 
in wickedneſs, T'll fave thee'if I 
can Oh, my adorable , why 
doſt thou torture me? how haſt 
thou ſworn ſo often and ſo loud 
| that Heaven T am ſure has heard 
thee, and will puniſh thee ? how 
 did*ſt thou ſwear that happy bleſ- 

{ed night, in which 1 ſaw thee laſt, 
_ claſp'd in my arms, weeping with 
_—- eager 
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eager love, with meltingſoitneſs 
on, my bolome————remember - 
how thou ſwor't———-oh,that 
dear night—— ——let me recover 
. firength—and then 111 cell thee 
more—— TI myſt repeat. the ſtory 
of -that;night, which thou perhaps 
(oh fairchleſs !!) haſt forgot—— 
that glorious night when all the 
Heavens were gays. and EVery fa- 
youring: power: logk'd gown and 
#milzd, uppn;our tifetts, of love, thar 
globpmy. night the. rſt of all, my 
Joys, .tlic' bleiled*ftrof cny ife-— 
tremblugahd fainting Fapproacht 
your 6hamber -ahd wiulc you. met ol 
and gratpid ame at.thefigory.taking lh 
my.trembling body an your arms - 
—penembeh tow I taintedat your 
jeet. /and -whit;dear arts;you us'd 
10:88!) me Jidek to life remember 
haw youkidg!dand.preſs'd my face 
brogenT emember.-what dear char- 
mig words ;.you ipoke———and 
a when 


P 
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when I did recover, how I ask'd 
you with a feeble doubtfull voice 
——Ah, Sibvia, will you ſtill con- 
tinue thus, thus wondrous ſoft and 

. fond? will you be ever mineand 
ever true—what did you then re- 
ply, when kneeling on the car- 
pet wherel lay, what, S:/via, did 
you vow ?. how 1avoke Heaven ? 
 howcall its vengeance down if e're 
you lov'd another man again, 1t - 
x crc you touch'd or ſmiPd on any 
3 other, if e re you {uffker*'d words or 
a” acts of love but from Ph:laxaer ? 
both Heaven:and- Hell thou did'ſi 
awaken - with '\thy oaths, one was 
_ an angry liſtener to whatit knew 
thou*dſt break, the other laugh'd 
to know thou woud*ſi-be perur'd, 
while only I, peor-I, was 'all-the 
while a ſilent fond betiever ; your 
vows ſtopt allmy-language as your 
kifles did my lips; you ſwore and 
kiſs'd and vow 'd, 'and claip'd:my 


neck 


— 
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neck oh charming flatterer ! 
oh artfull dear beguiler! thus-into 
life and peace, and fond ſecurity 
you charm'd my willing Soul! 
"Twas then, my- Silvia, (certain 
of your -heart and that 1t never 
cou'd be giren away toany'other) 
I preſs?d my eager joys, but with 
{uch tender caution——-ſuch fear 
and; fondneſs, ſuch-an awtfull-paf= 
{fion-, as overcame your faint reſi- 
ſtance, my reafons: and my argu- 
ments were ſtrong, for you were | 
mine by: love, by ſacred vows, and ;/ 
who-cou'd lay a-betterclaim ro. $:h Sgt 
via! how oft cried —— Why this * 

reſiſtance, Sia? my charming | 
dear, whoſe are you'? not Philan. 
ders 2and ſhall Philender not com- 
mand-his own-—you muſt-—ah 
cruel=—then a ſoft ſtruggle fol- . 
low'd: with half :breath'd words, 
with ſighs and trembling hearts, 
and nowand thog——ah cruel and 
Col '  unrea- 
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tnreafomble-: was foftly aid on 
both - {ides;:; thus ſtrove, thus ar- 
gued -——-till both lay panting in 
tach others arms, not with the 
roil:; but, rapture ;, -& need ;not; lay 
what ziter:;fpllow*d this ———— 
what tender {ſhowers of  ftrange in- 
dearing mixtures 'twixt joy and 
ſhame., *rwixt- loye: and new:lut- 
prife, and; ever _when+4: dried your 
eyes withikifles, -unable. to repedt 
mp languagethan——olmy 
RS oh my: charming, Angel ! 
ule lighs .ef. jay;, - and;cloſcly 
FTraipingithee>fpoks alltheret 
" =4-wlitle evety; tebder word: avd 
" gvery :fighy,:was: Eelw'J.backiby 
thee ; you prets'd me=——and:you 
yow'd you 10v*durtle:ftbre:then & 
neryet you diq;—theanwortbmaw 
doti. mr. my:batine b9d pour-bhar- 
glng; bluſking facts,tthenwithess 
cefs&of. love wou'd dallonHeavenibe 
witnels oh epeawtrs (a thovfand 


=B9(17 7] runes 
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times ye cried) if ever Maid e're 
lov'd like Sihvia——puniſh me * 
ſtrangely, oh etetnal powers, if 
ere | leave Philander, if ere l ceaſe 
to love him'; no force,” no art, not 
intereſt, honour, Wealth, 'conve- 
nience, duty, or what other necel- 
ſary cauſe—ſhall never be of force 
ro make ime leave thee——thus haft 
tho: fworn, oh charming, taith- 
leſs flatterer, thus *twixt cachra- 
viſhing minute thou wou'dſt [wear 
---and I as faſt believ*d---and lov'd 
thee more —haſt thou forgot it 
all,. oh fickle charmer, haſt thou Sg 
haſt thou forgot between each aw- 7 

full ceremony of love -how-you | 
cried out, farewell the world and 
mortal cares, give me Philanaer, 
Heaven, Task no more—haſt thou 
forgot all this ? did all the live-long 
night hear 'any other fourd but 
thoſe my mutual vows, of invocatt- 
ons, broken ſighs, and ſoft and 
Et trembling 
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trembling whiſpers, ſay. had wea- 
- ny. other buſineſs for the tender 
hours ? oh, all ye hoſt of Heaven, 
ye Stars that ſhone, and all ye 
powers the faithleſs lovely Maid 
has {worn by, be witneſs how ſhe's 
'perjur'd ; revenge itall ye injur'd 
powers, revenge. it, ſince by it 
ſhe has undone the faithfulleſt 
Youth, and broke the tendereſt 
heart — that ever fcll.a ſacrifice to 
love,and all yelurle weeping Gods 
of love, revenge your murther'd 
victim —your 


Philandsr. 


AMlth.. 


it. 


To PÞhilander. 
In the Leaves of 4 T abl2-Book; 


H, my Philander, how dear- 
| ly welcome, and how need- 
leſs were thy kind reproaches * 
HELI TS which 


— 
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which I'll not endeavour to con- 
vince by arguinent, but ſuch a 
deed as ſhall at once ſecure thy 
fears. now and for the future; I 
have not a minute to write in,place 
my dear Philander, your Chariot 
in St. Vincext's Wood, and ſince I 
am not able to fix the. hour of my 
flight, let it wait theremy coming, 
'tis but a little mile from Be/forr, 
Dorillus is ſuſpected there, remove 
thy ſelf to the high-way-gate Cot- 
| tige---there P11 call on thee--"twas 
lucky that thy fears, or love, or FW 
jealoulte brought thee ſo near me, Gul 
ſince I'd reſolv*d before upon my *' 
flight. Parents and honour, inte- 
reſt and fame, farewell [ 
leave you all to follow my. P32. 
[1nder— haſte the Chariot to the 
thickeſt part of the Wood, for 'm 
impatient to be gone, and ſhall 
take the firft opportunity to fly ts 
my 
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my Philander—— Oh , love me, 
loveme, loverme ! 


Under pretence of reaching 
the Jeſamin which ſhades my 
Window, 1 wunperceiv'd let 
down aud recehkyve what Letters 
you ſend by the honeſt Weeder ; 
by ber fend your ſenſe of my 
flight, -or yather your diretion, 
for 'tis reſold already. 


To Silvia. 
| i AMyloveiy Angel, 


O careful] I will be of this dear 
mighty {ecret, that I will on- 
ly fay $:4vi4 ſhall be obey*d, no 
motre---nay,. 1H not dare tothink 
(of it, leſt in my rapture I ſhow?d 
name my joy aloud , and bulic 
z winds 
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winds ſhou'd bear it to ſome ofh- 
cious liitener and undo me ; no 
more, no more, my v/v, CX- 
tremes of joy (as grief) are ever 
dumb : Let it ſuffice, :thisbleſfing 
which you proffer, 1 had deſign'd 
to ask, as ſoon as you'd convinc'd 
me of your faith ; yes, Silvia, I 
had ask'd it, though *rwas aboun- 
ty too great for any Mortal tocon- 
ceive Heaven ſhou'd beſtow upon 
him ; but if it do, thatvery mo- 
ment Ill reſign the world, and bar- 
ter all for love and charming S:1- 
via, Haſte, haſte, my life; MySa 
arms, my boſome and my Soulare \ 
open to receive the lovely fugitive; 
| haſte, for this moment Iam going to! 
plant my ſelf where you directed. 


A PF "#. 


To 
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To Philander. 
After her Flight. 


H, Philander, how have you 

undone a harmleſs, poor un- 
fortunate ? alas, where are you ? 
why wou'd you thus abandon me ? 
is this the ſoul; the boſome, theſe 
the arms that ſhou'd receive me ? 
P11 not upbraid thee with my love, 
or charge thee with my undoing; 
*twas all my own, and were tt yet 
to do, I ſhou'd again be ruin'd for 


FRP/:zdr, and never find repen- 
BFance, no not for a thought, a 


" word or deed of love, to the dear 
falſe forſworn ; but 1 candy, yes, 
hopeleſs, friendleſs ——le't by 
all, even by Philander all 
but reſolution has abandon? me, 
and that can lay me down when- 
ere I pleaſe in ſafe repoſe and 
- peace : But oh, thouart not falſe, 
ar if thou be*it, on, let me hear it 
from 
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from thy mouth, ſee thy repented 
love, that I may know there's no 
ſuch thing on-earth, as faith, as 
honeſty, as love or truth ; howe-.. 
ver. be thou true,. or be thou falle, 
be bold and let me. know 1t,. for 
thus to doubt is tortare worle than 
death. What accident, thou dear, 
dear man, has hapned toprevent 
thee from purſuing my direQions, 
and ſtaying for me at the gate ? 
where haveI miſs'd thee, thou joy 
of- my ſoul? by whatdire miſtake. 
have” I loſt thee ? and where, oh 
where art 'thou, my charming Lo- 
ver ? I ſought thee every where, Q 
but like the languiſhing abandon'd 

Miſtreſs in the Cazzicles, I ſought” 
thee, but 1 found thee not, no bed 
of Roſes wou'd diſcover thee ; I ſaw. 
no print of thy . dear ſhape, nor. 
heard nq amorous ſigh. that cou'd. _ 
dire& me—F ask'd the wood and,, _ 
ſprings,. complain'd: and Rey | 
tnee 
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thee through all the Groves, but | 
they confels'd thee not ; nothing 
but Echos an{wer?d mib,and: whenT 
cried Philander---cried:--Philander, 
thils ſearch'd Ttill the coming night 
and my 1ncreafing fears made me 
refolve for' flight; which ſ50n we 
did; and ſoon irriv'd at Paris, But 
whither thento go,Heavert knows, 
I cou'd not tell, for I-was almoſt 
naked, friendlies and: forlorn;; at 
laſt; confulting Brithard: what to: 
do; after a thouſand revolutions: 


E Yhe concluded 'to truſt me | with a 
*# {ifter che had: who was Marriedto 


a Gidyp of. the. Guard: de Core, he 
changed. my+-name ard-miads me- 
Pp fs For a Forth ink he! had* ftoln, 
but. '6k,* no welet cs, ' nor hy - 
kerier were ſufficient to re- 
ppte me alt the. inſuing night , for 

d'no news of” Phzlander; ' no, 
Tn __ dream'i FEARS 1d me,/a* I 
 fint]'fearsand jeatouſies tavekept 
me 


"22 
me; waking. -:and. Bridjar 4 who 
has.beensllnightio purkur.ghthee, 
is. 80w-rewinrd duccelleſsand dls. 
ſtrated: as thy! DTLY for duty 
and generoſity.hasalmoſt che lame 
effeQts: 18: ham, with lays. and tear. 
detaeſs: and;jealoulis IniMe and; 
ſihce: Pars afords rBongWs of theeyc; 
(which ſurg.ir wou'd it; thou wert 

| init, for, þh,: the Syn; might; hide! 
himſelf withas much eaſe as great. 
Philander) ihe is: reſply*d'to ſearch. 
Stu 1/ixaent $WN god and all thead- 
jacent. Cottages. and, Groves; he 
thinks that.-you, not knowing of - 
myi.eſcape,c-may. yet. be waiting ih, 8 
thereabouts; - ſince -quittiag the, an 
Chatzot fotſear of! being ſeem you; | 
might be. ſd. faradvanc'd into the;! 
Wood, asnotto; ting the way bagk;' 
to the! Thicket where.tha Gharigt; 
waited; *t15tbu$ hedeedÞ my hopes i 
and Hatters:1y:poorybeert.x; that : 
tain: wou'd | 7 2k ithegtr ug—Arat: 

i» thou 


CE EN CE OE EIS 
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thou be'lt not but curſt be all 
ſuch thoughts, and far from Sz. 
vis. Soul ; no, no, thou art not 
falſe, it cannot be, thou art a God, 
and att unchingeable ; I know by 
ſor -miſtzke ' thou art attending 
me, as wild' and impatient as], 
perhaps thou think*ſt me falſe,and 
think*ſt T have not courage to pur- 
ſie my loveand fly-; and thou per- 
haps art waiting for the hour 
| wherein thou think'ſt VIl give my 
a {clfaway to Foſcirio : Ob cruel and 
& + Siokind ! tothink I lov'd ſo lightly, 
af” to think I wou'd attend that fatal 

| hour; no, Philander, no, faithleſs, 
|| dear inchanter : Laſt night, the 
| Eveto'my intended Wedding-day, 

| having -repos'd my Soul by my re- 
ſolves for flight, and ooly wal- 
tins- the lucky minute for eſcape, 
I fet'a- wilkng hand to every thing 
[| that-was' oedparieyr for- the cere- 
{| mony of. the enſuing; morning . 

bd 6b i wit 


[313] 
with "that pretenct.I got me<carly 
to. my Chamber, ttied-on a thou- 
ſand dreſſes, and ask*d a thouſand 
queſtions, all impertinent, which 
wou'd do beſt, which look'd moſt 
gay andrich ? thendreſt my Gown 
with Jewels, deck'd my apartment 
up, and left nothing undone that 
might ſecure 'em both {of my be- 
ing pleas'd and of my ſtay; nay, 
and to give the leſs ſuſpicion, I 
undreſs'd my ſelf, even to my 'un- - 
der -Peticoat and Night-gown ; I 
wou'd not take a Jewel, not a Pi- 
ſto], but left my-Womes finiſhing 
my. wotk, and 'carelefly, and thus 
undreſt, walk'd towards the' Gar- 
den, ahd while every one was bu- 
fie in their-office, getting-my ſelf 
out of {ight ,I poſted o're the Mea- — 
dow to the Woed as {wiftas. Daphe 

me from the God oof day, till Lar+ 
rived moſt luckily where |] found 
the Chariot waiting, attended by 

; ig Briltjard, 
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Rilierd';, of whom, when 1 (all 
fainting and breathlels with my 
fwift flight) demanded his Lord, 
he lifred me into the Chariot, and 
cried, alittle farther, Madzex:, you 
CO ; for he, = _—_— 
making a diſcovery took yo 
a nts=ewds which we 
went, but no dear viſion of my 
Love appear'd——and thus, my 
charming Lover, you have my 
kind adventure; ſend meſomet1- 


=. + J dings back that you are found,that 


| 


you are well, and laftly, that you 
are mine, or this that ſhou'd have 
been my mcg aro will ſee it 
felf that of the death of 


Silvia. 
Paris, Thurſc ” 
from my Bea, for 

went of Cloaths, or 

rather, news from 

Philander. | 
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To Silvia, 


NV; hife, my Silvis, my eter- 
4K oaljoy, art thou then ſafe 2 

and art thou reſery'd for Philaw- 
der ? am E fo bleſt by Heaven, by 
love,and.my dear charming Maid ? 
thea let{; ae dy 1n peace , ſince I 
have. bg * te ſce all that my Soul 
delire$ Ao . S;lvis's being mine z 
rplex not: thy {oft heart with 
fears Or jealouties, nor think ſo 
baſely,{o poorly of my love toneed. 
more ;0atÞs, or. vQws, yet to can- of WM 
firmthee I wou'd ſwear my breath Wha 
away 3 but oh, 'it needs not here; . * 
—take then no care, my lovely 
dear, ; turn. nat! thy charming eyes 
or thoughts back on afiQing ob- 
keQs,/ oh- thiak not on what thou 
haſt abandoged, but what thou 
art acriv'd to ; look forward on the 
joys of love and. Youth, fos I will 
| F 2 dedi- 


[316] 


dedicate all my remaining life to 
. render thine ferene and glad; and 
yet, my Silvia, thou art ſo dear 
ro me, lo wondrous pretious tomy 
Soul, that I in my extravagince 
of love, I fear, ſhall grow &'frou-' 
bleſome and wearying Coxcomb, 

ſhall dread every look thou giveſt 
away from me——a ſmile will 
make me rave, @ ſigh 'ogatouch 
make me commit a-murtheF#8n the 
Px happy ſlave, or my own jealous 
& * Fheart, but all the world beſidesis 
WT Silvia's, all but another 'Loyer:; 

but I rave and: run to6faſt- away, 

ages muſt paſs a tedious term of 
years before I can-be jealous, or 
eonceive thou cant? b/weary- of 
Philander---Pl be fo fond; ſo doa- 
ting, and: ſo playing, thou- ſhalt 
not have an 1dle mictats to thtow 
away a look -ih, or-a thought on 
any other ; no, no, Thave thee: 


now, » and will maintain my-yight 
by 


[$17] 
by-dint and force of love—otr, 1 
am. wild'to'fee thee---but, Silvia, 
Lam wounded--do not be frighted 
-chough, : for:*tis not much or dan- 
 gerous, butvery troubleſome ſince 
it permits me not to fly to Sz/v/a, 
but the muſt come to me, 1n order 
to it, Breljard has. a Bill on my 
. Gold fmith+ in: Paris for a thouſand 
: Piſtols to--buy thee ſomething to 
purion; anything that's ready, 
-and he:will- condu& thee to me, 
 for:l ſhall rave my ſelf into a feaver 
.1[-fee :thee not to day — I cannot 


:Jivexzithout thee now-- for thou'rt &,; 8 
01: lie my; everlaſting charmer: ©? 


-L: have:. order'd Britjard' to get'a 
'Ehariot and ſome unknown Live- 
- ry:for thee,and & think therontinu- 
.ance of paſſing for whathe has al- 
ready.:rendred thee will* do very 
;well,till I have taken farther care of 
thy dear ſafety, which-will be as 
{oan as I am able to riſe ; for moſt 
"1.17 2 i. Þ. q*i:c.-mnferts 


[ 318] 


fortunately, my dear G&ihriszquit. 
ting the Chariotio the thicket:for 
' fear of being ſeen with it, and wal. 
king down a ſhaded path. that fu. 
ted with the melancbaly; and fegrs 
of unſuccels  in- try adventure: ; 
I went ſo far, as &'re 41 colr'd.re- 
turn to the place where I: left the 
Chariot , 'twas gone—+1t Items 
, with thee ; b&now: nathew = 
miſt me —— wn offels'd 
= with a Tho alle fears;: _ 
FJ times that 'in thy flight thou 
F mighteſt bepu hens, 
F. ;{eiz'd inthe * Charidt and return 
[} back to Beffon;,or that the Chariot 
was found and ſeiz'd on upon ful 
picion,though the Coach- « ning 
Brilijerd were dilgatis'd paſt know- 
ledge———or if thou! went gone, 
alas, I | knew not whither, but 
that was a thought ' my. :doubrs 
and. fears would not ſuffer '\me 
to eaſe my Soul with; '.no-, 
 T (as jealous lovers do) imagin'd 
the 
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the moſt tormenting; things: for: 
my own.repole,I imagjn'd theCha- 
riot taken, orat kaſtſodiſcover'd 
as tobe forc'd away without thee : 
I imagia'd that thou wert falſe—— 
Heaven forgive me, falſe, my Sit- 
vie, and hadit chang'd thy mind ; 
mad with this thought Cwhich1 
fanfied;moſt reaſonable and Gxt it ia 
my ſoul) I rav'd about the Waod, 
— a thouſand vows to be re- 
veng'd on all ; in order to itI left - 
the Thicket., and, 0% my {Gif 
to pigh Toad of the Wood, 
where I laid me down among tl 
fern, cloſe. bid, with my-. Sword SY 
ready, waiting for the happy Bride- ll 
E00Ms hom 1 knew (it being. 
ad rags eve) wau'd that way 
ky Eveniag,; pleas'd with re- 
venge which now had gateven the 
place of love ; I waited there not 
above a little hoyr, Þut heard the 
trampling of a wk and looking 


P 4 OP, 
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up, with - mighry joy, I found it 
Foſcar io s, alone he was, and un- 
attended;:for- he*d-outftrip'd hise- 
quipa#eC BIN with Hoyer? S: — 
I and: ull-of joy, was. making. 

| wards 'Bellfont ; but I (now Sr 4 
| withrage) leap'd from my coyert, 
tried, "ſtay; Fofeario, ere you ar- 
rive to Silvia; we mbſt- adjuſtan 
odd account- between us--at-Which 
he ſtopping, as" nimbly alighted 
Fa —in fine,- we tought, and many 
"ra hve were Fn venahd:receivecd 


hoth fides{t people-eom- 
Fil Ter perecs) us OR as: nn 
| fainting with loſs of bloedit each 
| others arms; his Cdach and Cha- 
dg ri0t- were imongſt' his equipage, 
ioto' the Arſt- his Servants” Tifted 
him, when he cried out with a 
feeble voice—to have me, - who 
now. lay blegding on the ground 
put 'into the Chariot , and to be 
&afely convey'd where ever I com- 

manded, 


FIST 
manded, and ſo in haſte they drove 
him ' towards Belfonr, and me, 
who' was reſolv*d-not to ſtir far 
from it, to the Village within a 
mile of it;; from whence [ ſent to 
Paris for a Surgeon and diſmift the 
Chariot, ordering in the hearing 
of the Coachman-a Litter to be 
brought me immediately to con- 
vey me that night to Par# ;. but 
the: Surgeon coming, found it not 
{iafe for me to be removed, andI 
amnow willing to hive,fince Si/v72 
is mine, haſte to me then, 'my 


lovely Maid, and fear not being * we 


diſcover'd, for 1 have given order 
here- in the Cabaret where I am, 
if any enquiry 1s made after me, * 
to fay I went laſt night for Pars : 
Haſte, my love, haſte to my arms, 
as feeble as they are they'll graſp 
thee a- dear wellcome : Pll fay-no 
more, nor preſcribe rules to thy 
love, that can inform thee beſt 
P 5 what 
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what thou. myſt do to ſave the 
| ULte of thy moſt paſſionate adoxer, 
| © bilanaer. 


-_ 


—_—_ 


To Philander. 

JF Have ſent Britjard. to ſee if 
_ | Coaſt be clear that we 
ES max come with ſafety, he brings. 

" you. inſtead: of Sikris, a. young: 
Cavalier that willbe altogether as 
.-wellcome to Philender, and who. 
Enpazicagy waits his return at. a 
hirtle Cottage at the cad of the 
Kale Jobs EL Va OC: 


Dos. 


"Cnnnn” 7 
| : Tp Sitvia- jo 3 wa 
" Frome the Baſtill, 


Know my S$#/v:4 ecxpetted me 

at home with: her at. dinner to 
day, and wonders how Icou'd hve 
ſo long as fince morning without 
the eternal joy of my Soul; but 
know, my Sitvis, (that a trivial 
misfortune is now fallenupon me, 
which in'the midſt of all our Hea- 
ven of Jo9Þ, our ſofteſt hours of 
life, has fo often chang'd thy ſmiles. 
into fears and- fighings; and ruffled - 
thy calm Soul with cares: Nor-let 
it now ſeem ſtrange or'afftlicting, Walls 
ſince every day for this {three 
months we have beenalarm'd with 
new fears that have made thee 
uneaſie even -in- Philenatr's arms, 
we: knew ſome time or other the 
ftorm word fall-an-us, though we 
had for three happy months _ 

ere 


' 
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tred our ſelves from its threatning 
rage; but Love, J hope has arm'd 
us both ; for me- be me be de- 

priv'd of ll" joys,  @uti thoſe my 
—onals can diſpence) all the falſe 
worlds refpec,. the dull eGeem of 
Fools: and formiali Coxcom s,, the 
grave advice of - the-;cenlorious 
wiſe, the kind opinion of- 1H judg+ 
ing Women,” :tio. matter,, 10 my 
&tvia remaim butrnmunes: 

F am; may Silva, arrefied. at the 
ſuit of Meonſtur the-Caynt' ,/ your 
Father; for a Rape on:my; lovely 
Maid : - Ideſire-:my; ay you wil 
imitedately take -Copgh and go-j0 
hb: Prince: ; Cefar70, | and Be, will 
batt me" our ;-THear not a fais 1 trial, 
and! Silris, thefts of mutual. love 
were never counted Felony ; I may 
dy:\for Love, my : Si{via, but not 
forieving=———go; baſte, my. Silvia 
that. 1'may, be:no--longer detain'd 
IO _ plafixe and A 

: 2504 531 14 - N&E1$ 
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neſs! þ./ 
loy” Vn? Bc and Fran 7A Us | 


Phitinder. 


ae... 77 i 
by DIV PX: } ICE?" 
bees of Ry {1 | 3c 5! F 5-20Y 
| To Philghdes, 


if 


- Ain not af UFferpriz2d 3 Ns 
64 at the accident'thas 
bas 'befallentliee;, ' beta oY 
expected; and* love ant)" that ha 
{> well fortified my heart” hae 
ſupport our misfortune with'a oouz 
FARE wortliy of her that loves and is 
bclav'd by the glorious Philender; 
I am arm'd for the wort that "chil 
| befall me, aud that 1s my" being 
. - - rendre 


a | 


rendeed a publick ſhame.who have 
| been FR ths ate whifpers of 
| all the Court for near theſe happy 
i three months, in which 1 have 
| had the wondrous ſatisfaQtion of 


{4 


lf being retir'd from the World with 
ij the charming Philandey ; myFa- 
if ther too knew it Tong fince, at 
| leaſt he cou'd not hinder himſelf 
$ from gueſſingit, though his fond 
5 + indulgence _— ws __ s 
= 11s anger to. Yetp, and 1bly. 

had Al ſlept had not Bertie. 
ij ſpight and rage :(Lſhou'd ſay juſt 
1K: Femens, BUY I Sule) r0uzd 
ij up tus drowlie vengeance,; L know 
| he has ply7d him with ber fofening 
$ eloquence, her prayers and tears to 
| win him to conſent to make a pub- 
I lick buſineſs of it; but Tam en- 
J tred, love has arm'd my Soul, and 
\BY'3 purſug my” fortune with that 
J kejght of fortitude as {hall ſurpriſe 
i the world:; yes Philander, {incel 
| 3 have 


| 
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have loft my: honour, fame and: 
friends, my intereſt and my Pa- 
reats, and: all-for mightier love} 
711 ſtop: at nothing now, if. there 
be any. hazards. more to run , Te 
thank the ſpighefull fates thatbring. 
*:m 0n; - and: will :even.tire:them 
out: with my-unwearied pres FT 

Lave.on,  Philender,:if thoudarit, 
hke. me; let. *em purſue me- with: 
their hate and vengeance, Jerftt- 
ſoag,,: poverty and-rortures -feixe 
me; it :ſhalLnoe take 'one:graimot 
love-- away.) from my-'[reſolwd 
| heatt, nor-make 'me_ ſhed! a tear 
of penitence; for loving thee-;:0,. 
_ Phitander :fince I linowrwhans 
raviſhing pleaſure ?ris toliverchine 
I will never quitthe glory of fy- 

ing allothy 7 1750 
iro bo ' Silvia, 


| Gelariog, my dear, is coming to 
be your Bail 3 with Monfieut 


i Caxyd of. I dy to 
youi.ofter your ſuffering ſor 
Silvla, - 


ALT 
bos: ofist Toobilvige: 4:01 FE 
64 vera bug fowni ya ebnit 
lieve mer; charming: Sv 

2D Eilive- not:cthofe: hougs:l am 
- allfſent from thee; thow art nay life, 
 my:;Soull and: my ieternabdelicity: ; 
alle: yYourbelidvier thiserunh, imy 
Sihgdl) you; wall cnot renterrain- a 
tbauſand faxrs;atuÞ bat fiay 2 mno- 
:tment>beyond/my: appointed: hour, 
effec by: when: Pezanxer, who 
. [igotable:do ortithechoapght 
Yatanyelndg bars:aMiAthis 
Hloxtely:Baby, take3 careftom tour 
I pom 90,09 ar ep 
aig tiiinMyyideaceddi; i am 
| :gonc/inta- tlie ICnygiito wy Adve- 
cet wy Fraabwittsil 4r-tlie 
»Codat: your! Bather,- coming dn: 
to morrow, and "twill: be/at Jeaſt 
- txro:redious hours e*reI canbring 
(of - weve whvervng 


7, 


- Fo! Sibvia--. 
f ot Nt A\ \OF! 13 
recitdong WIC ITE 
at My warn np Hikes Cefaniay 


theres logie SET 
OY which 


_ ole 


this evening from th Eng 
leſt tlie-p who are of Fi oysl 


party ſhou'd beinduc'd, through 
malice or gain, to diſcover thee 5 
I dare not come my ſelf to wait - 
on thee, leſt my being ſeen ſhou'd** 
betray. thee, but I_have ſent Brill 
jard (whoſe zeal for thee ſhallbe | 
rewarded) to condu& thee to-a 
liele houſe in the FauxbarghS.Ger- 


ma 
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m4ns,where lives a pretty Woman 
ind Miſtreſs to Chevalier T omaſo, 
call'd Belinda, a Woman of wit, 
and diſcreet enough to underſtand 
what ought to be paid toa Maid of 
the-quality and charater of Sz/wws; 
ſhe already knows theftories of our 
and bang at PU _ v0 _ 

bring *Cefaris to r, 

wh 0 rater fe 

my. rophedag Fſhall 'one' day recom- 
thy all wy goodneſs, all 
Arg - 


AA _nncyrry ov i 
: ecernal Lover and 


| Phil, 


Slave, 
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To Philanler: 


4 4;9; 


'0 haſty. x wasto.ohe 7 bey Philas- 


2 der's' commands, that by the 
yayearicd-careandindultry of the 


faithfull Bril/ard, 1 went beſe 
\ning@@.clock} 1841-0: 


ore 
as t vine. 


his CERES x 
-or the, ing it on Phy bil 

| -etime;:4ut: ys thy moſt unhappy 
'chcumitanear-ahy bang marched 


, 2nd that ws noone eayg 


1 #- 113 
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till man made laws, and can laws 
reach to damnation. *- if ſo, curſe 
on the. fatal hour that thou wert 
married, curſe on the Prieſt that 
joyn'd ye, - indeurſt bell? thatdid 
contribute to' the "undoing bete- 
nioHy---except Philander's Tongue, 
; b= anfwer'd yes-+oh, Heivens ! 
: as-Ahefe but oe tear "man'8f 2ll 
2ybur” whole Creation: that-eould 
Charm the Soub of ' Silvia ,-arid 
cou'd ye-—olzye wiſe al{eeing 


® > har kizew-my Soul, cow's 
i m-away? - hor daay 
Pts rr 2 chewy 


70u did Create for Cit love, 
| how carne: the dire-miſtakg? ano- 

thet\wou wou'd-have plens'd the indif- 
Her eVils's: Soul * 4s well'; bat 
ras watered for no: ther "man ; 
nly Phiender, | the ador?d' Phi- 
Tender, with that dear form, that 
haps” that charming face, that 
{Dir -ihof lovely ſpraking _= 
hat 
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that wounding ſoftneſs in-ts ten- 
der 'voice, had power to conquer 
Sibvis'; and can'this be a ſin ? Oh, 
Heavens can it ?-muſt laws which 
man contriv*d for mere conveni- 
ency have power toalter the di- 
vine decrees at our Creation---per-f 
haps they argue to morrow at the *Z 
bar that Mertifa was ordain'd by 
Heaven for Philander ; no, no, he 
miſtook the Siſter, *rwas pretty 
near he' came}, but by a fataler- 
rour 'was 'miſtakeryy; his haſty 
Youth- made him too negligently*- 
ſtop- before his time at the-wrohy 
Womany he ſhou'd lhave'gar'd a” 
little / farther on —and then'it had' 
been S#via's lot —*tis fine divinity: 
they: teach that cry--Marriages are 
made in: Heaven---folly and 'imad-' 
neſs" ifgrown into-grave:cultbme; 
ſhowd-an'unheedy. youth in' heat. 
of-blood.take'up with the firſt con«' 
venfent ſhe tha offers, though he' 
e404 (Jt 1 2n 
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an heir 'to fome grave Politiciany 
great and rich, and ſhethe outcaſt 
of the common ſtews, ' coupled in 
height of wine, and fudden luft , 
which once. allay'd, znd. that the 
ſober moraibg wakes him to fee 
his. errour » he quits with ſhame 
the Jilt, and owns: ao more the 
folly; ſhall this be calf'd a Hea- 
venly conjunRtion? were Lin height 
of youth, as'now I am, forc'd-by 
Pa my Parents, oblig'd by intereſt 
& *J and honour to.marry--the- eld-de- 
= form'd,  dileas'd; decrepid. Count 
| Antono,. whole perſon x; CW ties 
| - and principlesI ;loath, and rather” 
Erna 

Uu T 6. | {as 

{ure I ſhou'dY kill oyels, "twese 
blaſphemy «© lay this fatal; marry 
age to Heavens charge—cusſe:pn 
your nonfenſe, ye'impaling-Gown- 
men, curſe on your holy. cant; 
you may as well call 1 pw 
i: urthers, 
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Murthers, Treaſon and Robbery, 
the ats of Heaven ; becauſe Hea- . 
ven ſuffers em to be committed, is 
it Heavens pleaſure therefore, Hea- 
ven's decree? a trick, a wile de- 
vice of Prieſts, no more—to make go" 
the naulcated, tir'd out pair drags 
on the carefull buſineſs of life, © 
drudg for the dull got family with 
greater ſatisfaQion, becauſe they'r 
raught to think marriage was 
de in Heaven; a mighty com- 
fort that, whenall the joys of life 
are loft by it : were it not nobler 
- fax that honour kept him juſt, _ 
that good nature: made him reaſo- 
nable: proviſion ? daily experience 
roves tous, no cauple live with 
els content, leſs caſe than thoſe 
they cry Heaven joins ; who igt 
_ loves lels than thoſe that marry ? 
and :where love is not there is hate 
and loathing, _ beſt, diſguſt, - 
quiet, ' ANG FePentance : , 
Philander. 


i Þ 
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Philander, that's a heavenly match 
when two Souls toucht with equal 
paſſion meet (which 1s but rare- 
ly ſeen)--when willing vows, with 
{erious conſideration, are weigh'd 
and made; when a true view is 
taken of the Soul, - when no baſe 
intereſt makes the haſty bargain, 
when no conveniency or deſign of 
dradge, ' or {lave, ſhall find « ne- 
ceſſary , - when :equal ' judgments 


* - meet that can eſteem the bleſſings 
they poſſeſs, and diſtinguiſh the 


good of eithers love;, -and ſet a 


value) on each; others merits, and 
- wherb'i both underſtand to take 
' and pay'; who? find the beauty of 
' each others 'minds, and rate em 
as fey ought , whom not 'a for- 
- mal icerctriony'binds (with which 
:Pve” nought:ro'.do ; bu 
i pive a. cold conſenting affirma- 
--tive) but well confidered vows 
om" ſoft inclining hearts, utter'd 


but *dully 


with 


[337 ] 
with love, with joy, with dear 
delight when Heaven 1s call'd to 
witneſs; She is thy Wite, Philax- 
der, He is my Husband, this 1s the 
match, this Heaven deſigns and " 
means, how then, oh, how came I Ga 
to miſs Philander ? orhe his 4 


Silvia, 


Since I writ this, whith T defjon'd 
not an inveltive againſt Mary + 
4e when T began, but to inform 
thee of my being where you ai- 
rected ; but fince I writ thu, 1 
ſay the Houſe where I am is 
broken open with Warrants and 
Officers far me, but being all un« 
areſt and ill, the Officer has ta- 
ken my Word for my appearance 
zo morrow ;, it ſeems they ſaw me 
when 1 went from my Lodgings 
and purſued me; haſte to me, fr 
I ſhall need your Counſel. 

To 


13381 
To Sil via. p 


Y eternal joy, my aflition 

iS inexpreſſible atthe news 

you ſend me of your being ſur- 
priz'd; I am nor ableto wait on 
l1 thee yet—— -not being ſuffer*d to 
8: leave the Cabal, I only borrow 
| this minkte to tell thee the ſenſe of 
Px oy Advocate in this caſe ; which 
= &J was, if thou ſhoud'ſt be taken, 
a there was no way, no Law to 
{ave thee. from being raviſht from 
my arms but that of marrying 
thee to ſome. body whom I can 
truſt;this we have often diſcours'd, 
and thou haſt: often vow'd thou'lt 
| do any thing rather than kill me 
| with a ſeparation ; reſolve then, 
oh thou charmer of my 'Soul, to 
do a deed, that though the name 
wou'd 


LINEF © 
wou'd fright thee; only can pre- 
ſerve both thee and me} it i— 
and though it have no*other ter- 
rour in it than the 'name; I faint 
to ſpeak it---to marry, Sthv7ia ; yes, nl 
thou muſt marry ; though thou art & = 
mine as faſt asHeaven can wake ns, J 
yer thou muſt marry ; Pve pitch'd 
- upon the property,'tisBri/hard,him 
I can only truſt in this affair ; it 
is but joining hands no more, 
my Siluiz——Brilhjard's a Gentle» 
man, though a Cadet, and may _ 
be ſuppoſed to pretend to ſo great: 

a happineſs, and whoſe only 
crime is want of fortune; he's. 
handſome too,. well made, well 
bred, and ſo much real eſteem he 
has for me, and Pye. ſo oblig'd: 
him that I'm confident hell pre- 
tend no farther than to the honour, 
of owning thee in Court ; I'll tie, 
him from it, nay, he dares nor. 
3& as dot 


[ 340 ) 
do't, I'll truſt him with my life... 
but oh, .$:/vi4 is more=think of it, 
and this night we will perform it, 
there being. no ather way tokeep 
Silvia eternally 


'P hilaniley's, 


——_—— "On —_— 


= T0 Silvia, 


-»® N98.n7 adorable Silvia, you 

1 NN hive truly need, of all that 
| heroick' bravery” of ming. 1 ever. 
| choyblit thee Miltriſs 6F; | for Sil- 


« 
. 


via; corpint from thee this mor.; 
ning, 2 ing full-ſpeed for Pa-: 
br Ry 3 10: Sa licf TVlgtoie g yi tb + 
ris, 1'was met, {topt and ſciz'd for 
high Treaſon, ,by the King's meſ- 
ſengers,, and poſſibly, may fall a. 
ſacrifice to the anger, of -an_in- 
cens'd Monarch ; my ny bear 
thislaſt ſhock of fate with a cou- 
| rage 


| 
| 


[ 34] 
rage worthy thy” great and glort- 
ous Soul ; *is but alittle ſeparati- 
on, Stvia, and we ſhall one day 
meet again ; by Heaven, I tind 
no other ſting in ' death but: par- 
ting with my S:/je,..and.every & 68 
parting wou'd have beech tho1arne'; 3 

[ might have died by thy difdain, 
thou might*ſt. have grown: wedtrY” 
of thy Pbilander,. have  lov'd'ano- 
ther, and have brake thy vows, 
and- tortur'd me to death theſe 
crueller ways ; butfate is kinder 
ta me,. and I go bleſt with my 
S:kvia's love, for which Heaven 
may do much, ,fop her dear fake, 
to recompence her faith, a Maid 
ſa innocent and. true. to ſacred; 
love; expett thaþelt, my lovely 
dear, the wotit has this comtorc 
int, that I' ſhall dig.m y. charming 


# 
| Philander. 


vp. 7 4 { 
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[342] 
To Philander. : 


| Lok only fay,-thou dear ſup- 
porter of 3:y Soul, that if Phi. 
tanatr dies, he ſball not go to Hea- 
ven withaut his $:/274--- by Hea. 
ven andearth I ſwear ::, £ cannot 
live without thee, nor init chou 
die. without thy. * | 
1f1 | Silvia. 
L721 l 


_ _— 


To Sifvia. 


E E, fee, my adorable Angel, 
I what cares the powers above 
take of divine innocethice, true .love 
and* beauty, oh, ſee what they 
have done tor their darling Silva ; 
cott'd they do leſs ? 


Know , 


[ 343 ] 


Know, my dear Maid, that - af- 
ter being examined before the 
King, I was found guilty enough 
to be committed to the Baſtzle, 
(from whence, if I had gone, I 
never had return'd, but ro my Say 
death) but the Meſſenger into * 

whoſe hands I was committed re- 
fuſing other Guards, being alone 
with me, in my own Coach, I 
reſolv'd to kill-af I cou'd no other 
way oblige him to favour my e- 
ſcape ; Itried with Gold before 1 
ſhew'd my dagger, and that pre- 
vail'd, a way leſs criminal, and I 
have taken ſanQtuary in a ſmall 
Cottage near the Sea ſhore, where 
I wait for Silvia; and though my 
life depend upon my flight, nay, 
more, the lite of S:/v:a, I cannot 
g0 without her ; dreſs your ſelf 
then, my deareſt, in your Boys 
cloaths, and haſte with Br:thard, 
whither this Seaman will condu& 
thee 


[344] 
thee, whom I have hir'd to ſet us 
on {ome ſhore of ſafety ; brig 
what news you can learn of Ce. 
ſario; I wou'd nor have him die 
poorly after all his mighty hopes 
nor be conducted to a ſcaffold with 
ſhouts of joy, by that uncertain 
beaſt the Rabble, who us'd to ſtop 
his Chariot wheels with fickle a- 
dorations whenere he look'd a- 
broad —by Heaven, TI pity him, 
kw but 'S/vit's prefence will chaſe 
©» way all thoughrs, but thoſe of 
love, trom ? 
£ 1 | Philanatr. 
| TI need not bid (+ | 
thee haſte. 


La Fin. 
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LONDON, 
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E-V 
Lemuel Kingdon , Eſq; 


SIR, 
Beg you will give me leave 
to expreſs my gratitude in 
fſerme meaſure, for the favours 
] have receiv\d of you, ard to make 
an acknowledzment where I cannot 
pay a debt. Tis only what was Tong 
lnce deſign'd you , when poſſibly it 
mizht have found ſomething a better 
wellcome, by irs having made ( as 
then it mult Lave done ) a woyage to 
have kiſt your hands, and might 
perhaps then have contributed in 
A2 ſome 


The Epiſtle 


fome ſmall degree to yoer diverſion, 
in a place where there 1s found ſo 
little —- In order to it I ſent you the 
firſt part by one of your Ofiicers, of 
which this is a continuation. But 
being oblig'd to lay it by for other 
more material buſineſs, it has had the 
misfortune not to approach you till 
ow , and to which honour it has no- 
thing to intitle it, but that of bearing 
your Name before it, which will put 
a value upon it to the World, And 
fince I never was of a natare to 
hord any good to my peculiar uſe, 
tis with great ſatisfattion I am, by 
this ſhort > den” as of "you,diftributing 
a bleſſing to that part of Mankind 
who have not that of knowing you. 
For there is an unſpeakable pow'r and 
pleaſure in obliging , and tis a pain 
to the goed niturd to conceal any 
thing, whoſe communicaticn may 
gratify the world, and I am uneaſ1e 
w.ca a good man is not as well 
und er* 


Dedicatory. 
underſtood by every body as by my ſelf, 


and I boaſt that henour here , with 
more vanity than of any other hap- 
pyneſs. Tho I know, I ſhall be 
cenſur d by your lovers for ſaying 
ſo littl: where ſo much is due: 
But fince I write to the number 
that do not know you, rather than 
thoſe that do, this will at leaſt ſuf- 
fice to ſhew how fine a thing man 
can be, ſo qualify d and ſet out by 
nature for eternal eſteem. For, Sir, 
there is in you ſomething, beſides 
the common wvertues of your Sex , ſo 
ingaging , ſome Art in Nature /o 
peculiar to your ſelf, ſo inſinuating 
into the ſcul , that there is not 
found. any thing. ſo dull in Fluman- 
kind as not to love Honour an value 
cu : Nor is that man born that is 
your Enemy , no mot even amonſt 
thoſe Phanatical diſpoſitions , whoſe 
principles and opinions are fo diſtant 
from thoſe Floneſi and Generous 

A} ones 


- The Epiſtle 


ones of yours ; at leaſt they love the 
Man tho they raile at his notions, 
eſteem the perfor tho they abomi- 
ate the lojalliſt ; nor can T refle(t on 
the -excellency of your temper , but 
T thetrif. you born to pat the i! na- 
tur'd world in to good Humour. Tou 
are all ways eaſie without affettation, 
merry withont extravigance , gene- 
rous , liberal, aud good without vas. 
wity., ſedate and even without con- 
flraint 5 cheerſal and calme as inno- 
cence, tho - the Vierld florm and 
reel with mad confuſion , ſtill from 
the ſerenity of your looks we read 
the fair weather in your mind, which 
times or ſeaſoxs can never diſcempoſe, 
while al goes well with your King 
and Country. Tea have a greatueſs 
of Seoul which it ſeemes as if fate 
dnrſt mot  oppreſs, aid he who is ſo 
truly magnificent © within , needs 
xot trouble ihe World for elbow 
roem, ani who is as bitions of more 
than 
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Dedicatory. 
than you poſſeſs , does but purchaſe 


an empty name at the expence of his 
repoſe and ſenſe , and leſſens his 
Glory by equalling it to a Title 
The Sun at neon is uo wonder , but 
to ſee as great an Iilumination in a 
Star tho of the fir/t magnitude, we 
gaze at with admiration. Title 
( that trifle which you can command 
when 30a pleaſe , and which 'tis far 
greater to merit - than to w-ar , ) 
ſerves rather to render vice more 
apparent than toelivate the vertuzs. 
Fleau'n has made you more truly 
happy, and has ſet no bleſſing at 
too waſt a diſtance for your reach; 
but has ſubdued even all jour wiſhes 
to your pow'r , and left you almoſt 
wothing to ask : having ſuted your 
fame and fortune to the greatneſs 
of your mind 
How ſoon at the chaice of the mo/t 
elrious Senate, that ever bleſt the © 
Land, was your val/u d name ſnatch'd 
A 4 Ly 


'T he Epiſtle 
"by every glad and giving voice, 
_ God —_ he Wfek cf Ne happy 
day , when black exclufioners were 
Juſtly damn'd from the field, and 
only ſuch untainted Supparters of 
the Royal cauſe , thought worthy to 
bear apart in ſo glorious a Concerne, 
as Giving Cafar his due ' Here, 
Sir , you appear d in your proper 
ſphere diſperfing that darling vertue 
of your Seul , laviſhly grving,, ge. 
merouſly diſpoſing and my out 
according to your mighty mind , ard 
hadthe glory even of obliging a Mo- 
warch, thau which nothing could be 
a greater ſatisfatlicn to you. But, 
Sir. you do all things with a perfect 
good grace, aud even buſineſs , that 
royle of Life , you render ſoft and 
eafie, and as if you alone were creat- 
ed to manage the concernes of the 
World.you make buſineſs your pleaſure 
and diverſion , ana laugh at thoſe 
that fat eue them ſelves with mighty 

affi1rs, 


Dedicatory. 
affairs, and who aſſume like Trincilo, 
a dull Gravity, to be efteem'd great, 
wiſe, and Jafe , while you diſcover 
only the beſt and nobleſt part of 
Buſmeſs , the effects of it , the reſt, 
the Gentleman ſo handſomly conceals, 
we perceive it no more than Fairy 


Huſwifry , which isft#l afted in the bd. 


ſhades and ſilence of the night , when © 
Mortals are aſleep, Fas who find 

| all fair and clean in the morning, 
but cannot gueſs at the inviſible hand 
that did it. I am ſo good a ſubjett 
that I wiſh all his Majeſties work 
* done by ſach hands, heads and heart, 
Jo effettual and ſo faithful, and 
than we ſhall fear no more Rebelli- 
ons , but every man ſhall bask ſecu- 
rely unier« his own Vine, that has 
one.— For my part Thave only eſcay'd 
fleaing by mn Rebels = pre 
more ſecurely in my own native Pro- 
vince of Pcetry, tho I am as well 
pleas d at our late ), iory, and 


the 


The Epiſtle, OA 
the G rowing Glories of my King, as 
he that has got a Commiſſion by 
it, if I may have this happvneſs 
edded to it, of ſtill retaining the 


Efonour of your friendſhip, and 
be ſtill number d in the Crowd of 


SIR, 


Your moſt Oblig'd 
humble Servant, 


&*S: 
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The Second Parc by the 
ſame Hand. - FE 


—— 


The ARGUMENT. © 


T the eng of the firſt 
Part of theſe Letters, 'we 

left Philander impatient> - 
ly waning onthe Sea . ſhore 'for 
the approach of the lovely Szlvia ; 
who accordingly came to him 
B dreſt 


FEW 
dreſt like a youth, to ſecure her 
ſelt trom a diſcovery. They ſaid 
not long to careſs each other , 
but he taking the welcome Maid 
in his Arms, with a tranſported 
Joy bore her to a ſmall Veſſel, 
that lay ready near the Beach, 
where with only Brilhard and 
two Men Servants, they put to 
Sea , and paſt into Holland, lan: 
ding at the neareſt Port ; where 
after having refreſht themſelves 
tor two or three days, they paſt 
forward towards the Bri//. Sil. 
via ſtill remaining under that a- 
miable diſguiſe ; but in their paſ 
ſage from Town to Town, whuicl 
1s ſometimes by Coach, and other 
times by Boat, they chanc'd one 
day to incounter 2 young 4. 
lander of a more than Omginary 
Gallantry, (for that Country 1o 
degenerate from good manners 
and almoſt common ny 
0. dF | 
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(3/9 
: and fo far ſhort of all the good ' 
| qualities that made themſelves 
appear 1n this young Noble Man. 
He was very hanſom, well made, 
well dreſt,and very well attended; 
| and whom we will call Octavio, 
and who, young as he was, was 
one of the States of Holland ; 
8 he ſpoke admirable good French , 
| and had a vivacity and quickneſs 
. of Wit unuſual with the Natives . 
« |- of that part of the World, and 
1 almoſt above all the reſt* of his 
| Sex : Philander and Sitvia having 
already agreed for the Cabin of 
; the Veſſel that was to carry them 
to the next Stage, Octavio came 
too late to have any place there 
but amongſt the common.crow'd; 
which the Maſter of the Veſſel, 
who knew him was much*troubl'd 
at,and addreſt Iimfelf as civilly as 
he cow'd to Philander to beg permil. 
fion for one Stranger —of quality 
2 \ to. 


\ 


Tx 


£0 diſpoſe of himſclf in the Cabin 
for that day: Phillander being well 
enough pleasd, ſo to make an ac- 
quaintance with ſome of power of 
that Country, readily conſented, 
and Ofavia enter 'dwith an addreſs 
ſo graceful and obliging, that at 
firſt ſight he inclin'd. Phillanders 
heart to a friendſhip with him, 
and on the other ſide the lovely 
perſon of Phillander,thequality that 


* @ J$appeard in his face and mein ob- 


ig'd Ofavio to become no leſs 
his admirer. But when he ſalu- 
ted Silvia, who appear'd to him 
a youth of quality, he was 
extreamly charm'd with her pret- 
ty Bayt, and an unuſual Air 
and life in her addreſsand motion, 
he felt a ſecret joy and pleaſure 
play about his Soul he knew not 
why; And was almoſt angry that 
he telt ſuch an emotion for a youth, 


tho the moſt lovely that he e- 
ver 


(5) 


ver ſaw: After the firſt comply- 
ments, they fell into difcourf2 of 
a thouſand indifferent things ; and 
if he were pleasd at firſt frght 
with the two Lovers,he was whol- 
ly charm'd by their converſation; _ 
eſpecially that of the amiable Ga 
youth z who well cnough pleasd 
with the young Stranger, or elſe 
hitherto having met nothing ſo 
- accompliſht in her ſhort Travels, 
and indeed deſpairing to meet a- 
ny ſuch; ſhe put on all her gay- 
ety and charmsof Wit, and made 
as abſolute a Conqueſt as 'twas 
poſſible for her ſuppos'd Sex to 
do over a man, who was a great 
admirer of the other; and ſurely - 
the lovely Maid never appeard 
{o charming and deſirable as that 

day ; they din'd together in the 

Cabin, and after dinner reposd 
on little Matreſſes by each others 
fide, where every motion, every 

B 3 limb 


(93 


Limb as careleſsly ſhe lay, diſco- 
verd a thouſand Graces and more 
and more inflam'd the now be- 
ginning Lover; the cou'd not 
moveznor ſmile,nor ſpeak, nor or- 
ucr any charm about her, bur had 
ſome peculiar Grace that begun 
to make him uneaſie ; and from 
2 thouſand little Modeſties botl) 
in her bluſhes and motions he 


a had a ſecret hope ſhe was not 


vhat (be ſeem'd, but of that Sex 
whereof the diſcoverd ſo many 
ſoftneſſes and beauties; tho to 
what advantage that hope wou'd 
amaunt to his repoſe, was yet a 
diſquiet he had not conſider'd 
nor fe!t: Nor cou'd he by any 
fendneſs between them or indif- 
cretion of love, conceive how 
the lovely Strangers were alicd ; 
he only hopd, and had no 
thoughts of tear, or any thing 
that cou'd check his new begin- 
ning 


Oe, 


ning flame. While thus they 
alt tke atter-noon, they ask'd a 
thoafand queſtions. Our Lovers 
of the Country and manners , 
and their ſecurity and civility 
to Strangers; to all which Octavio 
anfwerd as a man, vho wou'd 
recommend the place and perſons 
purely to oblige their ſtay ; for 
now ſelf intereſt makes him fay 
all things in favour of it; and of 
his own friendſhip, offers them 
all the ſervice of a Man of power, 
and who cou'd make an intereſt 
in thoſe thar had more than him- 
{clf; much he proteſted, much he 
ofter'd, and yet no more than he 
deſign'd to make good on all cc- 
caſions, which they receiv d with 
an acknowledgment, that plainly 
diſcover'd a generoſity and qua- 
lity above the common rate of 
Men ; ſo that finding in eachother 
occaſions for Love and friendſhip, 

B 4 they 


Ah 
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they mutually profeſt it, and nobly. 

ll  ecntertain'd it.OFav:o told his Name 
-  andquality,left nothing unſaid that 

might confirm the Lovers of his 
ſincerity:This begot a confidence in 
Phillander, who in return told him 
ſo much of his Circumſtances as 
ſuſficd-to let him know he was a 
perſon ſo unfortunate to have. occa- 
tion'd the diſpleaſure of his King 
againſt him, and that he cou'd not 

* Fontinue with any repoſe in that 

ingdom, whoſe Monarch thought 
| him no longer fit for thoſe ho- 
nours he had before, receiv'd ; 
Ofavio renew'd his proteſtations 
of ſerving him,with his intereſt and 
fortune, Which the other receiving 
with all the Gallant modeſty of 
an unfortunate Man, they came 
| -a ſhore where Ofavio's Conches 
and Equipage waiting his com- 
ing to conduct him to his houle, 
he offer his new friends the beſt 
"of 


_ 


of 'em to carry them to their 
lodging , which he had often 
preſt might be his own Pallace, 
but that being refugd as too 
oreat an honour, he wou'd himſelf 
ſee them plac'd in ſome one, which 
he thought might be moſt ſuta- 
ble to their quality ; they ex- 
cusd the trouble, but he preſt too 
eagerly to be deny'd,and he condu«. 
Red them to a Merchants houſe 
not far from his own, ſo Love * 
had contriv'd for the better ma- 
nagement of this new affair of. 
his heart , which he reſolv'd to: 
perſue , be the fair objeC&t of what 
ſex ſoever ; but after having. 
well enough recomended em to 
the care of the Merchant he 
thought it juſtice to leave em to 
their reſt, tho with abundance: 
of reluctancy. So took his leave 
of both the Lovely Strangers and 
weat to his own home : and after. 
B 5 a 


(10) 

2 haſty ſupper got himſelf put 
to bed : not to ſleep ; for now 
he had other buſineſs : Love took 
him now to task,and ask'd his heart 
a thouſand queſtions. Then 'twas 
he found the Idea of that fair 
unknown had abſolute -poſleſi:on 
there : Nor was he at all dif- 
pleas'd to find he was a captive ; 
his youth and quality promiſe 
his hopes, a thouſand advantages 
above all other men : but when 
he reſle&ed on the Beauty of Phz/- 
lander, on his Charming youth 
and Converſation, and every Grace 
that adorns a Conqueror, he 
grew inflam'd, diforderd, reſtleſs, 
angry, and out of Love with his 
own attractions ; .conſider'd every 
" Beauty of his own perſon and 
found *em, or at leaſt thought 'em 
infinitly ſhort of thoſe of his now 
 Fancy'd Rival, yet 'twas a Rival 
- that he cou'd not hate nor did his 
paſſion 


(mn). 
paſſion abate one thought of his- 
Friendſhip for Phillander , but 
rather more increasd it, 1nfo- 
much that he once reſoly'd it ſhou'd 
{urmount his Love if poſſible, at 
leaſt he left it on the upper hand, 
till time ſhou'd make a better di- 
covery. When tird with thought 
we'l ſuppoſe him a fleep, and ſee 
how our Lovers far'd. Who being 
lodg'd all on one Stair Caſe (that 
is Phillander, Silvia, and Brilhard) 
It was not hard for the Lover to 
{leal into the longing Arms of. 
the expeCting Szvia ; no fatigues 
of tedious journeys and little 
voyages had a bated her fondneſs. 
or his vigour , the night was like 
the firſt, all joy ! all tranſport! 
Briljard lay ſo near as to be * 
a witneſs to all their ſighs of 
Love, and little ſoft murmurs, who * 
now began from a ſervant to be 
permitted as an humble com- , 
panion 


; _-_ 
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panion ; ſince he had had the Ho- 


nour of being rmarry'd to Szlvza, 
tho yet. he durſt not_ lift his 
cyes or thoughts that way : yet 
it might be perceiv'd he was me- 
lancholy and fullen , when ere 
he ſaw their daliances , nor cou'd 
he know the joys his Lord 


_ nightly ſtole , without an im- 


patience , which if but minded or 
known perhaps had coſt him 
his life : he began from the 
thoughts ſhe was his wife , to 
fancy fine injoyment , to fancy 
Authogity which he durſt not 


aſume. And often wiſht his Lord 


woud grow cold as poſleſling 
Lovers do; that then he might 
advance his hope, when he ſhou'd 
ever abandon or flight her.: he 
cou'd not fee her kiſt- without 
bluſhing with reſentment , but if 
be has aſfiſled to undreſs him for 
her bed, he was ready to dy 

48 _ with 
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with anger, and wou'd grow fick 
and leave the office to himſelf , he 
cou'd not ſee her naked charmes;- 
her armes ſ{treatcht out to receive a 
Lover with impatient joy with+ 
out madneſs. To ſee her claſp 
him faſt when he threw him- 
ſelf into her ſoft white boſom, "MM 
and ſmother him with kiſſes : No, 
he cou'd not bear it now, and al- % 
moſt loſt his- reſpe& when he 
beheld it, and grew ſawcy - un- 
perceiv'd. And *wwas in vain that 
he look'd back upon the reward 
he had to ſtand for that ne- - 
ceſlary Cypher a Husband, in vaiti 
he conſider'd- the reaſons why; 
and the occaſion wherefore ; he 
now ſeeks for preſidents of 
uſurpd dominion,, and thinks : 
ſhe is his Wife, and has forgot - 
that he's her creature, and Phel- : 
landers Vaſſal. Theſe thoughts | 
diſturbd him all the night;- and 
2 


(14) 
a certain jealouſte, or rather 
eurioſity to liſten to every mo- 
tion of the Lovers, While- they 
were imploy'd after a different 
manner. 

Next day it was debated what 
was beſt ro be done as to their 
conduct in that place : or whe- 
ther Silvia ſhond yet own her 
Sex or not, but ſhe pleasd with 
the Cavalier in her ſelt : beg'd 
ſhe might live under that diſguife. 
Which indeed gave her a thou- 
ſand charmes ro thoſe which na- 
ture had already beſtow'd on her 
Sex, and Philander was well enoug]1 
pleas'd the ſhou'd continue in that 
agreable dreſs, which did not only 
add to her beauty, but gave her a 
thouſand Iittle Priviledges, which 
otherwiſe woud have been deny'd 
to Women. Tho in a Country 
of much Freedom. Every day 
ſhe apear'd in the Toure, ſhe fail'd 
not 


fy 
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not to make a conqueſt on ſome 
unguarded heart of the fair Sex, 
nor was it long ere ſhe receiv'd 
Billet Deax from molt of the moſt 
accompliſh'd who could ſpcak and 
write French, This gave them a- 
pleaſure in midſ{t of their un- 
lucky exile 5 and ſhe fail not 


to boaſt her- conqueſts to Offav'o, Gar 
who every day gave all his hours ® 


to Love, under the diſgmiſe of 
Friendſhip, and every day re- 
ceiv'd new wounds, both from 
her converſation and beauty, and 
every day confirm'd him more 
in his firſt belief, that ſhe was a 
Woman : and that confirm'd his 
Love. But ſtill he took care to 
hid his paſſion with a gallantry 
that was natural to him, and to 
very feiv befides; and he managd 
his eyes, which were always tull 
ot Love ſo equally to both, that 
when he was ſoft and fond it 
appeard 


|  appear'd more his natural hy 
F mour than from any particuler 
- cauſe, and'that you may tkelieve 
that all the arts of gallantry, and 
C!- * graces of good managment were 
4 -- more peculiarly -his, than anothers, 
his Race was 1lluſtrious, being de- 
ſcended, from that of the Princes 
' ofOrange; and great birth will ſhine 
Att and ſhew it ſelf in ſpight 
- of education and obſcurity, bur 
FX Oftauvio had all thoſe additions 
LES that render a man truly great and 
brave, and this is the character of 
6 him that was next undone by 
J -our unfortunate and .fatal Beau- 
I ty. At this rate for ſometime 
” they livd thus diſguisd under 
E feign'd names. Oftavio omitting 
nothing that might oblige 'em in 
the higheft degree, and hardly 
any chin "g was talk'd of but the 
new and beautiful Strangers ; 
| whoſc conqueſt in all places $i 
the 
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the Ladys are well worthy, bath 
for their rarity and comody 
to be related intirely by them- 
ſelves in a Novel. Ofavio every 
day ſaw with abundance of pleg- 
ſure the little revenges - of Love 
on thoſe Womens hearts who had 
made before little pr Orgs" 
him, and ſtrove by al 

preſents he made young Filk © 
mond (for fo they call'd Szhuia,). * 
to make him appear unreſiſtable 
to the Ladies, and while Sifvia - 
gave them new wounds, Octave: --+ 
taild not to receive 'em. too a=" *: 
mong the crow'd, till at laſt he | 
became a_ confirm'd ſlave to the 
lovely unknown ; and that which: 


the gay .* 


was yet more flrange ſhe capti- © _ 


vated the Men no leſs than: tlie. -. 
Women, who often gave her Se-: :; 
rinades under her Window *with- - 
Songs fitted to the- Courtſhip- of 
a ' Boy, all which added to | 
their 


(15) 
their diverſion; but fortune had 
ſmil'd long enough and now grew 

weary ot obliging, ſhe was reſol- 
ved to undeceive both Sexes. and 
let 'em ſee the Errors of their love: 
for Sitvia fell into a Feaver ſo vi- 
olent that Phillander no longer 
hop'd for her recoveryinſo much 
that ſhe was oblig'd to own her 

Sex and take Women Servants out 
of decency,this made the firſt difco- 
very of who and what they were, 
andfor which every body languiſht 
under a ſecret grief. But Octavio 
who now was not only con{irm'd 
ſhe was a Woman, but that ſhe 
was neither wife to Philaxder , 
nor cou'd in almoſt all poſlibili- 
ty ever be fo: That ſhe was his 
Miſtreſs, gave him hope that ſhe 

| might one day as well be con- 

| querd by him ; and he found her 
youth, her Beauty , and her qual:- 

ty, merited all his pains of E 

| vith 
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viſh Courtſhip: And now there 
remains no more than the fear of 
her dying to obhge him unme- 
diately to a diſcovery of his paſ- 
ſion, too violent now by his new 
hope to be longer conceal'd , but 
decency forbids he ſhou'd now 
perſue the dear deſign; he wat- 
ted and made Vows for her re- 
covery; viſited her and found 
Phillanuder the moſt deplorable 
obje&t that deſpair and love 
cou'd render him, who lay eter- 
nally weeping on her bed, and 
no Counſel or perſwaſton cou'd 
remove him thence; but if b 

chance they made him ſenſible 
twas for her repoſe, he wou'd 
depart to eaſe his mind by new 
torments, he wou'd rave and tear 
his delicate hair, ſigh and weep 
upon Ofavzo's boſome, and a thou- 
ſand times begin to unfold the 
ſtory already known to tha 
genero u 
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generous Rival ; deſpair,and hopes 
of pitty from him,. made him ut. 
-ter all.; and one day, when þ 
the advice of the Phyſitian he 
was forc'd to quit the Chamber 
to give her reſt, he carried Ofa- 
w#o to his own, and told him from 
the beginning all the ſtory of 
his Love with the charming Sl 
w1ia; and with it all the ſtory of 
his Fate: Ofavio ſighing {\ tho 
glad of the opportunity) told him 
his affairs were already but too 
well known, and . that he feard 
his ſafety frem that diſcovery, 
ſince the-States had oblig'd them- 
ſelves to harbour no declar'd E- 
nemy to the French King: At 
this news our young unfortunate 
ſhew'd a rſentment that was fo 
moving, that even Ofavio, who 
felt a ſecret joy at the thoughts 
if his departure, cou'd no longer 
.refrain from pity and tendernels , 
even 
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even toa wiſh that he were leſs un- 
happy and never to part from 
Silvia; but ſoon love grew again 
triumphant in his heart, and all he 


couwd fay was that he wou'd afford- 


him the aids of all his power in this 
Incounter,which with the acknows 
ledgments of a Lover, whoſe life. 
depended on it, he receiv'd and 
parted with him, who went to 
learn what was decreed in- Coun- 
cel concerning him. While Phil. 


lander return'd to Sitvia the moſt. 


dejected Lover that ever Fate 


produced; where he had not ſigh'd 
away above an hour but he re- 


ceiy'd a Billet by Oftavio's Page 
from his Lord; he went to his 
own apartment to read if, fearing 
it might contain ſomething too 
fad for him to be able to hold his 
temper at the reading of, and 


which wou'd 1nfalhbly have dif-_ 
ſturb'd the repoſe of S7kvia, who 


ſhard 
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ſhar'd in every cruel thought of 
Phillanders; when he was alone 
he open it, and read this. 


Octavio ro Phillander. 


My Lord, 


* Had rather dy rhenbe the un- 
grateful meſſenger of news, 
which I am ſenſible will prove 
ſo fatal to you, and which will 
be beſt expreſt in feweſt words, 
'tis decreed, that you muſt retire 
from the United Provinces in Four 
and Twenty hours, if you will 
ſave -a life that is dear ts me and 
Sifvia, there being no other ſe- 
curity againſt your being rendzr'd 
up to the King of Fraxce, Support | 
it well, and hope all things from | 
the aſſiſtance of, 


From the Council a Ft 3 
Yr La VIo. 
Wedaeſtay. Tour O 
Phillander , 


Of 
Ne 


| he fighld and cryd,, — Why — 


(23) - 
Phillander having finiſhe the 
reading of this, remaind a 


while wholly without lite or mo- 
tion, when coming to himſelf 


tarewel'trifling lite It of the 
two extreamecs one mult be choſen, 
rather then I''e abandon Silva , 
I'le ſtay and be deliver'd up a 
Victim to incenſed France 70 
'Tis but a life-—— At beſt I never #- 'S 
Vallu'd thee And now I ſcorn 
to preſerve thee at the Price of ' - 
Silvias teares ! Then taking a 
haſty turn or two about his cham. _ 
ber, he pawſing cryd But '4 
by my ſtay I ruine both Silvia .- 
and my felt, her lite depends on 
mine, and "tis impoſſible hers 
can be preſerved when mine 
is in danger, by retiring I 
ſhall ſhortly again be beſt with 
her ſight 1n a more ſafe ſecurity 


by ſtaying I refign my ſelf poor. 
ly 
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Ty to. be mads. A. oublick ſcorn 
E - to France, and-the cruell Mur. 
E derer. of Silvia ; now 'twas, aſter 
=  an-hundred turns and. pawſes in- 
& termixtwhich ſighs and raveings, 
that he reſolv'd for both their fate- 
ties -to retire , and having a 
while longer debated within him. 
* ſelf how and where ; and a little 
W-- ns ruminated on his hard per- * 
= fate, grown to a_calm of 
£ Ke (leſs eaſy to be born than 
P rage) he haſtes to Sifvia, whom 
- he found ſomething more cheer- 
- ful than before, but dares not 
4 - aquaint her with the commands he 
ed to depart But filently 
3 views her, while teares of 
Þ:- MN and grief glide unperceiv- 

| -ably - fram his [fine eyes, his 
| 
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Mgul-grows tenderer at eyery look, 
nnd pity and cotnpaſſion joyning 
z=to-his -Love, -and-his.defpairs, ſet 
= non. the wrack -of Lite, and 
I now 
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and now believing it leſs parn to dy 
than to leave 87a ; reſolves to dil- 
obey and dare the worſt that ſhall 
befallbim, he yet had ſome glim- 
mering hope, as Lovers have, that 
ſome kind chanca will prevent hats 
going or being deiiver'd up, he 
truſts much to the Friendſhip of 
OXavio', whoſe power joyn'd with 
that of his Unkle. ( Who wasone & 
of the States alſo, and whom he * 
had an aſcendant over, as his Ne- 
phew and his heir, ) might ſerve 
hims he therefore ventures ta niove 
him to compaſſion., by this fol-- 
lowing Letter. 


Phillandee #20 Octavio. 


Know, my Lord, that the Exer- 

2 cife of Vertye and Juſtice is fo 
innate to your foul, and fo fixt 
to the very: Principle of a ge- 
perous Common wealths man, that 
Sal Where 
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where thoſe are in competition *tis 


neither birth, wealth, or Glorious 


merit, that can render the unfor- 
runate condemi'd by you, worthy 
of your pity or pardon : your 
very Sons and fathers fall before 
your juſtice, and 'tis crime e- 


nough to offend, (tho innocently,) 


the leaſt of your wholſom laws, to 
fall under the extremity of | their 
rigor. I am not 1gnorant neither 
how flouriſhing this neceſſary Ty- 
ranny, this lawtul oppreſſion, ren- 
ders your State; howſa fe and 
glorious ;. how ſecure from Ene 
mies at home, (thoſe worſt of 
foes) and how feard by thoſe a 
broad ; purſue then, Sir, your ju- 
ſtifable method, and ſtill be high 
and mighty, retain your ancient 


Roman vertue,and ſtill be great as 


Rome her ſelf in her height of glo- 


rious Commonwealths; rule your 
{ſtubborn Nagves by her excellent 


EXAm- 
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examples,and let the height ofyour 
ambitioa be only to be as ſevere- 
ly juſt,as rigidly good as you pleale, 
bur hike her too, be pitiful to 
Strangers, and diſpence a Noble 
Charity to the diftreſsd, compaſ- 
ſionate a poor wandring young 
Man, who flies to you for retuge, 
loſt to his Native home, loſt to 
his fame, his fortune, and his 
Friends; and has only left him 
the knowledge of his innocence 
to ſupport him from. falling on 
his own Sword, to end an unfor- 
tunate life, perlu'd every where , 
and ſafe no where, a Lite whoſe 
only refuge is Octavio's goodnels , 
nor 1s 1t barely to,preſerve, this 
life, that IT have recourſe 'to that 
only. as my Sangtuary ; and like 
an humble Slave -implore your 
pity: Oh, Ofavio pity my 
Youth; and interceed for my 
ltay yet a little Ionger, Your ſelf 
"© . makes 


(28) 
- makes one of theilluſtrious Number 
of the Grave, the Wiſe, and migh- 
ty Councel, your Unkle and Re: 
lations make uP another confjde. 
rable part of it, and you arc too 
dear to all, to find a refuſal of 
your juſt and compaſſionate ap- 
plication. Oh ! what fault have 1 
committed againſt you, that I 
thou'd not find a fafety here, as 
well as thoſe charg'd with the 
fame Crime with me, tho of leſs 
quality 2 Many I have ineounter' 
here of our unlucky party;who find 
a ſafety among you; 15 my birth 
a Crime 2 Or does the greatneſs 
of that augment my guilt ? Have 
1 broken any of your Laws, com- 
mitted any outrage? Do. they 
Auſpedt me for a ſpie to France? 
-Or do I hold any Corriſpondence 
"with that ungrateful Nation? 
Does my Religion, Principle, or 


Opinion difter trom yours ? Can li 
PI deſign} 
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deſign the ſubverſion of your. 
Glorious State ? Can I plot, cabal; 
or matiny alone > Oh charge me 
with fome offence, or your ſclves of 
juſtice. Say, why Tam deny'd my 
length of carth amongſt you, it I 
dy ? Or why to breath the open 
Air, if I live, ſince I ſhallneither 
oppreſs the one, nor infect the 
other ; but on the contrary am rea- 
dy with my ſword, my youth, and 
Blood to ſerve you , and -bring 
my little aids on all occaſions to 
yours : and ſhou'd be proud of the 
Glory to dy for you in Battle, 
who wou'd dcliver me up a Sa- 
crifice to France. Oh ! where Ofa- 
vio 1s the glory or vertue of this 
Pun{lilio, for 'tis no other 2 There 
are-no Law's that bind you to it, 
no obligatory Article ot Nations, 
but an unneceſſary complyment 
made a memini contradicente of 
your Senate, that argues nothing 
CT } but 


(309 
but ili nathare, and cannot redoun 
to any one advantage. An Ill na- 

ture that's levell'd at me alone; for 
many I found here ,” and many 
ſhail leave under the ſame circum. 
ſtances with me ; 'tts only me 
whom you have mark'd out the 
victume toatone for all : Well then, 
my. Lord, if nothing can move 
you to a fafety for this unforty- 
nate, at leaft be ſo mercyful to ſuf- 
pcnd your cruelty a little, yet 
a. little, and poſhble I ſhall hos 
you the body of Phillazder, tho 
dead, fo ſend into Frarce, as the tro- 
phy of your fidellity to thatCrown : 
Oh yet 2 little ſtay your cruel ſen- 
tehce, till my lovely Siſter, who 
perſiud my hard fortunes , declare 
my Fate by her lite or death; Oh 
my Lord, it ever the ſoft paſſion 
of Love have touch'd your foul, if 
you have felt the unrefiſtable force 


ot young charms about your heart, | 
1] 


. rours of the young. 
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it ever you have known a Pain 
and pleaſure from fair eyes, or 
the tranſporting Joyes of Beauty, 
Pity a youth undone by Love and 
ambition , thoſe powertui eonque- 
— Pity, oh 
Pity a youth that dies , and will 
ere long no more complain upon 
Your Rigours,' Yes, my Lord, he 
dies without the force of a ter- 
rifying Sentence, without the grim 
reproaches of an avgry Judg,with- 
out the ſoon conſulted Arbi- 
trary Guilty ! of a fevere 
and haſty Jury , - without. the 
ceremony of the Scaftol'd, Ax, and 
Hang man , and the clamours of in- 
conſidering Crowds. All which me- 
lancholy ceremonies render death fo. 
terrible, which elſe wou'd fall like 
gentle ſlumbers upon the eye-lids. 
And which in field I wou'd in- 
counter with that joy I wou'd 
the facred thing 1 Love ! But oh, 

| C 4 I 
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T fear my fate is in the lovely 

Sitvia, and in her dying eyes you 

may read it, in her languiſhing 

face you'le ſce how near it s 

aproacht. Ah! will you not ſuffer 

me to attend it there ? -by her 

dear ſide I ſhall fall as calmly as 

flowers from their ſtalks, without 

regret or .pain : Will yox by 

{ forcing me tody from her, run me 
{ fo a madneſs? To wild diſtra- 

L con ? Oh think it ſufficient that 

= M1 dy here before half my race of 
youth be run-, before the hght. 
be half-burnt out, that might have 
conduged me to a world of Glo- 
ry ! Alas, ſhe dics The 
Lovely Silvia dics , ſhe 1s (1ghing 
out a foul to which mine is ſo 
mtirely fixt , that they mult go 
upward together. Yes, yes, the 
breaths it fick into my boſom, 
and” kindly gives mine 1ts diſeaſe 
of death ; let us at leaſt then dy 
in 


(33) 
in ſilent, quitted ; and if it pleaſe 
Heaven to reſtore the languiſh'd 
Charmer, I will reſign my felt 
up to all your Rigorous honour, 
only let me bear my treaſure 
with me, while we wander ore 
the world to ſeek us out a ſatety in 
ſome part of it, where pity and 
compaſſion 15 no crime. Where 
men have tender hearts, and have 
heard of the God of Love ; where 
Politicks are not all the butineſs. 
of the powerful , but where. ct- 
villity and good nature reign. 
Perhaps,my Lord, you'l wonder 
I. plead no weightier Argument 
tor my ſtay than Love, or the 
griefs and tears of a languiſhing 
Maid : But oh ! they are ſuch tears 
as every drop wou'd ranſom  1t- 
ves, and nothing that proceeds 
from her charming eyes can be 
valud at a leſs rate ! In Pity 
to her, to me.,. and your Amo- 
5 * ln 
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rous youths, let me bear her 
hence. For ſhou'd ſhe look a- 
broad as her own Sex , ſhou'd ſhe 
appear in her natural and proper 
beauty, alas they were undone, 
Reproach not ( my Lord) the 
weakneſs of this confeflion , and 
which I make with more Glor 

than cou'd I boaſt my ſelf Lord 
of all the Univerſe : it it appear a 
tauit tro the more grave and wile, 
I hope my youth will plead fome- 
thing tor my excuſe. Oh fay, at 
leaſt; *twas Pity that Love had 
the aſcendant over Ph;llanders ſoul, 
lay 'twas his Deſtiny, but fay with- 
al , that it put no ſtop to his ad- 
yance to Glory ; rather it {ct 
an edg upon his Sword , and gave 
w:ngs to his ambition! — Yes, try 
me 1n your Councells, prove me in 
your Camps, place me in any ha- 
zard —— But give me Love! | 
and leave to wait- the life or 
death 


(35 
death of $zfvra., and: then diſpoſe 
a5 you picaſe , q 


My Lord 


Of 7 OUT unfortunate , Philander. 


Octavio to Fhlander. 


Q 
My Lord, | 


Am moiink concern'd thara Re: . 

queſt ſo reafonable as you 
have.made, will be: of ſo'httle 
force with theſe . arbityary--Ty - 
rants of State , i and tho yeu! have 
addreit. and appeal'd to mie; as 'one 
of that grave and rigid -mimber, 
(tho _without one grain- of their 
formalities, and I hope ago, which 
renders us.teſs Gallant, 'and more 
envious of the joys ang liberties of 
youth 
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outh, will never reduce me to 

to dull andthoughtleſs 'a' member 
of State ) yet I have ſo ſmall and 

- ſingle a portion of their power, 
that I am aſhanvd of my inca- 
pacity of ſerving you 1n this great 
affair. IT bear the Honour and the 
name tis true , of Glorious {way ; 
but I can boaſt but of the worſt and 
moſt impotent part of it, the 
Title only ; but the bufie, abſolute, 
miſchievious Politician , finds no 
room 1h my Soul, my humour, or 
conftitution: And Ploding reſilefs 
power 1 have made fo little the 
Euſineſs of, my gayer, and more 
careleſs; youth , that 1: have even 
loſt 'my--right of rule,” wy ſhare 
of Empire amongſt -them. That 
little pawer(Whaſe unregarded loſfe 
| never bemoan'd till it renderd 
me uncapable of ſerving Phillauder,) 
have.  ſtreteh'd to! the utmoſt 
bound. for your: ſtay ; —_ 
nn Lat 
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that I have receiv'd many reproa- 
ches from the wiſer Coxcombs ; 
have had my youths little debau- 
ches hinted on, and Judgments 
made of you ( diſadvantagious) 
irom my Friendſhip to you ; a 
Friendſhip,which, my Lord, at firſt 
ſight of you, found a being in my 
ſoul, and which your wit, your 
goodneſs, your greatneſs, and your 
misfortunes has improvd to 
2}l the degrees of it : Tho I am 
infinitey unhappy taat it proves 
of no ute to you here , and that 
the greateſt teſtimony I can now 
render of it, 15 to warn you of 
your aproaching ger, And ha- 
iten your departure, for there isno 
fafety in your ſtay. juſt now heard 
what was decreed againſt you 
in councel, which no pleading nor 
Eloquence of Friendſhip had force 
enough to evage.' Alafs, I had but 
one 1ingle voyce in the number, 
which 


35 ) 
which I ſullenly and ſingly gave, 
and which unregarded palt.. Go 
then, my Lord, haſte to ſome 
place where good laggrnnh and 
humanity reigns. Ga and pre. 
ſerve Sifvia, in providing . for 
your own fafcty; and. believe 
me, till ſhe be in a Conditwn 
to perſue your Fortunes, I will 
take ſuch care that nothing 
ſhall be wanting, cither to re- 
covery here, in order to her 
following after you. T am, alas 
but too ſenſible ' of, all the pain 
you muſt indure by. ſuch a ſcpa- 
ration, for T am neither inicn- 
ſible, nor uncapable of.. love, 
or any of its. violent. tes : 
Go then, my Lord, and preſerve 
the lovely Maid in your flight, 
ſince your ſtay-, and danger 
will ferve but to haſten on her 
death : Go, and be fatished , {he 
ſhall -find a proteCtion futable to 


her 
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her Sex, her innocence, her Beau- 
ty, and her quality, and that 
where-ever you fix your ſtay, ſhe 
ſhall be reſiga'd to your Arms 
by my Lord, 
: Tour Eternal Friend 
and humble Servant, 


Oct av1o. 


Leaſt in this ſudden remove 
you ſhou'd want Mony, I have 
ſent you ſeveral Bills of Exchange 
to what place ſoever you arrive, 
and what you want more (make 
no ſcruple to uſe me as a friend ) 
and command.? 


After this Letter, finding no 
hopes; but on the contra- 
ry a dire neceſſity of departing, 
he told Briljard his misfortune, 
and ask'd his Counſel in this ex- 
tremity of affairs Brithard 
(who of a Servant was become 
a 
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a Rival) you may believe, gave 
him ſuchadvyice as migit remove 
him from the object he ador'd. 
But after agreat veal of diffſembi'{ 
trouble, the better to hide his joy, 
he gave his advice for his going 
with all the arguments that a! 

pear'd reaſounable enough to Phil an 
der. And at every pzriod urg'd that 
his life being dear to Silvia, and on 
which hers {5 immediately lee 
pended, he ovgat no Jonger to.de- 
bate but haſte his flight , to all 
which councell our Amorous 
Hero, With a foul ready to make 
its way thro” his trembling body, 
gave a ſighing unw illing aſtent, 
'Twas now no longer a diſpute, 
but was concluded he muſt go, 
but how was only the queſtion. 
How ſhou'd he take his farewel, 
how ſhou'd he bid adieu, and 
leave the dear objet of his 
ſoul in an eſtate to hazardous, 
he 
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te tormd a thouſand ſad Ideas to 
torment himſelf with; fancying 
1c ſhou'd never ſee her more, that 
he ſhou'd hear that ſhe was dead, 
tho now ſhe appzar'd on this 
fide of the Grave, and had all the 
ſigns of a declining diſeate. He 
tancy'd abſence might make her 
cold and abate her patiion to him, 
that her powerſul beauty might 
atraQt adorers, and ſhe being but a 
Woman, and no part Angel, but 
her form, *rwas not expected ſhe 
ſhou'd want her Sexes frailties. 
Now he cowd conſider how lie 
had won her,how by importunity 
and cpportunity ſhe had at laſt 
yielded to him, and therefore 
might to ſome new Gamiter, when 
he was not by to keep her heart 
in continual play : Then 'twas 
that all the deſpair of jealous love, 
thethrobs and piercing of a vio- 
lent paſſion ſeiz'd his timorous and 
| tender 
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tender hcait, he fancy'd her al. 
ready 11 ſome new Lovers Arms, 
and ran ore all the ſoft enjoy- 
ments he had had with her; an 
fancy'd with tormenting thought, 
that ſo another wou'd poſleſs her: 
till rackt with tortures he aimoſt 
fainted on the Repoſe on Which 
he was ſet : But Brithard rougd 
and .indeavour'd to convince him : 
Told him he hop'd his fear ' was 
needleſs, and that he wou'd take 
all che watchfal care imaginable 
of her conduct, be a ſpy upon her 
vertue, and from time to' time 
give him notice of all that ſhou'd 
paſs : Bid him conſider her qua- 
lity, and that the was no common 
Miſtyiſs whom hire cou'd lead 
aſtray , and that if trom the vio- 
lence of her paflion, or her more 
ſevere fate ſhe had yeilded to tie 
moſt Charming of men, he ought 
as little to 1magine ſhe cou'd be 

again 
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2gain a Lover, as that ſhe coud 
find an object of equal beauty 
with that of Phillander. In fine, he 
ſooth'd and Flatter'd him into fo 
much eaſe, that he reſolves to take 
his leave for a day or two under 
pretence of mecting and conſulting 
with ſome of the rebell party ; 
and that he wou'd return again 
to her by that time it might be 
imagin*d her feaver might be a- 
bated, and S:hvia in a condition to 
receive the news of his Leing gone 
for a longer time, and to know 
all his affairs. While Brilhard pre- 
par'd all things neceffary tor his de- 
parture, Phillander went to Silvia. 
From whom, having been ab- 
ſent two redious hours ; ſhe 
caught him in her Arms with a. 
tranſport of joy ; reproach'd him 
with want of Love, for being ab- 
ſent ſo long. But ſtill the-more 
ſhe ſpoke toft ſighing words. of 
Love 
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Love , the anore his . Soul was 
{ciz'd with melancholy. His {'ghs 
ccoubl'd and he cou'd not retratn 
from lcting fall ſome tears upon 
her boſom Which S:/vg 
perceiving with a look and a 
trembling in her voyce , that 
ſpoke her fear, ſhe cry'd, oh Phil- 
lander | theſe are unuſual marks 
of your tenderneſs. Oh tell me, 
tell me quickly, what they 
mean. He anſwerd with a ſigh, 
and ſhe went on <— Tis ſo, 1 
am undone, 'tis your Joſt vows, 
your broken faith you weep, 
Yes,Phillaxder,you find the flower 
of my teauty faded, and what you 
lovd before yon pity now, and 
theſe be the effets of it, Then 
ſighing, as 1f his Soul had been de- 
parting on her neck , he cry'd by 
heaven, by all the powers of 
Love, thou art the ſame dear char- 
mer that thou wert, then —_— 

icr 
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her body to his boſom, he ſightd a 
new as if his heart were break- 
ing—-TI know- (lays ſhe) Phi- 
laxder there's ſome hidden cauſe 
that gives theſe ſighs their way, 
and that dear face a paleneſs. Oh 
tell me all ; for ſhe that cou'd 
2bandon all for thee, can dare the 
worſt of Fate, If taou muſt quir 
me Oh Phillander , if it E” 
mult be fo, I need not ſtay the Wai 
lingering death of a feable Fea- * 
ver : I now a way more noble 
and more {idden. Pleas'd at her re- 
folution, which all moſt deftroy'd 
his- jealouſie and fears, a thou- 
fand times he kiſt her , mixing 
his grateful words and thanks 
with ſighs, and finding her fair 
hands ( which he put often to 
his mouth ) to increaſe their fares, 
and her pulſe to be more high and - 
quick , fearing to relapſe her into. 
her ( abating ) feaver he forc'd a - 
ſmile 
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{mile, and told her, . he had ng 
oriefs, but what ſhe made him 
teel, no torments but her ſickneſs, 
nor ſighs but for her pain, and 
left nothing unſaid , that might 
confirm her he was {till more 
and more her Slave ; and con- 
cealing his deſign in favour of 
her health, he ceas'd not vowing 
and protefting till he had ſettled 
her in all the tranquillity of a 
recovering beauty. And, as ſince 
her firſt Il{neſs he had never de: 
parted from her Bed , fo now. 
this night he ſtrove to appear in 
| her Arms with all that uſual 
| CGayety of Love that her condi- 
&_ tion wou'd permit , or his cir- 
cumſtances cou'd feign, and leav- 
1gn her a ſleep at day-break 
(with.a force upon his Soul that 


i. cannot be conceiv'd ) but by par- 


ting Loyers,he ſtole from her Arms 


and retiring to his chamber 
he 
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he ſoon got himſeli ready 
tor his flight and departed. We 
will leave Szvia's ravings to be 
expreſt by none but her telf, and 
tell you that after about Four- 
teen days abſence Octavio re- 
ceiv'd this Letter from Phillan- 
der : 


Piullander 70 Octavio; 


Eing ſafely arrivd at Colle , 
and by a very pretty and 
lucky adventure lodg'd in the 
houſe of the beſt quallity in the 
Town, I find my ſell much more 
at eaſe then I thought it poſſi- 
ble to be without Sifvia, from 
whom '1 am nevertheleſs im- 
patient to hear , I hope abſence 
appears not ſo great -a Bugbear 
to her as *twas imagin'd. For I 


know not what eftects it wou'd 


have 
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have oa me to hear her griets ex. 
ceeded a few ſighs and tears. Thoſe 
my kind abſence has taught me 
to allow and bear without much 
pain,, but ſhou'd her Love tranf. 
port her to extreams of rage and 
deſpair , I fear I ſhowd quit my 
ſatety here, and give her the laſt 
proof of my Love and my com- 
paſſion : throw my ſelf at her 
Feet, and expoſe my life to pre 
ſerve hers, Honour wou'd oblige 
me to't. I conjure you , my dear 
Octavio, by all the Friendſhip you 
have vow'd me, (and which ] 
no longer doubt, ) let me ſpeedily 
know how, ſhe bears:my abſence, 
for on that. knowledg depends a 
great deal of the fatisfaction of my 
lite, carry her this inclosd whi:h 
I have writ her, and ſoften my 
ſilent departure , which poilibly 
may apear rude and unkind, picad 
my pardon, and give her the fto- 


ry 
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ry of my neceſſity of otfending,, 
which none can fo well relate as 
your felt. And from a mouth fo 
eloquent, to a Maid fo full ot 
Love, will ſoon. reconcile me to 
her heart. With .her Letter I 
ſend you a Bull to pay her 2000 
Patacons, which I have paid YVan- 
der Flanskin here, as his Letter 
will inform you, awalſo thoſe 
Bills I receiv'd of you at my de- 
parture , having been ſupply'd by 
an Engliſh Merchant here, who 
gave me credit. "Twill be an_ 
Age till TI hear from you, and 
receive the news of the health of . 
Sitvia. Than which two bleſſings 
nothing will be more wellcom to , 


Collen, Generous Octavio, 
Tour PHILANDER. 


Direct your Letters for me to 
Your Merchant Vander Hanskin. 


D +» Phit- 
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Plilander 70 Silvia. 


fb is no way left to gain 
my Silvia's pardon, for 
leaving her, and leaving her 
in ſuch circumſtances , but to tell 
her *twas to preſerve a life, which 
I believ'd® intirely dear to her, 
but that unhappy crune 1s too fe- 
verely puniſht by the cruelties 
of my abſence. Believe me, Lo- 
vely Silvia, I have felt all your 
pains , I have burnt with your 
teaver, and ſigh'd with your op- 
preſſions ; Say, has my pain 
abated yours > Tell me! and 
haſten my health by the aflu 
rance of your recovery , or | 
' Have fled in vain from thoſe dear 
Arms to fave a life , of whuch I 
know not what account to give 


knowleds 


You, till 1 reecive from you the 
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knowledg of your pertect health, 
the true ſtate of mine, * I can 
only ſay I tigh, and have a fort 
of a being in Colex, where I 
have ſome more aſlurance of pro- 
teftion than I cou'd hope from 
" | thoſe inrreſted Bruits, who ſent 
| me from you, yet Bruitiſh as they 
| | are, I know thou art ſafe from 
, | their Clowniſh outrages. For 
- | were they ſenſleſs as their Fellow 
$ | Monſters of the ſea , they durſt 
- | not prophane fo pure an excel- 
r © lence as thine , the ſullen Boors 
r & wou'd jouder out a wellcom to 
> | thee, and gape, and wonder atthy 
n | awful beauty, tho they want the 
tender ſenſe to know , to what 
uſe *twas made. Or if I doubted 
their Humanity, I cannot the 
Friendſhip of Oftavzo, ſince he has 
given me too good a proof of it 
to leave me any fear, that he 
has not in my abſence perſu'd 
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thoſe © generous ſentiments for 
©:[via Which he vow'd to Phi. 
lander, and of which the firſt proof 
muſt be his relating the ne- 

_ ceſſity of my abſence, to 
me well with my Adorable 
Maid. Who, better than TI, can 
inform her : and that I rather 
choſe to quit you. only for a 
ſhort ſpace, than reduce my ſelf to 
the neceſfity of loſing you” eter. 
= Jy nally. Let. the fſatisfaftion this 
=” ought to give you, retrieve your 
health and beauty , and put you 

into a condirion- of reſtoring to 
me all my- joys. That by per: 
ſuing the dictates of your Love, 
you may again bring the greateſl 
happyneſs on earth. to the Arms 
of TY | 


Tour PHILANDER : 


<2: My 2ffairs here are yet ſo un: 
| E&tt1'd, that I'can take no order for 
. '.- youſſſ- 
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your coming to me but,as ſoon as 
] know where Ican fix with fafery, 
I ſhall make it my buſineſs and my 
happyneſs : Adieu. Truſt Q&avis 
with your Letters only. 


This Letter Ofavio wou'd 
not carry himſclf ro her, who 
had omitted no day , ſcarce any 
hour, wherein he ſaw nor or ſent 
not to the charming S7/via, but he 
tound, in that which Philander 
had writ to him, an Aire: of 
coldneſs altogether unuſual with 


that paſſionate Lover, and infinite- 


ly ſhort in point of tenderneſs to 
thoſe he had formerly ſeen of 
his, and from what he had heard 
him ſpeak ;; 'fo that he no longer 


.doubted (and the rather becauſe he 


hop it ) but that Philander found 


.an abatement: of that heat, which 


was wont to inſpire at a more 
Amorous rate ; .this appearing de- 
..C:3z -  clenſion 
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clenſion he cow'd not conceal 
from Silvia, at leaſt to let her 
know he took notice of 1t ; for 
he knew her Love was too quick 
ſighted and ſenſible to paſs it un. 
regarded, but he with reaſon 
thought, that when -ſhe ſhoud 
find others obſerve the little | 
ſlight ſhe had put on her, her pride 
(which.is natural to women in ſuch 
| - cafes) wowd decline and leflen her 
EM Love, for his Rival. He therefore 
EJ fent his Page with the Letters in- 
clogd in this from himſelf. 


Octavio zo Silvia. 


Madam , 
Rom a {ittle neceilary debauch 
I made laſt night with the 
Prince, T1 am forc'd to imploy 
my Page in thoſe duties I ought 
to have perform*d my ſelf : He 


brings you, Madam, a Letter from 
Philander, 
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Philander , as mine which I have 
allo fent you informes me ; 1 
ſhou'd elſe have doubted it ;- 'tis, T 
think, his character , and all he 
ſays of Octavio contetles the Friend, 
but where he ſpeaks of Si/vza 
fure he diſguiſes the Lover : I 
wonder the mask ſhou'd be put 
on now to me, to whom be- 
fore -he ſo frankly diſcover'd the 
the ſecrets of his Amorous heart, 
Tis a miſtery F wou'd fain per- 
ſwade my ſelf he finds abſolutely 
neceſſary to his intereſt, and I 
hope Fou will make the ſame 
favorable conſtruftions of it, and 
got 1umpute the lefſen'd zeal where- 
with he treats the charming S/- 
v1a tO any poſlible change or cold- 
neſs, ſince I am but too fatally 
ſenſible, that no man can arrive 
at the Glory of being belov'd 
by you , that had ever power 
to ſhorten one link of that dear 
D 4 chain 
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chain, that holds him,and you need 
' bur ſurvey that adorable face,'to 
confirm your tranquillitite , ſet 
a juſt value on your charmes, and 
you need no arguments to ſe- 
cure your everlaſting Empire, or 
to eſtabliſh it in what heart you 
pleaſe, this fatal truth I learnt 
trom your fair eyes, ere they 
difcover'd to me your Sex; and 
you may as foon change to what 
I then believd you, as I trom 
adoring - what I now find you; 
if all then, Madam, that do but 
look on you become your 
Slaves, and languiſh for you, 
love on, even without hope, 
and die, what muſt Phillander 
pay you, who has the mighty 
bletkng of your Love, your 
Vows, and all that renders the 
hours of amorous Youth ſacred, 
clad, and Triumphant ? But you 
know the conquering power ot 

Your 


($7) 
your charmes. too well to need 
either this daring conteſſion, or 
2 defence of Phillanders vertue 
from, 

Madam, 


Teur obedient Slave , 
Octavio. 


Silvia had no ſooner read this 
with bluſhes, and a thouſand 
tears, and trembling of what was 
to follow in Phillander's Letters 
both to Octavio and to her elf, 
but with an Indignation agreea- 
ble to her haughry Soul ſhe 
cry'd How,--- flighted | and 
wauſt Octavio ſee it too : By Hea- 
ven if I ſhoud find it true he 
ſhall mot dare to think it ; then 
with a generous rage ſhe broke 
open Phillanders Letter ; and 
which ſhe ſoon perceiv'd did but 
too well prove the truth, of 
1 as Oftavio's. 


E 5 
Ofkavio's ſuſpition, and her own 
tears. She repeated it again and 
again, and ſtill ſhe found more 
cauſe of greit and anger ; Love oc- 
caſicn'd the firſt, and Pride: the 
laſt : And, to a Soul perfeQly 
havghty , as was that of Sz/via, 
twas hard to gueſs which had the 
allendant : She cconfider'd Odqa- 
vio to all the advantages} that 
thought cou'd conceive in one 


# who was not a Lover of him ; ſhe 


knew he merited a heart tho ſhe 
| had none to give him, ſhe found 
him charming without having a 
tenderneſs for hum, ſhe found him 
young, and amorous without de- 
ſire towards him, ſhe found him 
great, rich, powerful, and gene- 
rous, without deſigning on him, 
and tho ſhe knew. her Soul free 
from all Paſſion, but that for Phi- 
lander ; nevertheleſs ſhe blufht and 
was avgry, that he had thoughts 
no 


thoſe they flatter. 
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no more advantagious to the pow- 
cr of thoſe charmes, which ſhe 
wiſht might appear to him as 
bove her Sex : It being natural 
to Women to defire Conquelſts, 
tho they hate the conquer'd; to 
glory in the tryumph, 'tho they 
deſpiſe the Slave. And believ'd, 
while Ofavio had fo poor a ſenſe 
of her beauty as to believe it cou'd g_ 
be forſaken , he would adore it Kt 
leſs ; And firſt to fatisfie her pride % 

ſhe left the ſofter buſineſs of her 

heart to the next tormenting hour, 

and ſent. him this careleſs anſwer 

by his . Page, believing it ſhe ap- 

pear'd too angry it might look as if 
ſhe valud his opinion, and there- 
fore diſſembled her thoughts, as 
women in thoſe caſes ever do ,: 
who when moſt angry ſeem the 
moſt Galliard, eſpecially when 
they have need of the friendſhip of 


Site 
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Silvia to Octavio. 


I it indeed Ofavzo, that you be- 
leve Philander cold,- or wou'd 
vou make that a pretext to the de- 
ciaration of your own paſſion, we 
French Ladies are not ſo nicely ty d 
up to the formalities of vertue, but 
Rx wc can hear Love at both ears , 
= © Jand if we receive not the addreſſes 
of both, at leaſt we are pcrhaps 
vain enough, not tobe diſpleas'd, 
to find we make new conqueſts. 
But you have made your attacque 
with ſo ill condu@, that I thall 
find force enough without more 
aids to repulle you. Alas, my 
Lord ! did you believe my heart 
. was cit unguarded when Philax- 
der departed 2 No, the careful 
charming Lover left a thouſand lit- 
gods to defend it, of no leſs pow- 
er than himſelt, Young Deities, 
who 
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who laugh at all your little arts 
and treacheries, and ſcorn to re- 
ſign their Empire to any feable 
Cupids you can draw up againſt 
'tm. Your thick toggy air breeds 
Loves too dull and heavy for no- 
ble flights, nor can I ſtoop to them. 

The Flemiſh Boy wants arrows 
keen enough for hearts like mine, 
and is a Bungler in his Art, too la- 

ſie and remiſs, rather a heavy Bac- 

chus than a Cupid, a Bottle ſends , 
him to his Bed of Moſs, where he 
ſleeps hard, and never dreams of 
Lenus. 

How poorly = e you paid your 
iclft, my Lord, ( by this purſuit of 
your diſcover'd Love ) for all the 
little friendſhip you have rendred 
me? How well you have explain'd, 
you can be nomore a Lover than 
a Friend, 1t one may judg the firſt 

by the laſt : Had” you been thus 
obſtinate in your paſlion before 
Phi- 


- 
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Philander went, or you had be. 
liev'd me abandon'd, I ſhould per. 
haps have thought, that you had 
lov'd indeed, becauſe I ſhould have ' 
ſeen you durſt, and ſhould haye 
believ'd it true , becauſe it ran 
ſome hazards for me, the reſoly. 
tion of it would have reconcil'd me 
then to the temerity of it, and the 
greateſt demonſtration you cou'd 
have given of it, woud have been 
' the danger you wou'd have ran 
and contemned ; and the preferance 
_ of your paſſion above any other 
conſideration. This, my Lord, had 
been generous, and like a Lover, 
but poorly thus toſetupon a fingle 
Woman in the diſguiſe of a Friend, 
in the dark ſilent melancholy hour 
of abſence from Phzlander, then to 
ſurpriſe me, then to bid me deli- 
| ver! to pad forhearts! it-was not 
like Ofavioe. That Offavio, Phi 


lander made his Friend, and tor 
. whoſe 
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whoſe dear ſake, my Lord, I will 
no further reproach you, but from 
a goodneſs, which, I hope, you 
will merit, I will forgive an of- 
ſence, Which your il] timing has 
| render d almoſt inexcuſable ; and 
expect you will for the future con- 


: {ider better how you ought to treat 
: 

| STLYTA. 
n A 

n 

Ee As ſoon as ſhe had diimiit the 


x Page, ſhe haſted to her buſineſs of 
d | Love, andagain read over Philan- 
r, | adersLetter, and finds ſtill new oc- 
le Þ caſion for fear ; ſhe had recourſe 
d, | to penand paper fora reliet of that 
ur | heart which no other way cou'd 
tot findit; and after, having wip'd 
li- | the tears from her eyes, ſhe: writ }. 
ot | this following Letter. | 


Stvia 


(64) 
S1via to Plilander. 


Es, Philander, | have receiv- 

ed your Letter, aMt but I 
found my name there, ſhou'd have 
hop'd it was not meant for S:/va: 


Oh ! 'ris all cold — Short — Short |: 


and cold as a dead Winters day. It 
chilPd my blood, it ſhiver'd every 
vein. Where, oh where haſt thou 
lavith'd out all thoſe fott words fo 
' natural to thy Soul, with which 
thou us'd to charm ; ſo tun'd to 
thoxcar muſick of thy voice 2 What 
is become of, all the tender things, 
which, asI us'd to read, made little 
nimble pantings in my heart, my 
bluſhes rite, and tremblings in my 
bloud, adding new fire to the poor 
burning Victim! Oh where are all 
thy pretty flatterics of Love, that 
made me fond, and vain, and ſet a 
value on thus trifling Beauty ? _ 

/ | tnou 
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thou forgot. thy wondrous Art of 
loving 2 Thy pretty cunings, and - 
thy ſott deceivings? Haft thou for- 
got 'em all 2 Or haſt forgot indeed 
to love at all 2 Has thy induftri- 
ous paſſion gather'd all the ſweets, 
and left the rifled flower to hang 


its wither'd head, and die in ſhades 


negleted,for who will prizzit now, 
now, when all its- perfumes fled. 
Oh my Philander, oh my charm- 
ing Fugitive ! waſt not enough, 
you left me like falſe Theſeus on 


the ſhore, on the forſaken ſhore, - | 


departed from my' fond my claf- 
ping Arms ; where'I believ'd you 
ſafe, ſecure, and pleas'd ;'' when 
ſleep and night, rhat favour'd you 
and fuin'd me, had render'd*em in- 


capable of their dear loſs?Oh was it . © 
| not enough, that when I found 


em empty and abandon'd , and 
the place cold where you had lain, 


and my poor trembling boſom un- 
poſleſ? 


"2" E6) 
poſſeſt of that dear load it bore, 
that Ialmoſt expired with my firſt 
fears ; Oh if Philander lov'd he 
wou'd have thought that cruelty 
enough, without the ſad addition 
of a growing coldneſs : I wak'd, 
I miſt thee, and I call d aloud, Phi- 
lander ! my Philander | But no Phi 
lander heard ; then drew the cloſe 
drawn Curtains, and with a haſly 
andbuſie veiw,ſurvey*d the Cham. 
ber over, but Oh! in yain I veiw'd, 
and call'd yet louder, but none ap- 
pear'd to my aſliſtance, but Axto- 
net anc] Briljard to torture me with 
dull excuſes, urging a thouſand 
feign'd and frivolous reaſons to fa- 
tisfie my fears : But I, who lov'd, 
who doated even to madnels, by 
nature ſoft, and timerous as 2 
Dove, and feartul as a Crimina! 
eſcapd, that dreads each little 
*noiſe, fancy*d their eycs and gui 
ty looks conteſt the _ ol 
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their hearts and tongues , while 
they, more kind than true, ſtrove 
to convince my Killing doubts :; 
Proteſte, that you would return 
by mght, and fejgn'd a likely 
ſtory to deceive, .Thaus between 
hope and. fear I languiſht out a day, 
Oh Heavens! a tedious day with- 
out Philayder, who wou'd have 
thought, that ſuch a diſmal day 
ſhowd not with the end of its reign 


I þ have finiſt'd that of my life, but | v Bp 


then Ofavio came to viſit me, and 
whotill then I never wiſht to ſee, 
but now I was impatient for his 
coming, who by degrees told me 
that you were gone— Inever ask'd 
him where, or how, or why, that 
you where gone was enough 
t) poſſeſs me of all I fear'd, your 


| being apprehended, and ſent into - 


France, your delivering your felt 
up, your abandoning me ; all, all, 
I had an eaſie faith for , without 
CON- 
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conſulting more than That , Thou 
wert gone, — that very word yet 
ſtrikes a terrour to my Soul, difa- 
bles my trembling hand , and I 
muſt wait for reiatorcements from 
ſome kinder thoughts. But, Oh ! 
from whence -ſhou'd they arrive ? 
from what dear preſent felicity, or 
proſpect of a future, tho never ſo 


LD diſtant, and all thoſe paſt ones, 


ſerve but to increaſe my pain; they 
favour-me no more, they charm 
and pleaſe no. more,-and only pre- 
ſent themſelves to niy memory to 
compleat the number of my f hs 
and tears, 'and make the wiſh that 
they had never been , tho even 
with Phiaxder | Oh, fay, thou Mo. 
narcli of my panting .Soul, How 
haſt thou treated Sz/via, to make 
her wiſh,. that ſhe had never 
known a tender joy with thee: I&t 
poſſible ſhe thou'd repent her lov-. 
ing thee, and thou ſhou'dſt give 

er 
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" her cauſe! Say, dear falſe Charmer, 


is it 2 But O, there is no laſting 
Faith in fin! — Ah — What have 
[ done 2 How dreadful is the Scene 
of my firſt debauch, and how glo- 
rious that never to be regain'd 
proſpe& of my Virgin innocence, 


where [ fate inthron'd 1n awful ver- 


tue, crown'd with ſhining honour, - 
and adorn'd with unſullied reputa. 
tion, till thou, O Tyrant Love! 
with a charming ufurpation, inva- 
ded all my glories 3 and which I 
reſign'd with greater pride and joy 
than a young Monarch puts 'em 


' on. Oh, why then do I repent ? 


as if the vaſt, the dear:expence of 


.- pleafures paſt were not enough to * 


recompenee for all the pains of 
Love to come? But why, O why 
do I treat thee asa Lover loſt al- 
ready. © Thou art not, canſt not, 
no; le not believe it, till thou - 
thy ſelf confeſs it. Nor ſhall the 
omiſ= 


(79) 
omiſlion of a tender word or two 
make me believe thou haſt forgot 
thy vows. Alas it may be I mif- 
take thy cares, thy hard fatigues 
of Life, thy preſant ill circumſtan- 
ces (and all the melancholy effects 
of thine and my misfortunes ) for 
coldneſs and declining Love. Alas, 
I had forgot my poor, my dear 
Philander 1s now oblig'd to con- 
trive for Life,as well as Love; thou 
perhaps { fearing the worſt ) art 
preparing Eloquence tor a Council 
Table, and in thy buſte and guil- 
ty imaginations, haranguing it to 
the grave Judges , defending thy 
innocence, or evading thy guilt : 
Feeing Advocates, excepting Ju-. 
ries , and confronting» Witneſles, 
when thou $shou'dſt be giving fa- 
tisfaction to my fainting love-lick 
heart : Sometimes in thy labouring 
fancy the. horrour of a dreadiul 
Sentence for an ignominious death 
ſtrikes 


> EN. a 0, JE on OE NG as. Rn 


pms RÞ" +» yy FY 


*S hd o 


YG tw ren\Jwl wy © 


(91 


ſtrikes upon thy tender Soul with 
a force that frights the little God 
from thence, and I am perſwaded. 
there are ſome moments of this me- 
lancholy nature, wherein your Sz 
27ais even quite forgotten, and this 
ro00 ſhe can think juſt and reafona» 
ble, without reproaching thy heart 
with adeclining paſtion, eſpecially 
when 1 am not by to call thy fond. 
neſs up, and divert thy more tor. 
menting hours : Bat Oh, for thoſe 
ſoff minutes thou haſt defign'd for 
Love, and haſt dedicated to Silvia, 
Philander ſhou'd diſmiſs the dull 
formalities of rigid buſineſs, the 
preſſing cares of dangers, and have 
given a looſe to fottneſs. Cou'd 
my Philander irnagine this ſhort _ 
and unloving Letter ſufficient to a- 
tone for ſuch an abſence 2 And has 
Philander then forgotten the pain 
with which T languih'd, when but 
abſent from him an hour ; how 

; then 


C39 
then can he 1magine I can live, 
when diſtant from him fo many 
Leagues, and ſo many days? while 
all the ſcanty comfort I have for 
life is, that one day we might meet 
again ; but where, or when, or 
how — thou haſt not love enough 
ſo much asto divine ; but poorly 
leaveſt me to be ſatisfied by 0Oa- 
vio, committing the buſineſs of thy 
heart, the once great importance 
of thy Soul , the moſt neceſſary 
devarresof thy life, to be ſupply 
by another. Oh Philaxder, I have 
known'a bleſſed time in our reign 
of Love, when thou wou'dlſt have 
thoughteven all thy own power of 
_ too little force to fatisfie the doubt. 
ing Soul of S:/via : Tellme, Phi- 
dadner, haſt thou forgot that time? 
I dare not think thou haſt, and yet 
(OGod) I find an alteration, but 
Heaven divert the Omen : Yet 


ſomething whiſpers to. my So 
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| am undone ! Oh where art 
thou my Philander 2 Where's thy 
heart? And what has it been 
doing ſince it begun my Fate 2 
How can 1t juſtifie thy coldnels , 
and thou this cruel abſence, with- 
out accounting with me tor eve- 
ry parting hour? My Charming 
Dear was wont to find me buſt- 
neſs for all my lonely abſent ones? 
and writ the ſofteſt Letters 
Loading the Paper with fond 
Vows and Wiſhes, which e're I had 
read ore, another wou'd arrive, 
to keep Eternal warmth about 
my Soul ; nor wert thou ever 
wearied more with writing, than 
I with reading or with ſighing 
aiter thee ; but now ——Oh! 
there's ſome Myſtery in't I dare 
not underſtand. Be kind at leaſt 
and fatisfie my fears, for tis a 
wonderous pain to live 1n doubt, 
it thou ſtill lovilk me , ſwear it 

E o're 
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ore a new! and curſe me if I 
do not credit thee. But-.-if thou 
art declining ,---or ſhou'dlt be ſent 
a ſhameful Victim into Frazce----. 
Oh thou deceiving Charmer,yet be 
juſt and let me know my Doom; 
By Heaven this laſt will find a 
welcome to me, for 1t will end 
the torment of my doubts, and 
tears of loſing thee another 
way, and I ſhall have the Joy to 
dye with thee; dye belov'd, and 
dye. 

Thy SILVIA 


Having read: over this Letter 
ſhe fear'd ſhe had faid too much 
of her doubts, and apprehenſions 
of a change in him; for now ſhe 
flies to all the little Stratagems 
and artifices of Lovers, ſhe begins 
to conſider the worſt, and to 
make her beſt of that, but quite 


abandon'd ſhe cou'd not _ 
er 
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her ſclt without flying 1ato all 
the rage that diſappointed Wo- 
men cou'd be polleſt with, ſhe 
calls Brihard ſhews him his Lords 
Letters, and told him (while he 
read) her doubts and fears; he 
being thus inſtructed by her felt 
in the way how to deceive her 
on , like Fortunetellers wha 
gather peoples Fortune from them- 
lelves and then return it back for 
their own Divinity; tells her 
he ſaw indeed a change! glad to 
improve her fear, and feigns a 
forrow almoſt equal to hers : 
'Tis evident, ſays he, 'Tis evident, 
that he's the moſt ungrateful of his 
Sex ! Pardon Midam ( continued 
he, bowing) /f my Zeal for the 
moſt Charming Creature on Earth 


make me forget my duty to the beſt of 


Maſters and Friends, Ah Brilljard, 
cry d ſhe, with an Air of lan- 
guiſhment that more inflanued 
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him, have a care leaſt that miſla- 
ken Zeal for me ſhoud make you 
prophane a Vertue, which has not, but 
on this occaſion ſhew'd that it wan- 
ted Angels for its guard. Oh, 
Brilljard , if he be ſalſe--—-If the 
dear Man be perjurd, take, take 
kind Heaven the life you have 
preſerv'd, but for a greater proof 
of your revenge And at that 
word ſhe ſunk into his Arms, 


_ which he haſtily extended as ſhe 


* was falling, both to fave her from 
harm and to give himſelf the 
pleaſure of graſping the lovely-ſt 
body in the World to his Boſome, 
on which her fair face declin'd 
cold, dead and pale, but ſo tranſ- 
porting was the pleaſure of that 
dear burden, that he forgot to 
call for, or to uſe any aid to 
bring her back to life, but trem- 
bling with his love and eager 


paſſion he took a thouſand Joy's 
C 
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he kiſt a thouſand times her Luke- 
warm lips,ſuckt her ſhort ſighs,and 
raviſht all the ſweets her Boſome 
(which but guarded with a looſe 
Night Gown) yielded Ins 1mpa- 
tient touches. Oh, Heaven who 
can Expreſs the pleaſures he re- 
ceiv'd, becauſe no other way he 
ever cou'd arrive to ſo much dare- 
ing, 'twas all beyond his hope, 
loofe were her Robes, inſenſible 
the Maid, and love had made him | 
inſolenr, he rovd , Ie kiſt, he 
gaz'd, without controul , forget» 
ting all reſpect of perſons or of 
place, and quite Jeſpairing by fair 
means to win her, reſolves to take 
this 'luckey opportunity ; the 
door he knew was faſt, for the 
Counſel ſhe had to ask him ad. 
mitted of no lookers on, fo that 
at his enterance ſhe had ſecur'd 
that paſs tor him her ſelf, and be- 
ing near her Bed, when ſhe fell 

_- into 
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into his Arms, at this laſt daring 
thought, he lifts her thither and 
lays her gently down, and while 
he did ſo,m one Minute, ran o're 
all the killing joys he had been 
witneſs to, which ſhe had given 
Philander;, on which he never 
paws'd but urg'd by a Cupid al- 
together malicious and wicked , 
he refolves his cowardly Conqueſt, 
when ſome. kinder God awakened 
S:Ivia, and brought Ofavzoto the 
Chamber door, who having been 
ns'd to a freedom which was per- 
mitted to none but himſclf with 
Antonett hier woman, waiting for 
admittance, after having knockt 
twice foftly, Bri/jard heard it, 
and redoubl'd his diſorder, which 
from that of Love grew to that 
of ſurpriſe ; he knew not what 
to do, whether to reiuſe anfwe- 
ring or to re-eſtabliſh the revive- 
ing ſen(e of Silvia ; in this mo- 

ment 
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ment of perplexing thought, he 

fail'd not however to ſet his hair 
in order, and ajuſt him, tho there 
were no need of it, and ſleping 
to the door ( after having 
raisd Sita, leaning her head on 
her hand on her bed ſide,') he 
gave admittance to Octavio; but 
oh Heaven, how was he ſurprizd 

when he faw it was Oftavio? his 
heart with more force than before 
redoubl'd its beats, that one might 
eaſily perceive every ſtroke by 
the motion of -his Cravate, he 
bluſht, which to a complexion 
perfetly fair, as that of Brihjard 
(who wants no Beauty either in 
face or perſon) was the more diſ- 
coverable, add to this his trem- 
bling, and you may eaſily imagine 
what a fuger he repreſented himſelf 
to Oftavio: Who almoſt as much 
ſurprizd as himſelf to find the 
Goddeſs of his Vows- and  Devo- 
E- 4 tions 
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tions witha young Exdimzon a lone, 
a door ſhut too, her Gown looſe 
( which from the late fit ſhe was 
in and Brihards rape upon her Bo. 
ſom) was ſtill open and diſcoverd 
a World of unguarded Beauty, 
which ſhe knew not was in view, 
with ſome other diſorders of her 
head Cloaths, gave him in a mo- 
ment a thoufand falſe apprehenſi- 
ons, Antonett was no leſs ſurpriz'd, 
ſo that all had their part of a- 
mazement, but the innocent S:/- 
via, Whoſe Eyes were beautifrd 
with a melancholly calm, which 
almoſt ſet the gencrous Lover at 
eaſe, and took away his new fears, 
however he cou'd not chuſe but 
ask Briljard what the matter was 
with him,he lookt ſo out of coun- 
tenance, and trembled fo, he told 
him, how Silvza had been, and 
what cxtream frights ſhe had 
poſſeſt him with, and told =_ 
the 


tim. 


by - ak. eh A wm—_s As _— Gm——_—_d 0... Oe ages RO Es 


k. 


Sw pop 


» 
pS on N8ed fd = 8m» Xx = 8&aOQ3 


C51) 
the occaſion, which the lovely 
Sitvia with her eyesand ſighs al- 
ſented to, and Brilhard departed ; 
how well pleasd you may ima- 
gine, or with what guſto he left 
her with the lovely Ofawio , 
whom he perceiv*d too well was. 
2 Lover in the diſguiſe of a 
Friend: But there are in lovethoſe 
wonderful Lovers who can-qquench 
the Fire one Beauty kindles, with 
ſome ;orher Object, and as;much 
in Love as :Bri4jard was he-found 
Antonett an Antidote that difpel'd 
the groſſer part of it, for ſhe was 
in Love with our. Amorous friend; 
andcourted him-with rhat paſlte 
on thoſe of that - Country do al- 
moſt all: handfom Strangers, and 
one conventent principle of the 
Religion: of that Country is.to 
think 1t no fin! to be kind while 
they are ſingle Women , tho- 0- 
therwiſe (when Wives) they. are 
| | E 5 juſt 
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juſt enough, nor does -a Woman 
that manages her affairs thus diſ. 
creetly meet with any reproach, 
of this humour was our Attonett 
who perſu'd her Lover out half 
jealous there might be ſome ame 
rous intrigue between her Lady 
and him, which ſhe ſought in vain 
by all the feable Arts of her Coun- 
tries Sex to get from him, while 
on the other fide, he believing 
ſhe might be of' uſe in the farther 
diſcovery he defir'd 'to make be: 
tween Ofario and Silvia ; not 
only told her: ſhe her ſelf was 
the Obje&- of . is - wiſhes \, bur 
gave her a ſubſtantial proof on, 
and: told her his deſign, after ha- 
ving her Honour for ſecurity that 
the wou'd be ſecret, the beſt 
Pledge a man can take of a Wo- 
man: After ſhe had promis'd to be- 
tray all thingstohim ſhe departed 
to her. affairs, and he to EiVINg 

Is 


his Lord an account of S:/uza, as 
he deſir'd, ina Letter which came. 


to him with that of Sifv:za, and 
which was thus, 


Philander #o Briljard. 


Doubt not but you will wonder 

that all this time' you have 
not heard of me, nor indeed can I 
well excule it, ſincel have been in 
a place, whence with eaſe I cou'd 
have fent 'every Poſt, but a new 
affair of Gallantry has engag'd my 
thoughttul hours, not that I find 
any paſſion there that has abated 
one ſigh for Silvia, but a mans - 
hours are very dull, when undt- 
verted by an intrigue of ſome kind 
or other , eſpectally to a heart' 
young and gay as mine 1s, and 
which would not if poſſible bend 
under the fatigues of more ſerious - 
thought and buſineſs ; Hhou'd _ 
| tEl11 : 
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tell you this, but that I wowd 
ave you feign all the dilatory ex- 
cules that potſible you can to hin- 
der SiJva's coming to me, while [ 
remain jn this Town, where I de- 
{ignto inake my abode buta thort 
tnne, and had not ſtaid at all, but 
:Or this ſtop to my journey, and[ 
forn to be vanqui{h'd without ta- 
king my revenge , 'tis a fally of 
Youth, no more a flaſh that 
blazes for a while, and willgo out 
with enjoyment. I need nor bid 
you keep this knowledge to your 
ſelf, for I have had too good a 
confirmation of your faith and 
friendship to doubt you now, and 
believe you have too muchreſpe 
for Sifvia to occaſion her any dil- 
quiet, I Tong to know how ſhe 
takes my abſence, ſend mie at large 
of all that paſſes, and give your 
Leiters to Offavio, for none elle 
fhall know where | am, or mY , 
cn 
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ſend to me : Be careful of Silva, 
and obſerve her with diligence, for 
poſſibly I ſhould not be extrava- 
gantly afflicted to*find ſhe were 
inclin'd to love me leſs for her 
own eaſe and mine, ſince Love is 
troubleſome when the height of it 
_ carnees it tojealouſies,little quarrels, 
and eternal diſcontents, all which 
beginning Lovers prize, and pride 
themſelves on every diſtruſt of the 
fond Miſirels, ſince *tis not only a 


demonſtration of love in them, but % 


of power and charmes in us, that : 
occaſion it,but when we no longer 
find the Miſtreſs fo defirable, as 
our fir{t wiſhes form her, we value 
lefs their opinion of our perſons, 
and only endeavour to. render it a- 
greeable to new Beauties, and a- 
dorn it for new Conqueſts.,. but 
you Briljard, have beefi a Lover, 
and underſtand already thisPhilo- 
ſophy. 1 need fay no mote then, 

| = 
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to a man who knows ſo well my 
Soul but to tell him I am 


His conſtant Friend - 
Philander. 


This came as Br#hard's Soul cou'd 
wiſh, and had he ſent him word 
he had been choſen King of Poland 
he cou'd not have receiv 'd the 
news with ſo great joy, and fo per- 

ha, ict a welcom. How to manage 
+} tbis to his beſt advantage was the 

WF bulineſs he was next to conſult, af. 
ter returning an anſwer z now he 
fancied himſelf ſure of the lovely 
prize, in ſpight of all other oppo- 
ſitions : For (lays he,in reaſoning 
the caſe) if /he can by degrees ar- 
rive to a coldueſs to Philander, and 
confider him no longer as a Lover. ſhe 
may perhaps iv 1 me as a [Tus- 
band, or ſhou'd ſhe recerve Oftavio's 
addreſſes , when once T bave T_ 
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her feable -T will make her pay me 
for keeping of every ſecret. So ej- 
ther way he entertain'd a hope, 
tho never fo diſtant from Reaſon 
and probability ; but all things 
ſeem poſlible to longing Lovers, 
who can on the leaſt hope reſolve 
toout wait even Eternity ( if poſ- 
ſible ) in expeCtation of a pro- 
mis'd bleſſing, and now with more 
than uſual care he reſolv'd 
to | dreſs and fet .out all his 
Youth and Beauty to the beſt ad- 
vantage, and being a Gentle. 
man well born, he-waated no Arts 
of dreſſing, nor any advantage of 
ſhape or Mein, to makevit-appear 
well + Pleasd with this hepe, his 
art was now how 'to 'make his'ad- 
vances without appearing to have 
deſign'd dcing'-to.”.: And firſt to 
att the Hypocrite' with his -Lord * 
was his buſineſs: foriH1e confiderd 
rightly, if he ſhould not*tepreſent 
24 Silvia's 
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| Silva ſorrows to the lite , and ap. 
pear to make him ſenſible of * em, 
he ſhou'd not after be credited if 
he relatedany thing to herdifadvan- 
tage; for to be the greater Enemy 
yo4 oughttoicem to be th2 greateil 
Friend. This was the policy of 
his heart, who in all things was 
inſpird with paanatica] notions 
In order to this, being alone in 
his Chamber, after the defeat he 
had 1n thatot S/vias, he writ | thus 
Letter. 


Bril jard” to ' Hhilander. 


My "Tat, 757 | 
Ou have done 'me the: hes 
. nour to make me yaur Con- 
Gent i Mm an affair, that does not 
alittle ſarprize -me : Since I be- 
liev'd ; after - S$:tvia,- no -mortal 
Beauty coy'd- have -touch'd your 


— ond; nothing but your own 
eXcu- 
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excuſes cou'd have ſuffic'd to have 
made it reaſonable : and I only 
wiſh, that when the fatal news 
ſhall arrive to Sitvia's ear (as for 
me 1t never ſhall) that ſhe may 
think it as pardonable as I do; but 
I doubt 'twill add abundance of 
grief, to what ſhe is already poſleſt 
of , if but ſuch a fear ſhow'd enter 
in her tender thoughts. But ſince 
tis not my buſineſs, my Lord, to 
adviſe or counſel, but to obey, I 
leave you to all the ſucceſs of hap- 
py Love, and will only give you 
an account how affairs ſtand here, 
ſince your departure. 

That Morning youleft the Br/, 
and Sitvia in Bed, I muſt di- 
ſturb your more ſerene thoughts 
with telling you, that her firſt 
ſurpriſe and griefs at the news 
of your departure, were moſt 
deplorable, where raging madneſs 
and the ſofter paſſion of Love , 
complaints 
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complaints of grief and anger, 


_ ſighs, tears,\ and cries were {0 
-mixt together, and by turns fo 


violently ſeiz'd her, that all about 
her wept and pitty'd her ; twas 
ſad, 'twas wonderous ſad my Lord 
to ſee 1t : Nor cou'd we hope her 
Life, or that ſhe wou'd preſerve 
it if ſhe cou'd, for by many ways 
ſhe attempted to have relcay'd 
ber ſelf from pain by a violent 
Death, and thoſe that ſtrove to 
preſerve that, cou'd not hope ſhe 
wou'd ever have return'd to ſenſe 
again, ſometimes a wild extrava- 
ont Raving wou'd require all 


-Our aid, and then again ſhe would 


talk and rail ſo tenderly ——and 
exprels her reſentment in the kind: 
eſt ſofteſt words that ever mad- 
neſs utter'd, and all of her Phi 
lander, till ſhe has ſet us all a 
weeping round her , ſometimes 
ſhe'd ſit as calm and till as _ 
An 
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| and we have perceiv'd ſhe liv*d 


only by ſighs and filent Tears 
that fell into her boſom, then on 
a ſuddain wildly gaze upon us 
with Eyes that even then 
had wonderous Charms, and 
irantickly ſurvey us all, then cry 


aloud, where is my Lord Phzl- 


lizder>——Oh, bring me my 
Phillander,Brilljard, Oh Antonett , 


where have you hid the Treaſure of 
my Soul, then weeping floods of 


Tears, wowd fink all fainting 1n 


our Arms. Anon with trembling 
words and f{tghs ſhe'd cry,-—— 
but Oh my dear Phillander 7s n9 
more, you have ſurrendered him 
to France ——7es, yes, you ve gt 
ven him up, and he muſt dye , 
Publickly dye, be led a ſad Vitlim 
thro the joyful crowd----reproacht 
and fall ingloriouſly Then 
rave again and tear her'tovely 
hair, and Att fuch wildneſs,----fo 

| moving 
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moving and lo ſad,as even infected 
the pittying beholders, and all we 
cou'd do was gently to periwade 
her grief, and footh her raveing 
Fits, but ſo we ſwore, ſo hearty 
ly we vow'd that you were ſafe, 
that with the aid of Octavio, who 
came that day to viſit her , we 
made her capable of hearing a 
little reaſon from- us : Octavio 
kneel'd and beg'd ſhe wou'd but 
calmly hear him ſpeak, he pawnd 
his Soul, his honour,and his life Phz. 
lander was as ſafe from any inju- 
ry either from France or any 0- 
ther Enemy as he, as ſhe, or 
Heaven it ſelf; in fine, my Lord, 
he Vow'd, he ſwore , and plead 
ed till ſhe with patience heard him 
tell your Story, and the neceſlity 
of your ablence , this brought 
her temper back and dry'd her 
Eyes, then ſighing anſwer'd him 
——that if for your ſafety you 
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were fled, ſhe woud forgive your 
cruelty aud your abſence, and 
indeavour to be her ſelf again : 
But then ſhe wou'd a thouſand 
times conjure him not to deceive 
her faith, by all the friendſhip 
that he bore Philanuder, "not to 
poſſeſs her with falſe hopes, then 
wouwd he ſwear a new, and as 
he ſwore, ſhe wou'd behold him 
with ſuch charming ſadneſs in her 
Eves, that he almoſt forgot what 
he wou'd fay, to gaze upon her 
a2d to pay his Pitty 2 But if 
with all his power of Beauty and 
of Rhetorick he lefr her Calm, 
he was no ſooner gone, but ſhe 
return'd to all the Tempeſts of 
deſpairing Love, to all the unbe- 
lief of faithleſs paſſion, wou'd nei- 
ther fleep; nor eat nor ſuffer, day 
to enter;but all was ſad and gloo. 
my as the vault that held the F. 
phefian Matron, nor ſuffer'd ſhe 


any 


any toapproach her but her Page, 
and Count Ofavio,and he in mid{t 
of all was well receiv d, not that [ 
think my Lord ſhe feign'd any part 
of that cloſe retirement to enter- 
tain him with any freedom, that 
did not beceme a Woman of 
perfett Love and Honour, tho' 
I muſt own, my Lord, I believe 
it impoſſible for him to behold 
the Lovely Szhv;a without ha- 
ving a patlion for her, what re 
ſtraint his Friendſhip to you may 
put upon his heart or Tongue, 
I know not, but I conclude him 
a Lower, tho without ſucceſs, 
what effects that may have upon 
the heart of Sz/via only time can 
render an account of: And whoſe 
conduct I ſhall the more particu- 
larly oblerve irom a curioſity na 
tural to me, to ſee, if it may be 
poſſible tor $:z/via to love again 


alter the adorable Phillander, 
w hich 
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which Icvity in one fo perte&t 
wou'd cure me of the Diſeaſe of 
Love, Wlule I liv'd amongſt the 
fickle Sex : But fince no ſuch 
thought can yet ger poſſeſſion of 
my beliet I humbly beg your 
Lordſhip wou'd entertain no jea- 
louſie that may be ſo fatal to 
your repoſe and to that of Sz/via, 
doubt not but my fears pro- 
ceed perfeftly from the zeal I 
have for your Lordſhip, for whoſe 
Honour and tranquillity none 
{hall venture ſo far as, 


My Lord, | 
Tour Lordſhips moſt humble 
and Obedient Servant. 


Brilljard, 


POSTCRIPT. 
My Lord-the Groom ſhall ſet 


forward with your Coach Horſes to 


morrow Morning according to your 
Order. Havipg 
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Having writ this, he read it 
over; not to ſee whether 1t were 
wity or Eloquent, or -writ up 
to the ſence of ſo good a Judge 
as Philander , but to ſee whether 
he had caſt it for his purpoſe; for 
there his Maſter-piece was to be 
ſhewn; and having read it, he 
doubted whether the relation of 
Silvia's griefs were not too mo- 
ving, and whether they might 
not ſerve to revive his fading love 
which were intended only as a de- 
monſ\tration of his own pitty , 
and compaſſion, that from thence 
the deceiv'd Lover might with 
the more caſe entcrtain a belief 
in what he hinted of her Levity 
when he was to make that our, 
as he now had but roucht 
upon it, tor he wou'd not have it 
thought the buſineſs of malice 
to Szlvia, but duty and reſpect to 


Philander:That thought PONY 
1M, 
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him, to the firſt part without al- 
teration, and he tancy'd he had 
{aid enough in the latter, to give 
any man of Love and Sence a 
Jealouſie which might inſpire 'a 
young Lover in perlute ot a new 
Miſtreſs, with a revenge that 
might wholly turn to his advan- 
tage, for now every ray gave him 
light enough to conduct him to 
hope, and he believ'd nothing too 
difficult for his Love, nor what 
his invention cou'd not conquer, 
he fancy'd himſelt a very Machia- 
vel already, and almoſt promis'd 
himſelf the Charming Silvia, 
with theſe thoughts he ſeals up 
his Letters -and haſtes to Silvza's 
Chamber for her Further com- 
mands, having in his . politick 
tranſports forgotten he had leir 
Ofavio with her. Oftavio, whoino 
ſooner had ſeen Briljard quit the 
Chamber all trembling and difor- 

F derd 
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der'd, after having, given him, 6n- 
terance, but the next ſleg was 
to the Feet of the newly reco- 
verd: languiſhing Beauty, who 
_ not-knowing any- thing of the 
freedom. the daring Husband-Lo- 
ver had taken, was not at all ſur- 
priz'd. to. hear Offavio cry (knee- 
ling before her) 4b Madaw, 7 no 
Louger wonder you. uſe OStanio with 
fach rigpur, then fighing declin'd 
bis Melancholly Eyes, where love 
and: faloufte made themſclves too 
_ apparent, while the believing he 
had only reproach'd her. want of 
Cexemony: at his entrance, check- 
ing her ſelf, ſhe ſtarted from the 
Bed-and taking him by. the hands 
to. raiſe him , ſhe cry'd., 'Ryſe , 
ay Lord, and pardon. the, awiffr 
'on of that _ reſpec# which was not 
wanting but with. even life it ſelf: 
ORavioanfwer'd, Tes Madam, but 
you took care not.te-make the Warld 
ny .  abſo 
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olutely wihappy. in. your Eternal 
Þ 2s M. ere made. chigce of 
ſuch” q time-to = in when you were 
fon of 6s {aa hand ts 
Gack-to: hifter - MyLard-- » 
eds (with an wnocent won- 
hn in; her Eyes, and:/an-ignorance 
that-did not. args him) # 
mean Brijard: oy ii eg Fi 
found: ſufficiently. i d:for ts make: 
me heljeve-be took: no \Gttle pains. t0: 
reſtore you.to.the World again. This. 
he ſpoke with ſuch , an; Aw ..46 
eaſily: made her. imagine. he-was 
2. Layer ta rhe degree of jralouſies 
and therefore beholdinghwn with. 
' | 2 look that; told: him: ber; dildain, 
| bi ſhe: ſpoke) -ſhe. rephy'd 
| haſtily Fae Lord. I Brlljard-bovn 
expreſt' by -:0r: COMGEFM 
Fen Ne of -my horn 
L. am. more: oblig.d. th: hum for th 
thew'l. an - to: your for: yore: opiuian of 
my. Vertice, ang: EL ſhall hereafter |} 


F z know 


Y Www Þ Gn © 


(JD) 
know how to ſet - a'"yalue both cy 
the one and on the other, - fince 
what* he ' wants in qualityand abili.. 
ty to ferue'-mey\he\ ſufficiently makes 
good with his reſpect antl. Day: 2 At- 
that ſhe'wou'd have quitted him; 
but he (ſtill kneeling) held! her 
Train of: her Gown, - and beſought 
her* with -all the Eloquence- of: 
moving ahd>"peritionnp\Dove.,\ 
Fhat ſhe. wdied Pardon the tfett. of 
a Paſſion; that "cou d not run” into leſs 
extravagancy i\at a fight' ſo new-and 
Strange, as that ſhe ſbcu'd-in a thor- 
ving with only :ker- Nig: Gowns 
#hrown looſely about her lovely body,” 
and which left a thouſand Charms to 
view, alone receive 'a man into her 
Chamber, and make faſt - the | door 
apon "em, which when (from his in- 
portwnity )' --was opew'd - he” found 
ber all. ruffled, * and almoſt fainting 
on her Bed, and a young bluſhing 
youth ſtart frem her Arms with 
4 | trembling, 
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trembling Limbs, and a hea?t that 
beat time to the Tune of atrve love, 
faulteringin his ſperch,, af. ſcarce 
iyet, hetibad recruitt: the ſeyſe be 
had.ſo happily loft in the- Amorous 
incounter : With that ſurveying of 
her ſelf, as ſhe ſtood, in a - great 
Glaſs, which ſhe cau'd not - hin- 
der 'her ſelf from doing, ſhe found 
indeed her Night ;Linnen, . her 
Gown, and the boſfome. of her 
Shift 1n ſuch diſorder, as if at 
leaſt. ſhe had yet--any. donbt 
remaming that  Brifard had 
not treated i her well; ſhe how- 
ever_found cauſe enough to ex- 
cuſe Ofavio's opinion, . weighing 
all 'the\, circumſtances together, 
and. adjuſting 'her Linnen and 
Gown with , bluſhes that almoſt 
appear'd criminal, ſhe turn'd to _ 
Ofavio, who ſtill held her, and 
ſtill beg'd her Pardon, © aſſuring 
him upan\her Honour, her .Jove 
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to Phitander, and her friendfhip 
tor. him; that ſhe was perfectly 
innocent; and” that \\Briljard ;, 
tho he fhowd'have: quality and 
all: other advantages which. he 
wanted to! render him avcepta- 
ble, 'yet-that there- was am Na- 
-tute ſomething which' tompell'd 
ther toa ſort'of coldnefs and dif- 
galt - roi his' perſon for ſhe had 
10 'mueh” the more ' abhorrance 
tz him as be was a  Husband, 
Þurt -that was a fecret' to 'Oftavy, 
buc ſhe-opntinu'd ſpeaking — 
-And eryd' no, cid 1 bet 
# yield to any but Philander, 7 
own 1 find Charms enough in O- 
Qavio to make a conqueſt, but (inc 
the prſſeſſion of - that dear man is 
all Z a:k of Heaven, 1 charge my 
Soul with a Crime, when I but 
hear love from any other, therefore 
| conjure you, if- you have any ſa- 
tiSfaftion in my converſation, never 
a - Fa 
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to ſpeak of Love more to me, for if 
304 do, Honour will oblige me to _ 
vows againſt ſeeing you": All the 

k; ndhip . Plc.” allow t 
Groe you the Liberties of a Bro- 
ther, admit you alone by Night, or 
any 'way but that of Love ; but 
that's a reſerve ff my Sou! which 
is only for PhilanJer,- awd the only 
owe that ever ſhall be kept from- 
Octavio: She ended (peaking 
and raisd him with a fine; and 
he with a ſigh , tofd her the 
maſt command; theg-The felf 
to telling him how the" 'ad-lent 
for Brihard: and all the Difs Y 


courſe that paſt ; with' the rex 3 


fon of her falling into a {wound ; 


- jn which: ſhe continad a mo- 


ment or two, and while ſhe to!d. 
it ſhe bluſht with a fecret fear, 
that in that Trance ſome free- 
donis right be taken which ſhe 
durft not confeſs; but while ſhe 
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ſpoke our- ſtill more paſſionate 
Lover devour her with his eyes, 
fixt \.his very Soul upon her 
Charms of ſpeaking and looking, 
and was a thouſand times (urg'd 
by tranſporting paſſion) ready to 
break all herdi&tates, and vow 
himſelf her Eternal Slave, but he 
feard the reſult, and therefore 
kept himſelf within the bounds of 
ſeeming friendſhip, ſo that after 
a thouſand things ſhe ſaid of Phi- 
Lander, he took his leave to go 
to Dinr;er, but as he was going 
out he ſaw Brilhard enter ; who, 
as Iſaid, had forgot he left Ofa- 
vio With her, but in a moment 
_ recollefing himſelf, he bluſh at 
the apprehenſion,that they might 
make his diforder, the ſubject of 
their Diſcourſe, ſo what 'with 
+ that, and the ſight of the dear 
obje&t of - his late diſappointed 
pleaſures, he had much' ado to 
| aſſume 
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aſſume an aſſurance to approach ; 
Bur Ofavio paſt out and ' gave ' 
him a little releaſe. S7/via's con- 
tufion was almoſt equal to his, 
for ſhe lookt on him as a Raviſh- 
er, but how to find that Truth, 
which ſhe was very curious to 
know, {he call'd up all the Arts 
of Women to inſtruct her in, by 
threats ſhe knew 'twas vain , 
therefore ſhe aſſum'd an Artifice, 
which indeed was almoſt a tran: 
ger-to her heart, that of gilting 
him out of a ſecret which ſhe 
knew he wanted generoſity to 
give handſomely, and meeting 
him with a ſmile, which -ſthe © 
forc'd, ſhe cry'd, - How now Bril- 
jard, are you ſo faint hearted a 
Souldier, you cannot ſee a Lady dye © 
' without being terrif'd. Rather 
Madam, (replyed he bluſhing a 
new) ſe ſoft hearted: F cannot” ſee © 
the lovelieſt perſon in" the World 


F 5 faintin? 
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tainting in my Arms, without be 
Tg dilorderd with grief and fear , 
beyond the ' power of many days to 
reſettle again. At which ſhe ap- 
proacht him, who ſtood near 
rhe door, and ſhutting it, ſhe took 
him by the hand and fmilin 
cry'd, And had you noother bufmeſs 
for your heart but grief and fear , 
when a fair "Lady throws her ſelf 
into: your Arms, it ought to have 
had ſome kinder effet on a perſon 
of Brilljards youth and complexion. 
And while ſhe ſpoke this the held 
I him by the wriſt, and found on 

F the ſ{uddain his pulſe to beat more 
" high, and his heart to heave his 
boſom. with ſtghs, which now he 
no longer took care to hide; but 
_ with a tranſported joy he cry'd 
Oh Madam do wot urge me to a con- 
fefſron that mult undo me, without 
making it criminal by my diſcovery 
of it, you bnow 7 am ne _grres 
WACTN 
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— when ſhe with a pretty won: 
dering (mile cry'd — what a Lover 
t09 and yet fo dull! Oh Charming 
Silvia, fays he (and falling on his 
knees) give my profound! reſpett a 
kinder Name, to which ſhe an- 
{wer'd ——Tor that know your ſen- 
timents may beſt inſtrutt me by what. 
Name to call em, and you Brilhard 
may do it without fear, —Tou ſaw 
T did not ſtruggle in your Arms, 
nor flrove I to defend the kiſſes- 
which you gave — Oh Heavens cry'd 
he tranſported with what ſhe ſaid, & 
is it poſſibie that you - coud know 

of "1 preſumption and favour it too? 

I will no longer then curſe thoſe un- 

lucky Stars that ſent Oftavio juſt 

in the bleſſed Minnte to ſnatth me | 
from my Heav'n, the lovely Viflim |} 
lay ready for the Sacrifice, all pre- 
pared to offer , my Hands, my eyes, 
my Lips, were tir d with pleaſure”, 
bat yet they were not fatisfid; oh 
there _ 


= __ =_ 


there was joys beyond thoſe raviſh- 
ments of which one kind Minute more 
had made me abſolute Lord: Tes 
and the next faid ſhe, had ſent this 
to your heart — Snatching a Pen- 
kniſe that lay on- her Toylite, 
where ſhe had been writing,which 
ſhe offer d ſo near to his bo- 
fome that he believ'd himſelf al- 
ready pierc'd, ſo ſenſibly killing 
were her words, her motion, and 
- her look, he ſtarted from her and 
She threw away the Knife, and 
walking a turn or two about the 
Chamber,while he ftood immova- 
ble with his eyes fixt to earth,and 
is thoughts on nothing but a 
wild contuſion, of which he vow d 
afterwards he cou'd give 'no ac- 
count of: But as she turn'd she 
beheld him with ſome: compaſſi- 
on,and remembering how he had 


it in his power to expoſe her in | 


a ſtrange Country, and own pn 
or 
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for a wife, $he believ'd it neceſ- 
fary to hide her reſentments; and 
cry'd, Brilljard for the friendfbip 
your Lord has for you,. I forgive you, 
but have a care you never raiſe your 
thoughts to a preſumption of that 
Nature more: Do not eps T will e. 
ver fall below Philanders Love ; 
go and repent your Crime — and ex 
pedt all things elſe from m;' favour — 
At this he left her with a bow that 
had ſome mallice in it, and $he 
return'd into her dreſſing Room 
— After dinner Ofavio writes her 
this Letter, which his Page MS 
brought. : 


— 


Octavio to . Silvia. 


Madam, 
*1" true, that in obedience 
to your. commands, I 

Leggd your pardon for the 
| | __ con 


- 
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confeſſion I made you of my paſſi- 
on. But ſince you cou'd not but 
fee the contradiction of my tongue 
in my eyes, and hear it but too 
well confirm'd by my fighs, why 
wilt you confine me to the for- 
malities of a ſilent languiſhment, 
unleſs to increaſe my flame with 


my pain. | 

You conjure me to ſee you of- 
ten, and at the ſame time forbid 
me ſpeaking of my paſſton, and 
this bold intruder comes to tel! 
you now, that tis impoſſible to 
obey the firſt, without diſoblig- 
ing the laſt, and ſince the crime 
of adoring you exceeds my diſo- 
bedience in not waiting on you, 
. ' be pleasd at leaſt to pardon that 
fault, which my profound reſpect 
- to the lovely Sy/via compels me 
' to commit ; for'tis impoſſible to 
” fee you, and not give you an oc- 
- >cafion of reproaching. me : If 
pg cou'd 


(mm) 
cou'd. make a truce with oy eyes, 
and likeamortifi'd Capuchion, look 
alwayes downwards,not daring to 
behold the glorious temptations 
of your Beauty, yet you wound 
a thouſand wayes beſides ; your 
touches inflame me , and your 


voice has muſick in't, that ſtrikes _ 


upon my Soul with raviſhing ten- 
derneſs ; your Wit 1s unreſiſtable 
and peircing 3 your very forrows 
and complaints have charms, that 
make me ſoft without the aid of 
Love : But Pity joyn'd with Paſ- 
ſion raiſcs'a flame too. mighty 
for my conduct | And I in tranfs' 
portsevery way conlels it ! Yes, 
yes, Upbraid me! Call me Tray- 
tor and ungrateful | Tell me my. 
friendſhips- fal{ | But SyFvia , yet 
be juſt, and ſay my love wastrue. 
Say only he had ſeen the charming 
Sylvia; and who.1s he, that after 
K wou'd not notexcule the reſt 

in 
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in one. ſo. abſolutely born to be 
undone by Love ! as is 


Her deftin'd Slave 
Octavio. 


Poſtſcript. 


Madam: Among ſome Rarities, 

T this Morning ſaw, I found theſe 

_ Trifles Florio brings you, which be 
cauſe uncommon 1 preſume to ſend 


—Y you. 


Sylvia , notwithſtariding the 
ſeeming ſeverity of - her Com-- 
mands, was well enough pleas'd 
to be diſobey'd, and Women ne- 
ver pardon any fault more w1l- 
lingly, than one of this nature, 
where the Crime gives ſo infalla- 
| ble a demonſtration of their pow- 
-. er and Beauty; nor can any of 
_ . their Sex be angry 1n their mo_ 

| or 


| 
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tor being thought deſirable ; and 
'twas not with pain, that ſhe ſaw 
him obſtinate in his patſion,as you 
may believe by her anſwering 
his Letters,nor ought any Lover to 
deſpair, when he receives dental 
under his Miſtreſſes own hand, 
which ſhe ſent in this to Offavte. 


Silvia 70 Octavio. 


Ou but ill judge of my Wit, 
&.- or Humour, O#avio, when 
you ſend me ſuch a Preſent, and 
tuch a Billet, if you believe I et- 
ther receive the one; or the other 
as you deſign'd, In obedience to 
me you wul no more tell me of 
your Love, and yet at the fame” 
time you. are breaking your word 
trom one end of the Paper to the 
other. - Qurt of reſpe&t to me you 
will tee me no more, and yet are 
bribing 


(114) 
bribing me with preſents; believ- 
ing you havefound out the ſureſt 
way to a Womans heart. _ I muſt 
needs confeſs, Ofaviv, there is 
great eloquence ina pair of Brace- 
lets of five thouſand Crowns: 
*Tis an Argument to prove your 
Paſſion, that has more. prevailing 
reaſon in't, than either Seneca or 
Tully-cou'd have urg'd, nor cana | 
Lover write or ſpeak in any Lan- 

* guage ſo ſignificant, and very well 

to be underſtood, 'as in that RlaM 

_ has feating. The makci- 

egg lou. time agreed 

wag Naa: th poor Women with 
cruel, unkind, inſenfible, and dull ; 
when indeed *tis thoſe-men that 
are in fault, who want the right 
way of addreſſing, the truc and 
ſecret Arcs of moving ; that ſove- 
reign Remedy again diſdain Tis 
you alone,my Lord, like-ayoung 


Columbus, that have found the 
direct 


V/ 


___ T-) 
dire&, unpratticd way to that lit- 
tle and ſforach defird World the 
favour of the Fair, nor cou'd Love 
himfef have pointed his Arrows 
with any thing more ſucceſsful, 
for his conqueſt” of hearts : But 
mine,my Lord, like Sc2v2's Sheild, 
is' already ſo full of Arrows ſhot 
from Phwanders eyes, it has no 
room for atiy other darts! Take 
back your preſents then, my Lord, 
and when you make 'em next, be 
fare you firſt conſider the Recery- 
er ; for know, Ofavio, NORD of 
my Quality, hr to them- 
5 A 0 H addreſſes of 
this nature, unleſs they firſt m- 
vite 5 you ought to have [cen ad- 
vances in my freedoms; conſen- 
ting in my. eyes, or {that uſual 
vanity of my Sex) a thoufanif 
little trifling Arts of affeQtatio n, 
to ſurnish out a conqueſt, a- for- 
ward complyſance, to every 

E, Gaw- 


Gawdy Coxcombe , to fill my 
train with _ amorous Cringing 
Captives, this might have juſtified 
your pretenſions,: but on the con- 
trary my Eyes and thoughts which 
never ſtray'd from the dear man 
I love, were always bent to earth, 
when gaz'd upon by you,. and 
when I did but fear you looktwith 
love,l entertain'd you with Ph://an- 
ders praiſe, his wondrous Beauty 
and his wondrous Love! and left 
nothing untold that might confirm 
you how much impoſlible it was 1 
ereshou'd love again, that I might 
leave you no room for hope, and 
ſince my ſtory has been ſo unfor- 
' tunate to alarm the whole world 
with a conduct ſo fatal, I made 
no. ſcruple of telling you with 
what joy and pride I was undone; _ 
if this incourage you; if Ofavo 
have ſentiments ſo meanly poor 
of me, to think becauſe I "__ 
- c 


ny 
_ 
FH 
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ded to Philander, his hopes showd 
be advanc'd? I banish him for e- 
ver from my fight, and after that _ 
difdainthe little ſervice, -: he can 
render-the' © 72» 


Never to be alter d Silvia 


\»Fhi$ Letter, the fent him back 
by*his Page but not'theBrazelets 
which were-indeed very fine, and 
very conſiderable,at the ſame time 
ſhe threatned him :with - baniſh- 

- ment, sh& fo" abſolutely-expeRed 
to be difobey in all things6f that 
kind, that $he, dreſt her ſelf "that 
day to advantage,which ſince her | 
arrival she never had done in her. 
own habits j'whart-with her-iline(s 
and Philaudeps abſence a cateleſs' 
negligence had 'ſ{eiz'd her,till rous'd- 
and 'waken'd to: the thoughts of 
Beauty by Ofavio's Love, She be- 

"Þ 29 2600 
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g49 t0-try. its force, and. that day 
dreſt: while she wasſo'imploy d 
the Page baſtes with. the Letter to 
his Lord, who. chaogd Colour at 
the ſight of it ere he receiv'd it, 
not that he hop'd it brought love, 
'twas engughsbe wayd” but an- 
ſ{wer, tho she rail'd; let her ( faid 
he in opening it) vow she hates 
me -: - Eet- ber call me ' Traytor 
aud unjuſt, fo: ſbe: take the pains 
to tell it this may, for he knew 
well thoſe that argue will yield, 
and only-$he-that- ſends him. back 
his own; Letters-without, reading 
em can give diſpair, He read there: 
fore without a {igh, nor-complain- 
ed he on her rigours,, and becauſe 
it was too carly yet to-make his 
, Viſit, ;to shew.,the | jnpatience of 
his Love, as. much ;as-the.ceality 
and reſolution of it, he bid his . 
Page wait and ſent her back-this 


anſwer - : ? 
Octavio 


- 
CY 
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Octavio to Silvia. 


Air angry Sifvia, how has 
my Love offended 2 Has its 
exceſs betray'd the leaſt part of 
that. reſpe& dye to your Birth-and 
Beauty. 2 Tho I am. young as the 
Gay rudy Morning, -and vigorous 
as the guilded Sun at Noon, and 
Amorous as that God when with 
ſuchhaſte he chas'd young Daphne 
o're the flowrey Plain ! it never 
made me guilty of a thought 
that Silvia might not 1'itty, and 
allow. Nor came that tr: fling pre- 
ſent to plead for any wiſh,cor mend 
my Eloquence, which you with 
ſuch diſdain upbraid me with , 
the Bracelets came not to be 
rafl'd for your. 'Love, nor 
Pimp to my deſires, Youth ſcorns 
thoſe common aids ; No, let dull 


Age 


a Ho 
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Ape purſue thoſe ways of mer 


chandize, who only buy up hearts 
at that vain price, and never 


make a Barter, but a Purchaſe, 


Youth.hasa better way of trading 
in Loves Markets, and you have 
vent me too well to judge of, 
and to value Beauty, to dare to 
bid fo cheaply for it; Tfound the 
toy. was gay, the work was neat, 
and fancy new; and know. not 
any thing they wou'd fo well a- 
dorn as Sitvia's lovely hands : I 
fay, if after this, I should have 
been the mercenary fool to have 
dunn'd you for return, you 
- might have usd me thus; — 

Condemn me e're you fand me 
ſin in thought; that part of it 
+ was yet ſo far behind 'rwas ſcarce 
arrivd in wish. | You shoud 
nave ſtaid till it approacht more 
hear, before you damn'd it to e- 


{ernal ſilence, To love , to figh, 
Fes _ to 


ly 
0 
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— to weep, to pray, and to com - 
plain; why one may be *allow'd 
it in Devotion; but you , nicer 
than Heaven it ſelf, makes that a 
Crime, which all the powers Di- 
vine have ne're decreed cre I 
will not plead, nor ask you leave 
to love; Love is my right, my 
buſineſs, and my Province ; the 
Empire of the young, the vigo- 
rous, and the bold ; and I will 
claim my ſhare; the Air, the 
Groves, the Shades, are mine to 
ſigh in, as well as your Philax- 
ers, the Eccho's anſwer me as 

willingly, when I complain or 
Name the cruel S:z/via; Foun- 
tains receive my Tears, and the 
kind Springs reflection agreeably 
flatters me to hope ; and makes 
me vain enough to think-it juſt” 
and reaſonable I ſhou'd purſue the 
DiQtates of my Soul— Love on in 
ipight of oppoſition , becauſe I 
| G will 
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will not lole my Priviledge , 
you my forbid me naming it to 
You, in that Ican obey, becauſe 
I can; but not to love! not toa. 
dore the fair ! gnd not to languiſh 
for you, were as impoſſible as for 


you not to be lovely, not to be, 


the moſt charming of your Sex. 
But I am fo far trom a pretend- 
ing fool, becauſe you've been 
poſleſt, that often that thought 
comes croſs my Soul, and checks 
my advancing Love! and I woud 
buy that thought - off with 
all moſt all my ſhare of future 
bliſs! Were Ia God, the firſt great 
Miracle ſhou'd be to form you 
Maid again! For oh , what ever 
_ reaſons flattering Love can bring 
to make it look like juſt, the 
" World / the World fair Stvza, ſtill 
wil cenſure, and fay — you were 
too blame, but *twas that fault a 


lone that made you mortal , + 
- elk 
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elſe ſhou'd have adord you as a 
Deity, and fo have loſt a gene- 
rous race of young ſucceeding 
Hero's, that may be born of you / 
yet had Philander lov'd but half 
ſo well as I, he wou'd have kept 
' your glorious Fame 1ntire , but. 
fince aloge for S{via, I love St 
vial let her be falſe to honour , 
falſe to Love / wanton and proud, 
111 natur'd, vain, fantaſtique; or 
what is worſe —let her purſue her 
Love, be conſtant and ſtill dote 
upon Philander Yet {till ſhe'l 
be the Sz/vra IT adore, that Silvia 
| born eternally to inſlave. 


Octavio. 


This he ſent by F4orzo his Page 
a'theſame time tharſhe expected 
theViſirof hisLord, and bluſhr 
with a little anger and concern at 
the diſappointment ; however ſhe 
G2 * haſted 
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haſted to read the Letter, and 
was pleas'd witi the haughty re- 
ſolution he made,in ſpight of her, 
to Jove on as his right by birth; 
and ſhe was glad to find from theſe 
poſitive reſolves, that ſhe might 
the more ſafely diſdain, or at leaſt 
aſſume a Tyranny which might 
render her vertue Glorious, and 
yet at the ſame time keep him 
herjſlave on all occaſious when 
ſhejmight have need of his ſervice, 
which in the circumſtances ſhe 
was in, ſhe did not know of what 
great uſe it might be to her, ſhe 
having no other deſign on' him, 
bating the little Vanity of her 
Sex, which is an ingredient ſo in- 
termixt with the greateſt vertues 
of Women kind, that thoſe who 


indeavour to.cure 'em of that dil- 


eaſe, robs 'em of a very conlt- 
derable pleaſure, and in moſt, 
is incurable : Give S:Jvia then 

TT leave 
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lcave to ſhare it with her Sex, 

ſince ſhe was ſo much the more 

excuſable by how much a greater 

portion of Beauty ſhe had than a- 

ny ather, and had ſenile enough . 

to know it too; as indeed what- 

ever other Knowledge they want, 

they have flill enough ro ſet a 
price on beauty, tho they do not 
always rate it, for had Sz/via 
done that, ſhe had been the hap 
elt of her Sex, but as ſhe. was, 
ſhe waited the-coming of Oifavio, 
but.not ſo as to-make her quit one 
{ad- thought fo? Philander. Love 
and vanity, tho they both reignd 
in her Soul, yet the firſt fur- 
mounted the Jaſt, and she grew 
to impatient ravings when. ever 
She caſt a thought upon her tear 
that Philander grew cold; and 
paſſib:y pride and vanity had as 
great a Share in that concern 0: 
bers as Love it ſelf, for $he wou'd 
WG 1 oir 
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ott ſurvey her ſelf in her Glaſs, 
and cry / Gods ! can this Deauty 
be deſpis'd! this Shape, this Face , 
this Touth, this Air, and what's 
more obliging yet, a heart that adores 
the fugitive, that languifh and ſighs 
after the dear Run,away. 1s it poſhble 
he can find a Beauty, added $he, of 
greater perfettion — But oh *tis fa: 
cy ſets the rate on Beauty; and he 
may as well love a third time as he 
has a Sqcend: For in Love thoſe 
that once break the rules and Laws 
of that Deity ſet no bounds to their 
*Treaſons, and diſobedience. Tes yes- 
wou'd $she cry, he that coud 
l-ave Mertilla the fair, the young , 
the Noble, Chaſt and fond Mertil- 
la, what after that may he mot a 
to Silvia, on whom he has leſs tyes, 
leſs obligations: (0h wretched Maid 
— what has thy fondneſs done ! he's 
ſatiated now with thee, as before 


with Mertilla, aud carvies all theſe 
dear 
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deqgr, thoſe charming Joys, to ſome 
new Beauty, whom his looks have 
Conquer d , and whom his ſoft be- 
witching Vows will ruin / with that 
She ravd and ſtampt, and crv'd 
aloud ! Hell — Fiers —Tortures 
— Dagers — Racks and Poyſon-come 
all to my relzef ! Revenge me on the 
perjur'd lovely Divcl But Þle 
be brave - - I will be brave and hate 
him — This she ſpoke in a tone 
leſs fierce, and with great Pride, 
and had not paws's and walk'd 


« above a haſty turn or two, but 


Octavio as impatient as love cou'd 
make him,enter'd the Chamber,ſo 
dreft;(o ſet out tor Conqueltk, that I 
wonder at ngthing more than that 
S:{via did not find bimaltogether 
Charming, and fit for her revenge 
who was form'd by Nature tor 
Love: And had all that cou'd 
render him the Dotage of Wa- 
men ; but where a heart 1s pre- 

G 4 potieſt 
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poſleſt, all that is Beautiful in any 

other Man ferves but as an ill 

compariſon to what it loves, and 

even Philanders likeneſs, that was 

not indeed Philauder., wanted the 

iecret to charm. At Ofavis's en- 

terance $he was fo fixt on her Re- 
venge of Love,that she did not fee | - 
bm who prefented himſelf as || - 
jo proper an Inſtrument, till he | * 
firſt ſighing, ſpoke, Ah Silvia, /hal Þ| # 
1 never ſee that Beauty eafie more? | 7 
Shall I never fee it reconcild to | * 
Content, and a ſoft calmneſs fixt*Þ S 
upon thoſe Eyes, which were forwd || » 
for looks all tender aid ſerene, or | © 
are they reſold ( continued he Ky 
. ſighing) newer. to appear but in [. 
ſtorms when I approach? Tes, re- | & 
plyed she, when there's a Calm of Þ| 
Love mm yours that raiſes it. Will 
you confine*my Eyes (laid he) that 
are by Nature ſoft > May not their efc 
frlent Language tell you my hearts 


fad 


( 129) 


Jad Story ? Butshe reply'd*with a 
hgh, it is not generouſly done Ofta- 
Vv1O, thus 70 purſue a poor unguarded 
Maid, left to your Care, your pro- 
miſes of Friendſhip, Ah will you 
ſe Pitander with ſuch treachery 2 
Silvia; ſaid, he, my Flame's ſo juſt 
and reaſonable, that I dare even to 
bim pronounce 1 love you, and af- 
ter that dare love you - On And 
wou'd you (aid She) to ſatisfie a 
little ſhort liv'd paſſion, forfeit thoſe 
Vows. youve made of Friendſhip to 
Philander ?7hat heart that loves you 
Silvia (he replyed) cannot be guil- 
ty of ſo baſe a thought , Philander 
is "my Friend, and as beis ſo, fhall 
know the deareſt ſecrets .6of my Soul. 
I ſhou'd believe my ſelf indeed un= 
grateful(continued he) where ere 
lov'd,  ſbou'd I wot tell Philander, 
he told me frankly all his Soul, his 
loves, his. griefs, his Treaſons, aud 
eſcapes, . and in return Ile pay hins 
G=-<. back 
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back with mine, and do you Ima- 
gine (faid she) that he wow'd per- 
mit your love , baw ſhou'd he hin 
der me (reply'd he.) ] do believe 
(faid she) he'd forfeit all his ſafety 
and his friendſhip. and fight ye, then 
Fd defend my ſeff,(aid he, if he were 
fo wigratefad, While they thus ar. 
gucd Sifvia had her thoughts a 
part, on the little ftratagems that 
VVomen m love ſometimes make 
uſe of, and OtFzws no fooncrtold 
her he would ſend Philay- 
ger word of his Love, but $he 
imagin'd that ſuch a Inowledpe 
might retrieve the heart of her 
Lover. if mdeed it were on the 
wing,and revive the dying Embers 
mn {11s Soul, as ufualty it does from 
tuck occahons, and on the other- 
fade She thought that 5he- might 
more atlowably receive Octavis's 
adiretics, when they were with 
be. per milkon of Philander, it " 
cou 
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ou'd love 1o ull as to permit it , 
and if he cou'd nor, she shou'd 
have the joy to undeceive her 
fears of his inconſtancy tho she 
banisht for ever the agreeable 
OX#avio, ſo that on Oftavis's farther 
urging the neceſſity of his giving 
Philander that ſure mark of his 
friendsbip, she permitted him to 
write, which he immediately did 
on- her Table where there ftood 
2 little Silver Scrutore which 
contain'd all things: for his pur- 
poſe. 


Octavio zo Philander. 


My Lord 

Ince I have vow'd yout my 
Eternal friend-hip; and that 

E abſolutely beljeve my felf ho« 

nour'd with that of yours, I think 

my felt oblig'd by thoſe? powerful 

tyes 
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tyes to let you know my heart, 
not only now as that friend from 
whom I ought to conceal nothing, 
but as a Rival too, whom in ho- 
nour I ought to treat as a gene- 
rous one; perhaps you will be fo 
ankind as to ſay I cannot be a 
friend and a Rivalat the ſame time, 

» and that almighty love that ſets the 

world at odds,chafcsall things from 

the heart,where that reigns,to eſta- 
bliſh it felf the more abſoſutely 

therc, but,my Lord,[avow mine a 

Love of that good Nature,that can 

1:dure the equalſway of friendship, 

where like two perfect Friends 
they ſupport cach others Empire 
there, nor can the glory of one 

Eclipſe that of the other, but both 

like the notion we have of the 

Deity, tho two diſtinct paſlions 

|. Make, but one in my Soul, and 

F + tho incndship firſt enter'd *twas 

FF ianvainicalld it to my NET hs 

Ir 
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firſt toit invaſion of Sifvia's pow= 
er; and you my charnung triend, 
are the moſt dblig'd to, pitty me, 
who already knows ſo well the 
torce of her beauty I wou'd fain 
have you think, I firove at firſt 
with all my -rcaſon againſt the ir- 
rifiſtible luſtre of - her eyes. And 
at the firſt aflaults of Love, I 
gave him not a weicome to my 
boſome, but hke flaves unusd ro 
 fetters, 1 grew ſullen with my 
chains, and wore <m for your ſake 
 uneaſily. I thought 1t baſe to 

look upon the Miſtreſs of my 
triend with wishing eyes; but 
fofter Love ſoon furnisght me with 
arguments to juſtife my claim , 
ſince Love is not rhe choice but the 
tace of the Soul,who ſeldom regards 
the object lov'd as 'tis,but as It with 
esto have it be, and then kindfan- 
cy makes it ſoon the ſame. - Love 
thatAlmighty Creatos of ſomthing 
from 
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from nothing, forms a Wit, 
a Hero, or a Beauty, Vertne , 
good Humour, Horwur, any ex- 
cellence , when oftenimes there's 
neither in the Object, but where 
the agreeing world has fixt. all 
theſe , and *'tis by all refolvd, 
(whether they love or not) that 
this is ſhe , you ought no more 
Philander to upbraid my Flame; 
than to wonder at it ; 1t is enough 
F tell you that *tis Szvza,to juſtife 
my paliion / nor 15't a Crime that 
E confeſs, I love ſince it canne- 
ver rob Philander of the leaſt 

t of what Pve. vow'd him, or 
xf his nicer Honour will believe 
me guilty ofa fault, let this at- 
tone forall ; thatif I wrong my 
friend in loving S:lvia, I right 
him in deſpairing, for oh I am re- 
puls'd with all the Rigour ol 
the coy, and tair, with all the 
kttle Malice of the wicy Sex ; 
an 
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and all the Love of Sz&vza to Phi- 
larder, —Fhere, there's the flop 
to all my hopes, and happineſs, 
and yet by Heaven, I love thee, 
oh thou favour'd Rival ! 

Afrer this frank Conteſtion, 
my Phitaxder , I ſhowd be glad 
to hear your ſentiment, ſince yet 
in fpight of Love , in fpight of 
Beauty 1 am reſolv'd 


To dy Plmlanders 
Conttant Friend, Octavio. 


After he had writ this, he gave 
XK #» Silvia. See Charming Creature 
(fad he in dehvering it) if after 
this you either doubt my Love or 
what 7 dare, - for Silvia. I neither 
receive it {ſaid. the) as a provf of 
the one o# the other; but rather thizt 
you believe by this frank Confeſſion, * 
0" reyder it as {a piece of Gallantry: 

an 
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and diverſion to Philander ; for ») 
Man of ſenſe will imagine that, love, 
true, or arrivd to any. height, that 
makes a publique confeſſion of it to 
his Rival. Ah Silvia anſwerd he, 
how malicious is your Wit. and how 
ative to turn its pointed miſchief 
on me, had 1 wot writ,” you word 
have fard I durit uct, and when I 
make a declaration of it, you call it 
only a flight piece of Gallantry ! but 
ailvia you have wit enough to try 
it a thouland ways, and power e- 
nourh to make me obey ; uſe the ex- 
tremity of both ; ſo you recomper.ce me 
at laſt with a confeſſion that 7 was 
at leaſt found worthy to be numbred 
in the crow'd of your adorers. Sit- 
wa reply'd, he were a dull Lover 
indeed, that wou'd need inſtrutions 
feom--#he Wit of his Miſtreſs to give 
ber proofs of \ his. paſar, what ever 
- ofiinmon you hive of my ſenſe, { have 
. £60 good. a, One of Octavios 48: be: 


liewe 
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lieve that when hes a Lover hele 
want aids to make it appear, till 
then we'le let thit argument alone 
. and confider his addreſs to Philan- 
der. She then re:d over the Letter 
he bad writ, which ſhe ik'd very 
well tor her parpoſe, for at this 
time our young Dutch Hero was 
made a property of,in order to her 
revenge on Philander. Sh: told 
lim he had ſaid tco much both 
fer himſelf and her. He told her,he 
had declard nothing with his Pen ; 
that he wou'd not make good with 
his Sword. Hold Sir, faid the , and 
do not imagine from the freedom you 
have taken in owning your © paſſion 
to Philander, that 1 ſhall allow it 
here ; what you declare to the world 
is yeur own Crime, but when I hear 
it, '#iS 0 longer yours but mine, I 
ther. fore conjure you, my Lord, not to 
charge my Soul with fo great a fin 
174in/? Phylander, and* T7 confeſs to 
you 
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you I (ball be infinitely troubl d to be 
oblig'd to baniſh you my ſight for ever, 
He heard her and aniwer'd witha 
ſigh, tor the went from him to 
the Table and ſeal'd her Letter 
and gave it him-to be inclos'd to 
Philayder, and lett him to conſ- 
der on her laſt woras which he 
did not lay to heart, becauſe he 
fancy*d ſhe ſpoke this as women 
do that will be won with 1ndu- 
 ftry, he in ſtanding up as $he 

went from him, faw himſelf in 
the great glaſs, and bid his per- 
fon anſwer his heart, which from 
every view he took, was reinforcd 
with new hope, for he was too 
good a judge of Beauty not to find 
it 1nevery part of his own Ami 
ble perſon, nor cou'd he imagine 
trom Silvia's eyes, (which were 
naturally ſoft and languislung, 
aad now the more ſo trom het 
tears and jealouſies ) that he 
meant 
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meant from her heart the 'rt- 
ours she expreſt: Much he al- 
low'd for his short time of Court- 
Ship, much to her Sexes modefty ,_ 
much trom her quality, and very 
much from her Love, and uma- 
gird it muſt be only time and aſ- 
{1duity, opportunity,and obſtinate 
paſſion, that was only capable of - 
reducing her to break her faith 
with Philander, he th:crefore in- 
deavour'd by all the good dref- : 


fing, the ad vantage of lavish gaye- 4 


ty, to render his perfon agreeable 
and by all the Arts of Gallantry 
to charm her with his converſa- 
tion, and when he cou'd hand: 
fomly bring in love , he fail'd not 
to touch upon it as far as it v bud 
be permitted, and every day had 
the vanity to fancy he made fome 
advances, for indeed every day 
more and more she found he 
might have uſe tor ſo conſiderable 


"1! 
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a Perſon, ſo that one may very 
well fay,never any paſt their time 
better than Sifvia and Ottavin,tho 
* with diflerent ends, all he had now 
to fear was from the anſwer Phi 
landers Letter shou'd bring for 
whom he had in ſpight of Love, 
ſo intire a friendship that he 
even doubted whether, (1t Phz- 
lander cor'd urge reaſons potent 
enough) he shou'd not chuſe to 
dye and quit S7/vza rather then 
be falſe to friendship ; one Poſt 
paſt, and another, and ſo eight 
ſucceſlive ones { before they re- 
ceivd one word of anſwer to 
what they ſent, fo that Silvia, 
who was the moſt impatient of 
her Sex, and the moſt 1m Love 
was raving and acting all the ex. 
travagance of deſpair,and even Ott- 
avio now became leſs pleaſing, 
yet he kil'd not to Viſtt her eve- 


ry day to fend her rich preſents 
and 
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and to fay all that a fond Lo- 
ver or 8 faithful triend might urge 
for her relief: at laſt Octav7o re- 
cciv'd this following Leter. 


' Fhilander #9 Octavio. 


Ou have ſhew'd Octavio a 
freedom ſo generous, and 

lo beyond the uſual Meaſures of 
2 Rival, that 'twere almoſt inju- 
{lice 10 me not to permit you to 
love on, it Sz/vza can te falſe, to 
me and all her vows, the vs not 
worth preſerving, it ſhe prefer 
Ofavio to Philauder, then he has 
greater merit and deſerves her 
beſt; but if on the contrary ſhe 
be juſt, if ſhe be true and ccn- 
flant, I cannot fear his Love 
will injure me,ſoeither way Ofa- 
vio has my leave to Love the 
Charming Sifva: alas I know her 
R power 
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power, and do not wondrr at 
thy fate / tor 'tis as natural for 
her to'Conquer, as *tis for youth 
to yield, oh ſhe has faſcination iq 
her Eyes a ſpel upon her tongue, 
her Wit's a Philter, and her air 
and motion all ſnares for heed. 
leſs hearts; her very faults have 
Charmes, her pride, her peeviſh- 
neſs, and her diſdain, have untre- 
ſiſted power. Alaſls you find 
1t every day—— and every Night 
ſhe ſweeps the Toore along , and 
thews the Beauty , ſhe inflaves 
the Men, and Rivals all the Wo- 
men. how oft with Pride and 
Anger I have ſeen it, and was 
the inconſidering Coxeombethen, 
to rave and rail at her ; to curk 
her Charms, her fair inviting and 
perplexing Charines , and -bully- 
ed every Gazer; by Heaven 1 
cord not ſpare a {tnile, a lo5k! 
and ſhe has ſuch a laviſh irecyvom 
n 
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in her humour, that 1t thou, 
chance to love as I have done—- 
twil ſurely make thee mad, if 
ſhe but talkt aloud, or put her 
little affeQation on, to ſhew the 
wondering crowd what ſhe cou'd 
do, if the deſign'd to thew the 
force of Beauty ; oh God / how 
loft in rage, how mad with jea- 
louſte, was my fand breaking 
heart, my eycs grew fierce, and 
Clamorous my Tongue / and IÞ 
have ſcarce contain'd my ſelf from 
hurting, whar T ſo much ador'd/ 
but then the ſubtil Charmer, had 
{ſuch Arts to flatter me to peace 
again— to claſp her lovely arms 
about my neck —to ſigh a thou- 
ſand dear confirming vows into 
my Boſom, and kiſs, and ſmile , 
and {wear —and talk away my 
rage,-- and then--- Oh my Octa- 
vio! no humane,fancy,can preſent 
the joy of the dear reconciling - 
moment 
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moment,where little quarrels rais 
the rapture higher,and she was a]. 
waysnew. Theſe are thewondrous 
pains, and wondrous pleaſures, 
that Love by turns inſpires; till 
it grows wile by time and repeti- 
tion, and then the God aſſumes a 
ſcriousgravity,injoyment takes off 
the uneaſie keeneſs of the paſſion, 
the little jealous quarrels raiſe no 
more, quarrels the very Feathers 
of Loves darts, that fend 'em 
with more ſwiftneſs to the heart: 
and when they ceaſe, your tranf 
ports leſſen too, then we grow 
reaſonable, and conſider ; we love 
with prudence then ; as Fencers 
fight with foyls; a ſullen brush 
perhaps ſometimes or ſo ; but no- 
thing that can touch the heart, 
and when we are arriv'd to love 
at that dull eafie rate, we never 
die of that Diſeate, then we've 


recourſe to all the little Arts, 
the 
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the aids of flatterers, and dear 
diſlimulation (that help meet to 
the luke warme Lover) to keep 
up a good CharaGter of conſtancy 
and a right underſtanding. 

Thus, Ofavio, I have ran thro' 
both the degrees of Love ; which 
[ have taken ſo often, that I am. 

rown moft learn'd and able in 

the Art: My eafie heart isof the 
Conſtitution of thoſe whom fre- 
quent ſickneſs renders apt to take 
relapſes from every little cauſe, 
or wind, that blows too fiercel 
on *em, 1t renders it ſelf tro the 
firſt effects of new fſurprizing 
Beauty, and finds ſuch pleature, 
in begining paſſion, ſuch dear 
delight of fancying new injoy- 
ment, that all paſt loves, paſt 
Vow , and obligations, have po- 
wer to bind no more; no pitty, 
no remorce, no threatning dan- 
ger, invades my amorous courſe; 
H | 
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I ſcowre along the flow'ry ploins 
of Love, view all the charming 
proſpect at a diſtance, which re- 
preſents it -teli all gay and glo- 
rious. and long to lay me down, 
to ſtretch and bask in thoſe dear 
joys that fancy makes fo raviſh. 
I0g; nor am TI one of thoſe dull 
whining flaves, whom quallity 
or my reſpect can awe into/a-fi- 
lent Cringer, and no more / no. 
Love, Youth, and ofr:ſticcets has 
taughr me boldneſs and. Art, de- 
fire and cunning to attaque , to 
ſearch the fceble ſide . of femal 
weakneſs,and there tro play Loves 
Engines, for Women will Le won, 
they will Odfavio! if Love and 
wit find any opportunity, 
Perhaps,my friend, vou're won- 
Uring now, what this diſcourſe,this 
odd diſcovery of my own incor 
ſtancy tends to? Then ſincel can- 


not better pay you back the ſecret 
you 
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you have told me of your Love, 
than by another of my own , 
take this confeſſion from thy 
Friend I love! —1 languith, 
and' am dying , — for a new 
Beauty. To you,Oftavis,you that 
have liv d twenty dull tcdious 
years, and never underſtood the 
Myſtery of Love,till $i/vza taught 
youto adore; this change may. 
ſeem a wonder, you that have 
laflly run more than half your 
youths gay courſe of life away ; 
without the ' pleaſure of one no- 
bler hour of mine / who like a 
Miſer hoord your facred ſtore, or 
{cantily have dealt it but to one, 
think me a laviſh prodigal in love, 
and gravely will reproach me 
with inconſtagcy, but uſe me 
like a friend and hear my ſtory. 
It happer'd in my laſt days 
journey, on the road I overtook 
a man of quality, for ſo his E- 
I 2 qut- 


(148 ) 


quipage confeſt, we joyn'd and 
tell into diſcourſe of many things 
mdifferent, till from a Chain of 
of one thing to another , we 
chanc'd to . talk of France , and 
of the Factions there, and I foon 
found him a Czſarzan; for he 
Grew hot with” his concern for 
that Prince, and fiercely own'd 
his int'reſt, this plea8d me, and] 
grew famiher with him; and ] 
pleas'd him ſo well, in my De- 
votion for Ceſario, that being ar: 
rivid at Collexn, he invites me 
home to lis Pallace, which he 
beg'd I would make uſe of as 

my own, during my ſtay at 
"  Colen. Glad of the opportunity | 
obey'd; and ſoon inform'd my 
ſelf by a Spaniſh Page (that wai- 
ted on him) to whom I was ob- 
—_ he told me it was the Count 
of Clarinas, a Spaniard born and 
of quality, who for ſome diſguſt 

| | at 
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at Court retir'd hither; that lic 
was 2 perſon of much gravity 
a great polititian, and very rich ; 
and tho well in years was lately 
married to a very Beautiful youn 
Lady, and that very much again 
her conſent: A Lady whom he 
had taken out of a Monaſtery , 
where ſhe had been pentioned 
from a Child, and of whom he 
was fo fond and jealous, he never. 
wou'd permit her to ſee or be 
ſeen- by any Man, and if ſhe & 
took the Air in her Coach , or 
went to Church,he oblig'daher to 
wear a Veil. Having learnt thus 
much of the Boy, I diſmifs'd him 
witha preſent; for he had already 
inſpir'd me with curioſity , that 
prologue to love, and I knew not 
of what uſe he might be hereaf- 
ter; a curiofity that I was re- 
ſolv'd to fatisfie, tho T broke all 
the laws of hoſpitality, and even 
Hy that 


] 
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that firſt Night I felt an impa- 
ticnce that gave me ſome won- 
der; in fine, three days I lan- 
Suitht out ina diſorder that was 
. very near aled to” that of Love, 
[ found my felt magnificently 
lodg'd, attended with a formal 
Ceremony, and indeed all things 
were: as well as I cou'd imagine, 
bating a kind opportunity to 
.geta ſight of this young Beauty: 
.now halt a Lover grown, I ſight 
and grew oppreſt with, thought, 
.and had recourſe to Groves, to 
ſhady walks and Fountains , of 
Avliich the delicate Gardens ator: 
dcd variety, the moſt reſembling 
nature, that ever Art produc, 
and of the moſt Melancholly re- 
celies, tancying there in ſome Juc- 
ky hour, I might incounter what 
| already fo much ador'd in /dea: 
Which {ll I form'd juſt as my 
tancy wilht, there, for the firſt 
two 
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twodays, I walkr, and figit, and 
told My new born pation to c- 
very gent'e Wind that. piay'd a- 
mong the boughs, for yet no 
Lady bright appeard beneati1 
em, no Viſionary Nymph the 
Groves afforded, but on the third 
day, all. full of Love and Strata- 
rem th the cool of the Evening, 
I paſt into a Thicket near a little 
| Rivulet, that purl'd and murmur'd . 
tharo the glad, and paſt into the 
Meads, this pleas'd and fed my 
preſent Amorous humour, and 
down I laid my ſclf on the ſha- 
dy brink, and liten'd to its me- 
lancholly .glidings, when from 
behind me, I heard a ſound more 
raviſhing, a Voce that ſung theſe 
Words, h 
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Alas, in vain, you Powers above, 
Tou gave me youth, you gave me 
Charms, 
And every tender ſenſe of Love, 
To deſtinme to old Phileno's Arms, 
Ah. how can youths gay ſpring allow, 
_ The chilling &iſſes ofthe Winter" s Snow, 


All Night I languiſh by bis fide, 
Ard fancy of joys I never taſte, 
As men in Dreams a Feaſt provide, 
And waking find with grief they faft. 
Either ye God's my T\ x -5r fires alay, 
Or make the old Phileno, young 

and Gay. 


Like a fair flower in ſhades obſcurity, 


Tho every ſweet adorns my head, 
Ungather d, unadmir'd I, lie, 
And wither on my filent gloomy Bed, 
While no kind aids to my 97d: 
And no kind Boſom makes me Tri- 
umph there. 


By this you may eaſily guels, 
| AS 
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as Ifoon did, that. the Song was 
ſang by Madam the Counteſs of 
Clarinanu, as indeed it was ; atthe 
very beginning of her Song m 
joyful Soul divin'd it fo! Iroſe 
and advanc'd by ſuch flow de- 
grees as neither alarm'd the fair 
Singer, nor -hinder'd me. the plea- 
fure of hearing any part of the 
Song, till T approacht ſo near as 
(behind the ſhelter of ſome jeſt- 
min that divided us) T unſeen , 
compleated thoſe wounds at my 
Eyes, which I had receiv'd before 
at my Ears. Yes,0Otavio,l ſaw the 
lovely Clarinau ! leaning on a 
Pillow made of fome of thoſe 
TJelimins, which favourd' me; and 
ſerv'd her for a Canopy. But, 
Oh my Friend ! how ſhall T pre-- 
ſent her to thee in that Angel 
form, ſhe then appear'd to me? 
all young / all raviſhing as new 
born light to loſt benighted Tra: 
"$1 © - vellers- 
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vellers; her Face, the faireſt in 
the World -was adorn'd with 
Curls of ſhining jett ty'd up---] 
know not how, all careleſsly with 
Scarlet Ribbon mixt with pearls; 
her Robe was gay and rich, ſuch 
as young Royal Brides put on 
when they undreis tor joys! her 
Eyes were black, the ſofteſt Hea- 
ven ere wade, her mouth was 
{weet, and form'd fbr all delight, 
to'red her Lips, fo round, 
lo graced with dimples , that 
without one other Charm , 
that was enough to kindle warm 
defires about a frozen heart / a 
ſprightly air of: Wit compleated 
all, increasd my Flame, and 
made ime mad with love / end- 
leis 1 were to teil-thee all her 
Beauties, Nature all ore, was la- 
vUh and protuſe, det it ſuffice her 
face, her jhape, her- mien , had 
more ot Ang«l in 'em than hu- 
manuty/ 


(155) 
manity / I ſaw her thus all Char- 
ming | thus the lay/ a ſmiling 
melanchoily - dre{ſt her Eyes , 
which ſhe had fixt upon the Ri- 

vulet, near which I tound her Iy- 
ing: juit ſuch I tancy'd fam'd Zu- 
creiia was, when Tarquir firlt be- 
held her, nor was that Royal Ra- 
viiher more inflam'd than T/ or 
readier for tlyincounter. Alone 
the was which heighten'd my de- 
tcyy/ Oh Gods /. alone hay the 
ung lovely Charmer, with 
DC Eyes, and all prepar'd for 
Love / the thade was gloomy , 
and the.tell tale leaves combin'd 
ſo cloſe, they mult have given 
ys warning, it any had approacht 
trom either tide / all tavour'd my 
deſign and IT advanc'd / but with 
ſuch caution as not to inſpire her 
with a. fear, inſtead of that of 
Love ! a flow, uneafte pace, with 
tolded Arms , Love in my Eyes, 
| and 
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and burning in my heart.—At my 
approach the ſcarce contain'd her 
cries,and roſe {urpriz'd and bluſh- 
ing,diſcovering to me ſuch a pro. 
portion'd height— fo lovely and 
Majeſttck— that I ſtood gazing on 
her,all loft in Wonder,and gave her 
time to dart her Eyesat me,and e. 
very 'look pierc'd' deeper to m 

Soul,and I had no ſenſe but love, fi- 
tent admiring Love /Immoveable] 
Fd fiood,and had no other motion bfit 
SES that of a heart all painting, which 
lent_a feeble trembling to my 
Tongue,and even when I wou'd 
have ſpoke to her, it ſent a ſigh up, 
to prevent my boldneſs:and,Oh 0- 
davio,tho I have been bread in all 


ver,yet now Iwanted a convenient 
umpudcnce, aw d with a haughty 
{eetneſs in her look, hkea Fave- 
brave after avigorous on ſet,finding 


the danger fly ſo thick aroundhim, 


= ; 
the ſawcy caring of a forward Lo. 


ſheers. 
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ſkcers oft and dares not face the 
preſſing Foe , ſtruck with too 
fierce a lightening from her eyes, 
whence the God ſent a-thouſand 
winged Darts, I veiſd my own 
and durſt not play with Fire ; 
while thus ſhe hotly did puſue 
her Conqueſt, and I ſtood faxt on 
the defenſive part, IT heard a ruſ- 
ling amorgſt the thick Grown 
Leaves, and thro* their Myſtick 
windings ſoon perceiv'd the good 
o!'d Count of Cl/arinau, approach- 
ing, Muttcring and mumbling to 
old Dormina, the Dragon appoin- 
ted to guard this lovely Treaſure, 
and which, ſhe having left alone 
in the *T hicket , and had retird 
butat an awful diitance had moſt 
extreamly difoblig'd her Lord. 
| only had time enough in this 
:ttle moment, to look with eyes 
that ask'd a thouſand pitties, and 
told her in their filenc Language 
how 
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how loath they wetc to leave thc 
Charming Olyect, and with a 
ſigh ——T vaniſht from the won- 
dciing fair One, nimble as lighte. 
ning, fileat as a ſhade : To my 
firſt poll behind the Jelimins , 
that was tie utmoſt that I coug 
pzrſwal: my lieart to do; you 
may þcireve.my dear Octavio, I 


did not bleſs the Minute that 
brought old Clarinas to titat dear 


receſs, Nor in, nor my own fate, 
and to cpnpicat ' my torment [ 
ſaw him (aſter baving gravely re- 
proacl'd her ior being alone with: 


_ out her Woinan) yesI {aw him, 
fall on herneck, her lovely Snowy 


neck, and lo!l, anc ils, and ang 
his tawny wither'd Arms on her 
fair Shouldecs, ana prets his nau- 
ſcious load upon C.:/i/ta's Body, 
(for {o I heard hin nwme her) 


while ſhe was gazing {till upon 


the empty place, whence {he had 
| ſeen 
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{cen me vaniſh, which he pexceiy- 
ing cry'd. My little Fool, what 
is t thou gazeſt on, turn to thy none 
old man and buſs him ſoundly 
when putting him by with a dif- 
dain, that half made amends tor 
the injury he had done me by co- 
ming. 4h my Lord, cry'd the, e- 
Dew mow, juſt there I ſaw a lovely 
, viſou , { nere beheld Jo excel- 
lent « thing ; How, cry 'd ie, a wii 
om, a thing what V ifion what 
thing, where, how, and when--Why 
there, ſaid ſhe, with my eyes, ayd 
juſt now, it vaniſht behind yew Je- 
fimins: Wich that Idrew my Sword 
---for I dilpair'd to get, off un: 
known, apd- being v. ell enough 
acquainted with tne by alous nature 
ot the Spaniards, whichis no more 
then ice and ſtab, I prepar'd to 
ttand on. my defence; till] cold 
reconcile him if poſlitle to .rea; 
lon; yet cven in that moment Þ 
was 
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was more afraid of the injury he 
might do the innocent fair One 
then of what he cou'd to me, bur 
he not ſo much as dreaming ſhe 
meant a Man by her lovely Vj. 
fion, fell a kiſſing her anew, and 
beckning Dormina off to pimp at 
diſtance, told her, The Grove was 
too ſweet, the Rivers Murmars too 


2M gelicate, and ſhe was fo carioully | 


dreſt, that altogether had inſpird | 
him with a love fit, and then aſ- 
faulting her a new with a Sneere || | 
which you have ſeen a Satyr | ; 
make in Pictures, he fell to a& | | 
the little tricks of youth, that || ; 
lookt ſo goatiſh in him 1n- 

ſtead of kindling 'twou'd have | | 
dampt a flame,whiclr the refiſted f 
with a ſcorn ſo charming gaveme |} y 
new hope and fire, when to ob- 
lige me more, with Pride , dil- 
dain, and loathing in her Eyes, ſhe 
fled-like Daphne trom the Ravilh- 
"2 cr. 
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&r, he being bent on love per- 
ſu'd her, with a feeble pace, like 
an old Wood. God chacing iome 
_ coyNimph,who wing'd with fear 
out ſtrips the flying VVind, and 
tho a God he cannot overtake 
her ; and left me fainting with 
new love, new hope, new Jjea- 
louſie , impatience, fighs, and 
wiſhes,in the abandon'd Grove.Nor 
cou'd I go without anorher view 
of that dear place in which I ſaw 
her lie, I went—and laid me down 


juſt on the print which her fair Kt 


body made, and preſt , and kift 
it ore a thouſand times, with ea» 
ger tranſports, and even fancy*d 
tair Cali/ta there; there 'twas I 
found the paper with the Song 
which 'T have ſent you; there I 
ran o're a thouſand Stratagems to 
gain another view, no little 
States men- had more Plots and 
Arts, than Fto gain this. Obje&t I 

ador'd p 
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ador'd the folt Idea of my bur: 
ning heart, now raging wild ; a. 
bandun'd all*to Love and looſe 
delire, Lur hitherto my inguſtry 
Is. Vain, each Cay I haunt the 
the thickcit Groves and Springs, 
the flow'ty V Valks, cloſe Arbors, 
all the day my buſie Eyes and 
heart are ſearching her, but no 
intelligence they bring me 1n ; 1n 
fine Octavio, all that I can ſince 
learn 1s, that the bright Caliſta 
had ſeen a Viſion in the Garden, 
and cver ſince wasſo poileR with 
melancholy, that ſhe had not fince 
quited her Chamber, ſhe is daily 
preſſing the Count to permit her 
t0g0 1nto the Garden, to fee it 
ſhe can again incounter the love- 
ly Phantom, but whether from a: 
ny Deſcription ſhe have.made of 
if, (or trom any . other caute),tic 
1magines who it was, I know not, 
but he indeavours all he: can to 
hinder 
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hinder her, ana tells her *tis not 
lawful to tempt heaven by in- 
voking an apparition, fo that till 
a ſecond view eaſcs the torments 
of my mind there is nothing 
in nature to be conceiv'd fo ra- 
ving mad as I: as it my deſpairs 
of tinding her again increxsd my 
impatient flame inſtead of leſfle- 
ning It. 

After this declaration judge 
Otavio, who has given the grea- 
teſt proofs of his friendihip , 
you or 1: You being my Rival 
truſt me- withthe Secret of love- 
ing my Miſtreſs, which can no 
way redound toyour diſadvantage, 
but I by telling you the lecrets 
ot my Soul , put it into your 
power to ruin me with Sz/va , 
and to eftablith your felf in her 
heart? a thought I yet am not 
willing to bear, for I have an-am- 
bitton in iny love, that wou'd 

not 


(164) 


not while I am toyling for Em. 
pire here, loſe my dominion in 
another place; but ſince I can no 
more rule a Womans heart, than 
a Lovers Fate , both you and 
Sifvia, may deceive my opinion 
in that, but ſhall never have po- 
wer to make me believe you leſs 
my friend, than I am 


Tour Philander, 


POSTCREFI. 


The inclosd I need not oblige you 
to deliver : Tou ſee 1 give you 
opportuntty. 


Ofavio no ſooner arriv'd to that 
part of the Letter which nam'd 
the Count of Clerinau, but he 
ſtop'd and was ſcarce able to pro- 
ceed, for the Charming Califta 
was his Siſter, the only one he _ 

who 
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who having been bred in a 
Nunnery was taken thence to. be 
marricd to this old rich Count, 
who had a great Fortune : Before 
he gia , his Soul divin'd 
this was the new Amour that had 
ngag'd the heart of his Friend, 
he was afraid to be farther con- 
vinc'd, and yet a curioſity to 
know how- far he had proceeded 
made him read it out with all the 
diiorder of a man jealous of his 
Honour, and nicely careful of his 
Fame; he conſider'd her y oung 
about eighteen , married to an 
Old 11] favour'd jealous Husband, 
no Parents bur himſelf to right 
her wrongs, or revenge her leve- - 
ty, he knew tho ſhe wanted no_ 
Wit the did Art, for being bred 

without the Converſation of Men 
ſhe had not learnt the little cun- 
nings of her Sex, he gueſt by his 
own Soul that hers was ſoft and 


apt 
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apt for ynpreilioh, he judg'd from 
her Conteſſion to her Husband 
of the Viſion, that ſhe had a ſimple 
Innocence, that might betray a 
a young Beauty under ſuch Cir. 
cumitances; to all this he con{- 
derd the Charms of» Philander 
unreſiſtable, his unwearied indy- 
ſtry in love, and concludes his 
Siſter loſt. At firſt he updvraids 
Philander, and calls him ungrate- 
tal, but ſoon thought 1t unreaſona- 
ble to accuſe himſelf of an inju- 
ſtice, and excuſd the frailty of 
Philanxer, ſince he knew not that 
ſhe whom he ador'd was Siſter to 
Ins friend z however it fail'd not 
to poſſeſs him of with inquietude 
that exercisd all his Wit, to con 


ſider how he might prevent an 


1n;eparable injury to his Honour, 
and an intrigue that poſlibly 
might colt his Siſter her Lye , 
as well as Fame : In m__ 
0 
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of all thoic torments he forgot 
not rhe more important buſineſs 
of his Love. For toa Lover, who 
ks his Soul pericctly_fixt on the 
lair 0Lject-of its adoratian, what: 
cer other thought , jatigye, and- 
cloud, his mind , that Itke a foft: 
Gleam-of new ſprung'hght, darts; 
in and ſpreads a glory all around, 
ind like the Gad of day chears e- 
very drooping vital, yet eyen 
theſe dearer thoughts wanted net 
their torments. At firſt he ſtrove 
to attone for the tears of Caliſta, 
with thoſe. of imagining Philan- 
der tale ro Silvia, Well, cry'd he; 
— If thou beſt loſt Caliiin, at leaſt 
thy ruin has laid a foundation for 
my happineſs, and « very Z riumph 
Flulander makes of thy Vertue, it 
the more ſecures my Empire over Sil- 
via, aud (ince thy Brother cannot be 
happy : but by the Siſters being Un- 
done, yield thou, oh faithleſs fair 


one, 


( 168 ) 
one, - yield to Philander and make 
me bleſt in Silvia ! And thou (con- 
tinued he) Oh perjur'd Lover and 
 Znconflaut Friend, glut thy inſatiaf? 
flame — rifle Caliſta of every Ver. 
tue Heaven and Nature gave her , 
ſo 1 may but revenge it on thy $il. 
via / Pleasd with this joyful hope 
he traverſes his Chamber glowing 
and bluſhing with new kindling 
fire, his heart that was all pay, 
dcfusd a gladneſs, that expreſt it 
ſelf in every Feature of his lovely 
face, his eyes that were by nature 
languiſhing,ſhone now with an un- 
uſual Air of briskneſs, Smiles 
grac'd his mouth,and dimples dreſt 
his face, inſenfibly his buſte fin- 
Pers trick and dreſs, and ſet his 

air, and without deſigning it, hs 
feet are bearing him to Silvia, 
till he ttept ſhort and wonderd 
whither he was going, for yet it 


was not time to make his Vulit -- 
Whether 


] 
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Whither fond - Heart, ( ſaid he) O 
whither wou'dſt thou hurry this Slave 
to thy ſoft fires! And now return- 
ing back he pawsd and fell to 
thought— He rememberd how 
impatiently Sy/via waited the re- | 
turn of the aniwer he writ to him, 
wherein he own'd his paſſion for 
that Beauty. He knew ſhe per- 
mitted him to write it, more to 
raiſe the little brisk fires of Jea- 
louſie in Phzlander, and to ſet an 
edge on his blunted love, than 


from any favours ſhe deſign'd Y 


OFavio : And that on this antwer 
depended all her happineſs, or the 
confirmation of her doubts, and 
that ſhe wou'd meaſure Philanders 
love by the effects the found there 
of it. So that never Lover had 
ſo hard a game to play as our new 
one. He knew he had it now in 
his power to ruin his Rival, and 
to make almolt his own terms 

| with 
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with his fair Conquereſis, but he 


conſider'd thc ſecret was not ren- 


der'd him for fo Lale an end, nor 
cou'd his love advance 1t ſelf by 
wayecs ſo fz]fe, dull ;and criminal,... 
between each news he paws, 
and now reſolves the muſt know 
he ſent an anſwer to his Letter, for 
ſhou'd ſhe know he had, and that 
he show'd refuſe her the fight of it, 
he believ'd with reaſon s$he cught 
ro banish him for ever her pre- 
ſence, as the moſt diſobedient of 
her Slaves. He walks and pawles 
on—but no kind thought preſentsit 
felt to ſave him; either way he hnds 
himſelf undone, and from the moſt 
gay,and moſt triumphing Lover on 
the Earth, he now, with one ſerious 
thought of right reaſoning, finds 
he is the moſt miſerable ot all the 
_ Creation ! He reads the Superſcri- 
ption of that Philander writ to Sl: 


via, Which was inclosd in his, and 
finds 
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finds it was directed only — For 
Sitvia, which wou'd plainly de- 
monlſtrate it came not ſo in- - 
to Holland, but that ſome other 
cover ſecurd it; ſo that never 
any, but Oftavzo the moſt nice in! 
Honour, had ever ſo great a con- 
teſt with Love and Friendſhip : 
for 1s Noble temper was not one 
of thoſe that cou'd Sacrifice his 
friend to his little Luſts, or his 
more ſolid paſſion, but truly 
brave, reſolves now rather to di2 
than to confeſs Philunders Secret, 
to evade which he ſent her Let- 
ter by his Page, with one from 
himſelf, and commanded him to 
tell her that he was going” to re. 
ceive ſome Commands frum the 
Prince of Orange, and that hs 
wou'd wait on her himſelf inthe 
Evening. The Page obeys, and 
Otavio tent him with a ſigh and 
Eyes, that languiſhingly told him, 
I z he 
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he did it with rcgreet. 

The Page haiting to Silvia, 
finds her in all the difquiet of an 
expecting Lover, and fnatchi 
the Papers from his hand, the firlt 
the faw was that from Philander, 
at which ſhe trembl'd with fear 
and joy, for Hope, Love and 
Deſpair at once ſeiz'd her, and 
hardly able to make a ſign with 
her hand for the Boy to withdraw, 
ſhe ſunk down into her Chair all 
pale, and almoſt fainting, but re- 
aſſuming her Courage, jhe open'd 
it, and read this. | 


Philander to Silvia. 


H Silvia! Why all thele 
"A Doubts and Fears > Why 
at this diſtance, do you accule 
your Lover, when he's uncapa- 
ble to fall before you, and unde- 


celve 
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ceive your little jealoufies. Oh 
Silvia, I fear this firſt reproach- 
ing me, 1s rather the effects of 
your own guilt, than any that 
love can make you think of mine. 
Yes, yes, my Sihvia,tis the Waves 
that roul, and. glide away , and 
not the ſeady ſhore. "Tis you 
begin to unfaſten from the Vows 
that hold you, and float alon 

the flattering Tide of Vanity. 
'Tis you, whoſe Pride andBeauty 
ſcorning to be confin'd, gives way 
to the admiring Croud, that ſigh 
for you. Yes, .yes, you, like the 
reſt of your fair glorious Sex , & : = 
love the admirer tho you hate Wk 

the Coxcomb. *Tis vain! 'tis 
great! and ſhews your Beautics 
Power ! » Ist p>oſlible , that for 
the ſafety of my Life, I cannot 
retire-but you muſt think I'm 
fled from Love and Silvia! or is 
it poſſible that pirying tenderneſs 
I 3 that 


(1749 
that made me uncapable of ta- 
king leave of her ſhou'd be inter- 
preted as falſe— And baſe, —— 
and that an abſence of thirty days, 
fo forc'd, and fo compell'd muſt 
render me inconſlant,— loſt — 
ungrateful——- as it that aſter 
Silvia heaven cre made a Beauty 
that cou'd Charm me? 

You charge my Letter with a 
thouſand faults, tis ſhort, *tis cold, 
and wants thoſe uſual ſoftneſles 
that gave 'em all their welcom , 
and their Graces. I fear my S- 
via loves rhe flatterer, and not the 
Man, the Lover only, not Phi- 
larder : And ſhe conſiders him 
not for himſclf, but the gay glo- 
rious thing he makes of her! Ah! 
too ſelf int'reſied ! Is that your 
Juſtice ? You ne'r allow for my 
unhappy circumſlances, you ne- 
ver think how care oppreſlſes me: 
Nor what my Loye contributes 

to 
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to that exre. How baſine's, dan- 
ger, and a thouſand 1lis, takes up 
- my harals'd mind ; by every pow - 
, er love thee ſtill, my Si/vza, but. - 


L time has made us more familiar 
: now, and we begin to- leave oft 
Ceremony , and come to cloſer 


joys, to joyn our intreſt now, as 
people fixt, reſfolv'd to live and 
-die together; to weave our 
thoughts, and be united ſtronger. 
At firſt we ſhew the gayeſt tide 
of Love, dreſs and be nice in eve- 
ry word and look, ſet out * for 
conqueſt all ; ſpread every Art , 
ule every Stratagem bur&;4 
when the toy] is paſt, and the "WW 
dear Viftory gaind, we then 
propoſe a little idle reſt, a little 
ealie ſlumber ; We then embrace, 
lay by the Gawdy ſhew, the 
Plumes and guilded Equipage of 
Love, the trappings of the Con- 
queror, and bring the naked Lo- 
I 4 ver 
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ver to your Arms ; we ſhew him 
then uncas'd with all hs hitle dif. 
advantages ; perhaps the flowing 
hair, (thoſe Ebon Curles you have 
ſo often comb'd, and dreſt , and 
kiſt) are then put upand ſhew a 
fiercer Air, more hike an Antique 
Roman than Philander, and ſhall 
] then, becauſe I want a Grace 
be thought to love you leſs ; be- 
cauſe the embroider'd Coat , the 
Point, and Garniture's Jaid by, 
muſt I put oft my Paſſion with 
my Dreſs? No, Silvia, love al. 
lows a thouſand little freedoms : 
Allows me to unboſom all my 
Secrets; tell thee my wants, my 
Fears, complaints and dangers, and 
think it great relief,if thou but ſigh 
and pitty me : Andoft thy Char- 
ming wit has aided me, but now I 
find thee adding tomy pain. Oh 
where ſhall I unload my weight of 
cares, when Si{viz, who was wont 
to 


CRT, 
to ſigh, and weep, and ſuffer meto 
caſe the heavy Burden,now grows 
diſpleas'd and peeviſh with my 
moans, and calls 'em the effects 
of dying love / inſtead of thoſe 
dear ſmiles, that fond bewitching 
prattle, that usd to calm my 
rougheſt ſtorm of Grief, ſhe now 
reproaches me with coldneſs, want 
of concern and Lovers Retho- 
rick: And when I ſeem to beg 
relief, and ſhew my Souls reſent: 
ment, 'tis then I'm falſe z *tis 
my averſion/ or the effets of 
ſome new kindling Flame / Is 
this fair dealing S:z/via? can I not 
ſpare a little ſigh from love , but 
you muſt think I rob you of your 
due? If I omit a_ tender Name 
by which I.us'd to call you, muſt 
[| be thought to loſe that paſſion 
that taught me ſuch indearments,? 
And muſt I ne're reflect upon the 
ruin both of my fame and For- 
© rune, , 
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tane, but I muſt run the risk of 
loſing Sifvia too 2 Oh cryelty 
of Love! Oh too, too fond and 
jealous Maid, what Crimes thy 
innocent paſſion can create, when 
it extends beyond the bounds of 
reaſon : Ah too, too nicely tender 
Sitvia, that will not give me leave 
to caſt a thought back on my tor- 
_ raer glory 3 yet even that loſs I 
cou'd ſupport with tameneſs and 
content, if I believ'd my ſuffe- 
ring reach'd only to my heart, 
but Szkvia, if ſhe love, muſt feel 
my torments too, muſt ſhare my 
lots, and want a thouſand Orna- 
ments, my ſinking Fortune can. 
not purchaſe her; believe me 
Charrirg Creature, it I shou'd 
love you leſs, I have a fenſe fo 
juſt of what you've ſuffter'd for 
Philander, 1-d be content to te a 
Galley Slave, to give thy Beauty, 
Birth and Love their due, but ” 
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[am thy Faithful Lover ſtill, de- 
pend upon that Fortune Heaven 
has left me ; which if thou canſt 
(as thou haſt often ſworn ) then 
thou wou'dft {ubmit to be cheer- 
tul ſtiH,be gay and confident, and 
do not judge my heart by little 
words, my heart -- too great and 
tond for ſuch poor demonſtrations. 
You ask me Silvia where I 
ain, and what I do; all I can 
ay 'is that at preſent I am ſafe 
trom any tears of being deliver'd 
up to France, and what I do, is 
bghing, dying , grieving ; I 
went my. Silvia: But my Cir- 
camitances; yet have nothing to: 
incourage that: hope, when I re- 
ſolve where to ſettle, you ſhall- 
ſee what haſte I will make to- 
have you brought to me: I am 
impatient to hear from you, and 
to know how that dear pledge of 
our ſoft hours advances. I mean 
what 


(180 ) 
what Ibelieve I left thee poſſeſt 
of, a young Philander: Cherith it 
Silvia, for that's a certain Oblji- 
gation, to keep a dying fire alive, 
be ſure you do it no hurt by your 
unneceſſary grief, thothere needs 
- no other tie-but that of Love to 
make mc more intirely 


Tour Philander, 


It Si/via's Fears were great be- 
fore ſhe open'd the Letter, what 
were her pains when all thoſe 
tears were confirmed from that 
never failing mark of a declining 
Love, the coldneſfs and alteration 
of the Stile of Letters, that firſt 
Symptom of adying flame? 0h 
where, ſaid ſhe, where, Oh perjurd 
Charmer, is all that ardency that 
us d to warm the Reader, where 
is all tbat Natural Innocence of 
Love that con'd not, even to diſes- 
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ver and expreſs a Grace in Elo. 
quence, force one ſoft word, or one 
Paſſron. Oh, continued ſhe, he zs /off 
and gone from Silvia and his Vows: 
ſome other has him all, Claſps that 
dear body, hangs «pon that face, ga- 
2es upon his Eyes, and liftens to 
his Voyce, when he 7s looking, (igh- 
ing, ſwearing, dying , lying and 
damning of himſelf for ſome new 
Beauty He is, I'le not indure 
it, aid me Antonett, Oh where's 
the perjur d Traytor | Amtonett 
who was waiting on her ſeeing 
her riſe on the ſuddain in ſo great 
a fury wou'd have ſtaid her 
haſty. turns and ravings, beſeech. nl 
ing her to tcll her what was the 
occaſion, and by a diſcovery to 
caſe her hearc, but ſhe with all 
the fury imaginable, flung ſrom 
her Arms, and ran to the Table, 


certainly ſent it to licr heart had 
not 
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not Axtozett ſtept ta her and 
caught her hand, which ſhe re. 
ſiſted not, but bluſhing reſign'd 
with telling her ſhe was aſham'd 
of her own Cowardize, for, ſaid 
ſhe, if Thad dehgnid to have bees 
brave, 1 had ſent _ off. and by a 
Neble reſolution ' have freed this 
Slave within (\iriking her Breaſt) 
from a Tyranny which it jhou'd dif 


m_ {zi to ſuffer under: With that 


e rag'd about the Chamber with 


Eg broken words und imperfet 


threatnings, unconſider'd umpre- 
cations, and unheeded Vows and 
Oaths: at which Autozett redoubl'd 
herPetition td know the cauſe; and 
ſhe reply'd —Philander / he dear, 
the ſoft, the fond and Charming 
Plulander zs now xo more the ſame. 
0h Antonett ſaid the, dadit thou 
but ſee this Letter compar'd to thiſe 
of heretofore, when Love was gay 
ani young, when new deſire bel 


his 


* 


CR 
his foft Eyes in tears, and taught his 
tongue the Harmony of Angels ; 
when every tender word had more 
of paſſion then Volumes of this 
forc'd. this triffling bufineſs. Oh thou 
woud'(} ſay 1 were the wretch'dt 
thing that Nature ever made — 
0h thou woudſt curſe as I do —— 
Not the dear Murdeter, but thy 
Frantick ſelf, thy mad, decerv'd, be- 
lieving, eaſie felf ; if thou wert ſo 
undone —— Then while ſhe wept 
ſhe gave Antone/t liberty to ſpeak, 
which was to perſwade her, her 
| fear were vain; ſhe urg'd every 
argument of Love she had been 
Witneſs too, and cou'd'not think 
it poſſible he cou'd be falſe : To 
all which rhe fill weeping Sifvia 
lent a willing ear : For Lovers are 
much inclin'd to believe every 
thing they wish. Antonett ha- 
ving a little calm'd her, conti- 
nu'd telling her that to be better 
convinc'd 
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convinc'd of his Love or his per. 
fidy, she ought to have: Patience 


her, For have you forgotten, Madam, 
ſaid she, that that generous Rival 
has ſent him word he 7s your Ly. 
ver : For Antonett was waiting at 
the reading of that Letter, nor 


hearted Silvia conceal'd from that 
Servant: and Women, wito have 
made a breach in the:tr Honour, 
are ſeldam ſo careful ot their reſt 
of Fame, as thoſe who have a 
Stock intire; and S:tvia believ'd 
after she had truſted the Secret 
.of one Amour to her diſcretion, 
She might conceal none. See 
Madam, ſays Antqzett, here is a 
Letter yet unread: Silvia who 
had been a great while impatient 
for the return of Ocftaviv's anſwer 
from Philander, expecting from 


thence the gonfirmation of ll 
her 


till OfFavio shou'd come to viſit 


was there any thing the open. 
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her doubts: Haſtily ſnatch'd the 
Letter out of Antonetts hand, and 
read it, hoping to have found 
ſomething there to have easd 
her Soul one way or other: a 
Soul the moſt raging and haugh- 
ty by Nature, that ever poſleit a 
Body, the Words were theſe. 


Octavio to Silvia. 


Af leaſt you'] pity me, Oh 
Charming Sihvia, when 
you ſhall call ro mind the cruel 
ſervices, I am oblig'd to render 
you ; to be the Meltenger of love 
trom him , whom Beauty and 
that God plead ſo ſtrongly for 
already in your heart. 

If after this, you can propoſe 
a torture; that yet may ſpeak my 
paſſion and obedience in any 
higher medfure, command and 


try 
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try my fortitude, for I too well 
divine, Oh rigorous Beauty , the 
buſineſs of your love licic Slave 
will be, only to give you proofs 
how much he coes adore you, 
and ne're to taſte a gy, even in 
a diſtant hope, like Lamps in 
Urns my laſling Fire mult burn; 
without one kind material to ſup. 
ply it. Ah Silvia, it ere it be 
your wretched fate to lee the 
Lord of all your Vows given to 
anothers Arms — When you ſhall 
ſee in thoſe ſoft eyes that you a- 
dore a languiſhment and joy, if 
you but name another Beauty to 
him :— When you behold his 
bluſhes fade and. riſe at the ap 
proaches of another Miſtreſs. — 
Hear broken ſighs and unaſlur'd 
replys, when e're he anſwers ſome 
new conquereſs : tremblings, and 
pantings ſeizing every part at thc 
warm touch as of a lecond Char- 
mer 
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mer. Ah Sitvia do Eut do me 
juſtice then, and ſghing fay— I 
pitty poor Octavzo. 

Take here a Letter from the 
bleſt Philander, which I had 
brought my felt, bus cannot bear 
the torment of that joy, that I 
ſhall ſee advancing in your eyes 
when you ſhall read it o're— no 
—*tis tCo Much that I imagine 
all / yet bleſs that patient fond- 
neſs of my Paſſion that makes me 
ſtill 


Tour Slave, and 
Tour Adorer, 


Octtavio. 


At finiſhing this , the jealous 
tair One redoubl'd her tears with 
ſuch violence that 'twas in vain. 
her Woman ſtrove to abate the 
flowing Tide by all the reaſon- 
able 
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able arguments ſhe cou' bring 
to her aid, and Silvia to increate 
It, read ag1in the latter part of 
the ominous Letter , which ſhe 
wet with the tcars that ſtream'd 
from hcr bright eyes. 7es, yes, 
(cry'd ſhe laying the Letter down) 
I know Octavio this is no Prophe. 
fie of yours, but a known truth ; 
alas, you know too well the fatal 
time's already come when I ſhall fnd 
theſe changes in Philander / 4h 
Madam reply'd Antonett, how 
curious are you to ſearch out tor 
ments for your own heart, and as 
much a Lover as you are, how lit- 
tle do you underſtand the Arts and 
 Politicks of Love : Alas, Madan, 
continu'd the, yeu your ſelf have 
arm 'd my Lord Octavio with thoſe 
Weapons that wound you: The laſt 
time he writ to my Lord Philan- 
der, he found you poſſeſt with a 
thouſand fears and jeiloufres ; of 

theſe 
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theſe he took advantage to attaque 
tis Rival, for what man is there 
fo dull that wou'd not afſault his E= 
nemy in that part where the moſt 
confderable miſchief may be done 


him; 'tis now Octavio's Int reſt 


and his bufmeſs to render Philan- 
der falſe, to give you all the umbrage 
that is poſſible of ſo powerful a Rival, 
and to ſay any thing that may 
render him hateful to yu, or at leaſt 
to make you love him leſs. Away, 
reply'd Silvia ( with an uncaſie 
ſmile) how fooliſh are thy reaſs- 
vings, for were it - poſſible I coud 
Love Philander /eſs, is it to be is 
magin'd, that ſhou d make way for 
Octavio zu my heart, or aty, af- 
ter that dear deceiver? No doubt 
of it, reply'd Antonett, but that 
very effett it woud have on your 
beart, for Love in the Soul of a 
witty perſon is like a ſcain of Silk ; 
to-unuin'd it from the Bottom : 


You 
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you muſt wind it on another or it 
runs into confuſion and becomes of 
0 uſe, and then of courſe, as one 
leſſens the other increaſes, and what 
Philander /ofes z# Love, Octavio 
or ſome one induſtrious Lover wil 
moſt certainly gain: Oh rep\y'd 
Sttvia you are a great Phyloſopher 
in Lyvse. TI ſhoud be Madan, 
cry'd Antonett, had 7 but had a 
good Memory , for I had a young 
Eharch may once in love with . me, 
who has 'read many a Philoſophi 
cal Lecture to me upon Love ; a- 
mong, the reſt he usd to ſay the 
ſoul was all compos'd of Love. I 
us d to askt him him then, if it were 
form'd of ſo ſoft Materials, how it 
came to paſs that we were no oftner 
zn love, or why ſo many were ſo long 
before they lov'd, and others who 
never lov'd at all> No queſton but 
he anſwer'd you wiſely, taid Silvia 
careJeſsly and Hghing, with her 
thoughts 
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thoughts but half attentive. Mar- 
ry and ſo he did , cry*d Anto- 
nctt, at leaf? I thought ſo then, be: 
cauſe I loved a little. He ſaid, Love 
of it ſelf was unaftive , but "twas 
inform'd by (bjeft, aud then too 
that Objeft muſt depend on fancy 
(for Souls, tho all love, are not to 
hue all) now fancy, he ſaid, was 
ſometimes nice, humourous, and fan- 
taſtick, which is the reaſon we ſo of- 
ten love thoſe of no merit , and deſpiſe 
thoſe that are moſt excellent ; and 
fometimes fancy guides us to like 
neither, he uxd to ſay Women were 
like Miſers, tho they had always 
love in ſtore, they ſeldom card to 
part with it, but on very good in- 
t reſt and ſecurity, Cent per Cent, 
moſt commonly heart for heart at 
leaſt, and for ſecurity he ſaid we 
were moſt times too unconſcionable, 
we ask d Vows at leaſt, at worſt 
Matrimony — Halt angry, Sifvia 

. cry d, 


( 192) 


cry'd — and what's all this to my 
loving againſt > Oh Madam, reply'd 
Antonett, he ſaid a Woman was 
like a Gamefter, if on the winain 
hand, hope, int reſt, and vanity Ts 


the play it ſelf; if on the lojing, 
then he continu'd throwing at all 
to ſave a ſtake at laſt, if not to re- 
cover all; ſo either way they find 
occaſion to continue the game. But oh, 
faid Sz/via ſighing, what (hall that 
Gameſter ſet, who has already playd 
for all ſhe had, and loft it at acaſt » 
0h Madam, reply'd Antonett, The 
young and fair find Credit every 
where, there's ſtill a proſpect of a 
return, and that Gameſter that plays 
thus upon the tick is ſure to liſe 
but little, and if they win, 'tis al 
clear gains. TI find, ſaid Silvia, you 
: are a good manager in love; you 
are for the fruzal part of it. Faith 


Madan , ſaid Antonett, 7 am in 
deed 


him play on, behdes the pleaſure of 
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deed of that opinion, that love and 
int re(t always do beſt together, as 
two moſt excellent ingredients in 
that rare Art of preſerving of 
Beauty. Love makes us put on all 
owr Charms, and int reſt gives us 
all. the advantage of dreſs, without 
which Beauty ts loft, and of little 
vſe. Love wonu'd have us appear al- 
ways new, always gay, and magni” 
ficent, and money alone can render 
ws ſo, and we find no Women want 
Lovers ſo much as thoſe who want 
Petticoats, Jewels, and all the ne- 
cefſary trifles of Gallantry. Of this 
laſt opinion T find you your ſelf to 
be; for even when Oftavio comes, 
on whoſe heart you have no deſign, 
[ ſee you dreſs to the beſt advan- 
tage, and put ow many, to like one : 
Why is this but that, even unknown ts 
your ſelf. you have a ſecret joy and 
pleaſure in gaining Conqueſts, and of 
being ador d Fas. thought the moſt 
K Char- 
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'Charming of your Sex. That is mt 
from the inconflancy of my heart, 
cry'd Silvia, but from the little wa. 
ty of our Natiwros. Oh Madam, re. 
p:y'd Antenett, there is no triendty 
Love, like / anity; it is the falſe 
betrayer of a Womans heart, of any 
Paſſion or. humour ſhe. can be guil. 
ty of, not Love it 'ſelf betrays her 
fooner to Love than Vanity or Pride, 
and, Madam, I wou'd I might have 
the pleaſure of my next wiſh, whey 
1 find you not only liſFuing to the 
love of Octavio, but even approving 
it too. Away, reply'd Silvia in 
jrowning, your mirth grows rude 
and troubleſome, —Go bid the Page 
wait, while Lreturn an anſwer to what 
his Lord has ſent me, - So ſitting 
at the Table ſhe difmiſt Antonert, 
and writ this following Letter. 


Jlvia, 
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Silvia to Octavio. 


to | J Find Ofavio this little Gallan- 
ll try of yours, of ſhewing me 
yy | the Lover, ſtands you 1n very 
LN great fiead, and ſerves you up- 
r || on all occaſions for abundance of 
; | uſes, amongſt the reſt , *tis no 
e | ſmall obligation you have tot, 
! | for furnithing you with handſom 
* | pretences to keep from thoſe 
| who importune you, and from 
| giving 'em that fatisfaction by 
your Council and Converſation 
which poſſibly the: unfortunate 
may have 'necd of ſometimes ; 
and when you are preft and ob- 
lig'd to render me the friendſhip 
ot your Viſits, this neceſſary ready 
love of yours, 1s the only evatt- 
on you have for the anſwering 2 
tnouſznd little queſtions I ask * 
KR 2 you 
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you of Phzlander ; whoſe heart [ 
am afraid you know much better 
than Sz{via does, I cou'd almoſt 
wiſh Ofauzo, that all you tell me 
of your paſſion were true, that 
my commands might be of force 
ſufficient to compel you, to re. 
ſolve my heart in ſome doubts that 
oppreſs it, and indeed if you 
wou'd have me beheve the one, 
' you muſt obey me in the other, 
to which end I conjure you to 
haſten 'to me, for ſomething of 
an unuſual coldnefs in Ph:lar 
ders Letter, and ſome ominous 
divinations 1n yours, have put 
me on a rack of thought, from 
which nothing but Confirmation 
can relieve me, this you dare not 
deny if you value the repoſe 


- Of Silvia 


She 
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She read it over, and was of- 
ten about to tear it, fancying it 
was tooo kind : But when ſhe 
conſider'd *twas from no other 1in- 
clination of her heart than that 
of getting the ſecrets out of his, 
ſhe pardon'd her felf the little 
levity she found it guilty off, all 
which conſidering as the effe&s of 
the violent Paſſion ſhe had for 
Philander , she found it eafie to 
do, and ſealing it ſhe gave it to 
Antonett. to deliver to th e Page, 
and ſet herſelf down to eaſe her 
ſoul of its heavy weight of grief, 
by her * complaints to the dear 
Author of het pain; for when a 
Lover is inſupportably afflicted 
there is no eaſe like that of wri- 
ting to the perfon lov'd': And 
that all that comes uppermoſt in 
the Soul, tor true love isall un- 
thinking artleſs ſpeaking,incorreCt 
diſorder,and without Method,as'tis 
K 3 with-, 
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without bounds or. rules, ſuch 


were Sitvia's unſtudy'd thoughts, 
and fuch her following Letter. 


Silvia zo Philander. 


H my Philander, how hard 

it 15 to bring my Soul to 
doubt, when I conſider all thy 
paſt tender vows, when I refle& 
how thou haſt lov'd and ſworn, 


Methinks I hear the Muſick of 


thy voice ſtill whiſpering in my 
botom-3 mc<thinks the Charming 
ſoftneſs of thy words remain like 
teſleningEccho's on my Soul, whoſe 
diſtant Voyces by degrees decay, 
till they be heard no more / Alas 
I've read thy Letter o're and ore, 
and turn'd the ſenſe a thouſand 
ſeveral ways , and all to make 
it ſpeak and look like Love — 
__Ohl have flatter'd it with all my 
Art. Sometynes I tancy'd my il! 
reading 
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reading ſpoil'd it, and then T tun'd 
my Voice to ſofter Notes , ' and - 
read it o're again; but ſlill ths 
words appeard too rough and 
harſh for any moving Air, which 
way ſo e're I changd ,, which 
way ſo cre Iqueſtion'1t of love, 
it anſwer'd in ſuch Language— 
as others wou'd perhaps interpret 
love, or ſomething like 1t; but I 
who'ye heard the very God him- 
ſelf ſpeak from thy 'wondrous 
Lips , and known him guide Sl 
thy Pen when all the eloquence Wy 
of moving Angels flow'd from 
thy Charming Tongue / when I 
have ſeen thee fainting at. my 
feet, (Whilſt all Heaven open'din 
thy glorious face) and now and 
then ſigh out a trembling word ; 
in which there was. contain'd 
more love, more Soul, than all 
the Arts of ſp:aking ever tound. 
What ſenſe! Oh what refleftions 
| mutt 
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muſt T make on this decay, this 
Qrange — this fuddain alteration 
in thee 2? But that the cauſe is fled, 
and the effe&tis ceas'd, the God 
retird, and all the Oracles 
filenc'd ! Confeſs— oh thou eter. 
nal Conqueror of my Soul, 
whom every hour, and every 
tender joy, renders more dear 
and lovely — Tell me why (if 
thou ſtill lov'{t me, and lov'|t as 
well) does love not dictate to thee 
as before! Doſt thou want words? 
Oh then begin again, repeat the 
old ones o're ten thouſand times, 
ſuch repetitions are loves Retho. 
rick / how often . have I askd 
thee in. an hour , when my 
fond Soul was coating on thy 
Eyes, when with my Arms, claſ- 
ding thy yielding Neck, my lips 
imprinting kiſſes on thy cheeks, 
and taking in the breath,that ſight 
from thine, how often _ : 
as 
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ask'd this little but important 
queſtion of thee ? Does my Phi- 
lander Love me 2? then kiſs thee for 
thy Tes and ſighs, and ask again, 
and flill my Soul was raviſht with 
new joy, when thou woud'ſt an- 
ſwer, Tes ; I love thee dearly | and 
if / thought you ſpokeit with a 
tone that ſeem'd leſs foft and fer- 
vent than 7 wiſht, 7 askK'd fo of- 
ten till 7 made thee anſwer in 


ſuch a voice as I wou'd with to 


hear ir; all this had been imper- 
tinent and foolith in any thing 
but love, to any but a Lover: Bur 
oh —give me the impertinence of . 
bve ! talk little nonſenſe to me all 
the day, and be as wanton as . 
a playing Czpid , and that will 
pleaſe and Charm . my love 
ſick heart better than all tine ſenfe - 

and reaſoning, 
Tell me,Philander,what new ac- 
cident, what powerful musfortune 
KR 5 nas. . 


. (204) 
has befallen thee , greater than 
what we have experiencd yet 2 
cou'd drive the little God out of 
thy heart, and make thee ſo un- 
ike my ſoft Philander> What 
place contains thee, or what plea- 
tures eaſe thee, that thou art 
now contented to live a tedious 
day without thy S7/via. How then 
the long long Age of forty more, 
and yet thou liv'it, art patient, 
tame, and well; thou tall*{t not 
now of ravings, or of dying, 
but lookſt about thee like a well 
pleas d * Conqueror after the toyls 
of Battel Oh 7 have known 
a time—— but let me never 
think upon it more. it cannot 
be remembred iwithout madnels/ 
What thiok thee fallen from love! 
to think''that I muſt never hear 
thee more pouring thy Soul out 
in ſoft ſighs of love? A thouſand 
dear cxpreſiions by which 1 _ 
; | the 
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the Story of- thy heart, and whule 
2 I you tellit, bid ine feel. 1t pant- 
of | ing — Never to ſee thy. Eyes 
| | fixt 00. my! tace till che ſotr 
it | ſhowres of joy. wou'd gently fall 
i F and hang their ſnining dew upon 
t | thy loolzs, then in a Tranſport 
S | ſnatch meto thy boſom, and ſigh 


1 | a thouſand times ere thou couw'alt 
, | utter —— 4b Silvia how. #; love 
| thee——Oh the dear Elcquence, 


| thoſe few ſhort > words contain; 
| when they are ſent with Lovers 
accents, to-a Soul all langutſhing/ 
but now alaſs,thy love is mor 
jamiliar grown——Oh take the 
other part o:th' Proverb too 
and Sg 'thas bred contempt, lor 
nothing leſs. than , that. your Let- 
ter ſhews, but more'it does, and 
thar's indifference, leſs to be bern: 
than hate: or any: thirg—: 
At leaſt be juſt and let me know 
my. doom ; do not cGeceive the 
| 2eart. 
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heart that truſted all thy Vows, if 
thou be*ſt generous ——if thoy 
tet'ſt me know — thy date of 
Love=—-1s oat (for love perhaps 

as life has dates) and equally un- 
certain, and thou no more canſt 
ſtay the one than rother, yet if 
thou art fo kind for all my ho- 
nour loſt; my youth undone, 
my Beauty tarniſht, and my [a- 
ſting vows tolet me fairly know 
thou art departing, my worthleſs 
Life will be the only loſs ; But if 

thou ſtill coritinueſt to- impoſe, 
upon my eaſie Faith, and ſhou'd 
any other way learn my approach- 
ing Fate——Look to't Philander 
— She that had the courage t'aban- 
don all for -Love , and faithleſs 
thee, can when ſhe finds her ſelf 
betray'd and loſt, Nobly revenge 
the ruin of her fame,and ſend thee 
to the other World with, 


Sifuia 
ohe 
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She having writ this,read it over, 
2nJ fancy'd the had not ſpoke half 
the ſenſe of her Soul-. Fancy'd itſhe 
were again to begin ſhe cou'd ex- 
preſs her ſelfmuch more to the pur- 
poſe ſhedeſign'd, than ſhe had done: 
She began again and ;,writ two or 
three new ones,but they were et- 
ther too kind or roo rough,the firſt 
She fear'd wou'd shew a weakneſs 
of Spirit, ſince he. had given her 
occaſion of jealouſie, the laſt she EM 
fear'd wou'd diſoblige if all thoſe Wai” 
jealouſies were falſe, she therefore "i 
tore thoſe laſt she had writ,and be- 
fore she ſeal'd up the firſt she read 
Philanders Letter again , but ſtill 
ended it with fears that did not h{- 
ſen thoſe ſhe had firſt concerv'd;ftull 
She thought she had more to ſay as 
Lovers do, who never are weary of 
ſpeaking or writing tothe dear ob- 
jet oftheir Vows,and having alrea- 
dyforgotten what she had ſaid juſt 


betore === 
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before=—and her heart being by 
this time as full as ere ſhe began 
ſhe took up her complaining Pen, 
and made it ſay this in the Co- 
vert of the Letter. 

Oh Philander ! Oh thou eternal 
Charmer of my Soul, how fain [ 
wou'd repent me of the cruel 
thoughts I have .of thee ; when 
T had finiſht this inclosd 7 
read again thy chilling Letter, 
and ſtrove with all the force of 
Love and ſoft imagination to find 
@ dear. occalzon of asiing . Pardon 
for thoſe fears; which preſs my 
breaking heart: but Oh the more 
'F read, the more they {trike up- 
on: my tendereſt part, — ſome- 
- ithing ſo very. cold, . ſo carelcls, 
and -indifterent.you end your Let 
ter- with —— 7 will not think of 
1t—by Heaven it makes. me rave 
- —and- hate my little power,. that * 
cou'd no longer keep thee ſoft _ 

= _ kind. 


kind.Oh it thoſe killing fears(bred 
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by excels of Love Jare vainlytaken 
up in pity my adorable — japityto 
my tortur'd Soul convince 'em,Re- 
dreſs the torment of my jealous 
doubts,and either way confirm me; 
be kind to her that dycs and lan- 
guiſhes for thee. 7 turn me all the 
ſoftneſs £ nat firſt Charm'd me, or 
trankly tell me my approaching 
Fate. Be generous, or be kind, to 
the unfortunate and undone. P 
She thought ſhe had ended © 
here, but here again ſhe. read 
Philanders Leter, as if on purpoſe 
to find new rorments out for a 
heart too much preſt already ; a 
ſowre that 1s always mixt with the 
{weets of Love,a pain that ever ac- 
companics the pleaſure. Love elſe 
wer2nottoLe number'd among the 
paſlions of men,and was at firlt or- 
dain'd in. Heaven for ſome divine 
| motion 
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of theSoul,till 4dam with his loſs of 
Parad;ſedebaucht it,with jealouſtes 
fears, and curioſities, and mixt jt 


with all that was afflifting ; but 
you'l ſay he had reaſon to be 


jealous, whoſe Woman for want of 


other Seducers liſten'd to the Ser. 
pent, and for the Love of change 
wou'd give way even to a Dev, 


knowledge has been intail'd up- 
on her daughters ever fince, and 
7 have known more Women ren- 
dered unhappy and miſerable from 
this torment of curioſity, which 
they bring upon themſelves, than 


have ever been undone by ks 


villainous, Men. One of this 
tumour was our haughty and 
Charming S:tvia, whoſe Pride and 
Beauty poſſeſſing her with a be- 
liefe that all Men were born to 
dye her Slaves made her un- 


eaſlie at every action of the Lo- 
ver 


this little Love of Novelty and - 
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f | Lover (whether belov'd or not) 


$ 
( 
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that did but feem to ſlight her 
Empire; but where indeed ſhe 
lov'd and doated, as now on Phz. 
lander, this humour put her on 
the rack at every thought or fan- 
cy that he might break his Chains 
and having laid the laſt Obliga- 
tion upon him, ſhe expected. him 
to be her Slave for ever, and 
treated him with all the haughty 
Tyranny of her Sex , in all thoſe 
moments when ſoftneſs was 'not 
predominate in her Soul. She was 
ſhagrien at every thing if but diſ- 
pleagd with one thing, and while 
ſhe gave torments to others $he 
fail'd not to feel 'em the moſt 
ſenſibly her ſelf; ſo that fill 
ſearching for new occaſion of 
quarrel with Philander ſhe drew 
on her felf moſt intollerable pains, 
ſuch as doubting Lovers feel after 
loog hopes and confirm'd- Joys 
She 
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$he reads and weeps, and when 
she came to that part of it that in. 
quird of the health and being 

of the plecge of Love—— he 
grew ſo tender that she was al. 
moſt fainting in her Chair, but 
recovering from the ſoft refledi- 
on, and finding she had faid no. 
thing of it already he took her 
Pen again and writ. 

You ask me, Oh Charming 
Philander how the Pledge of our 
{oit hours thrives ? Alas, as if it 
meant to brave the worſt of 
fate! it does advance, my ſorrows 
and all your cruelties * have not 
deſtroy'd that. But 7 till bear 
about me the deſtiny of many a 
ſghing Maid, that this (who will 
7 am ſure be like Philander) will 
ruin with his looks. 

Thou Sacred Treafure of my 
Soul forgive me, if 7 have 
wrong'd thy love ; adieu. _ 

c 


{ 
| 


| 
| 
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She made an .end of writin 

this, juſt when ' Antonett arnv'd, 
and told her Ofavis was a light- 
ed at the Gate, and coming to 
viſit her, which gave her occa- 
fion to ſay this of him to Phz- 
lander, 

7 think 7 had not ended here 
but that Ofavio the . braveſt and 
the beſt of friends is come to vi- 
ſit me. The only Satisfaftion 7 
have to ſupport my lite in Fhz- 
landers avijence, pay nim thoſe 
thanks that are due to him from &.4%X 
me, pay him for all the generous * 
cares he has taken of me; be- 
yond a friend ! almoſt: Philander 
in his blooming Paſſion when 
'twas all new and young, and 
full of duty, cou'd not have ren- 
der'd me his ſervice with a more 
awful induſtry : ſure he was 
made for love and glorious friend- 
Ship. Cherich him them, pre- 
ſerve 
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ſerve him next your Soul , for 
he's a Jewel, fit for ſuch a Cz- 
binet: His form, his parts, and 
every Noble ation, fhews us 
the Royal Race from whence he 
ſprung, and the Victorious Oramye 
confeſſes him his own 1n' every 
Vertue, and in every Grace, nor 
can the illigitimacy eclips him ; 
ſurc he was got in the firſt heat 
of Love, which form'd him ſoa 
Hero-==But no more, Philander 
1s as kind a Judge as 


Slvia. 


She had no ſooner finiſht this 
and ſeal'd it, but Ofavio came in: 
to the Chamber, and with ſuch 
an Air, with ſuch a Grace, and 
mien he approach'd her—with all 
the languiſhment of ſoft trembling 
Love in his face, which with the 
addition of the dreſs he was w_ 

| 2y 
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faw it; and the care ſhe took to 
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day in , (which was extreamly 
rich and advantagious, and alto- 
gether ſuch as pleaſes the Vanity 
of Women.) I have ſince heard 
the Charming Si/vialay, in ſpight 
of all her tenderneſs for Philander; 
ſhe found a: a ſoft emotion in her 
Soul, a kind of pleaſure at his 
approach, which made her bluſh 
with ſome kind of anger at her 
own eaſineſs. Nor cou'd ſhe 
have bluſht in a more happy ſea- 
ſon ; for Oftavio ſaw it, and it 
ſerv'd at once to add a Lufter to 
her paler Beauty, and to betray 
ſome little kind ſentiment, which 
poſſeſt him with a joy that had 
the ſame efte&ts on him : S/vig 


hide her own , ſerv'd but to in- 
creaſe her bluſhes, which put her 
into a confuſion ſhe had much ado 
to reclaim ; ſhe' caſt her Eyes to 
Earth, and leaning her Cheek on 

her 
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her hand, ſhe continu'd on hep 
ſeat without paying him that y. 
ſual Ceremony ſhe was wont to 
do. While he ſtood ſpeechleſs for 
a moment gazing on her with in- 
finite fatisfation, when ſhe to af. 
ſume a formality as well as ſhe 
cou'd, roſe up and cry'd (fearing 
he had ſeen too much) Octavio / 
have been conſidering after what 
manner I ought to recerve you, and 
while I was ſo, I left thoſe Civilli- 
ties unpaid which your quality, and 
my good manners ought to have ren- 
derd jou. Ah Madam, reply'd he 
ſighing , if you woud recerve me 
as [ Pg and you ought - of 
leaſt you wou'd receive me as the 
moſt paſſionate Lover that ever A- 
dor 4 you. I was rather believing, 
ſaid Silvia, that I ought to have 1e- 
cerv'd you as my Foe : Since you 
conceal. from me ſo long what you 


cannot but believe I am erxteamly 


impatient 
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impatient of hearing, and what ſo 
veerly concerns my repoſe. Art this 
he only anſwering with a ſigh, 
ſhe purſu'd, Sure, Octavio, you an- 
derſtand me : Philanders anſwer to 
the Letter of your confeſſing Paſſion 
his not ſo long been the ſubjett of 
our diſcourſe and expettation, but you 
gueſs at what 1 mean? Ofavio, who 
on all Occaſions wanted not wit, 
or reply, was here at a Joſs, what 
to anſwer : Notwithſtanding he 
had conſider'd betore what he 
wou'd ſay : but let thoſe in love "WY 
fancy, and make what fine {peeches - 4} 
they pleaſe, and believe rhem- 
ſelves furniſht with abundance 
of eloquent Harangues at the 
ſight of the dear Ovject _ they 
lole *em all, and love teach 'em a 
dialect much more prevailing 
without the expence of duller 
thought: And they icave unſaid 
all they. had fo floridly form'd 
b<tore 
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before, and ſigh a thouſand things 
with more ſucceſs: Love like Po. 
etry cannot be taught , but unin. 
ſtruged flows without painful 
ftudy, if it be true; *tis born in 
the Soul, a Noble inſpiration not 
2 Science / ſuch was Oftavio's, he 
thought it diſhonourable to be 
guilty of the meaneſs of a Lye, 
and lay he had no anſwer : He 
thought it rude to ſay he had 
one and wou'd not ſhew it Sil. 
via: And he believ'd it the height 
of ungenerous baſeneſs to ſhew it. 
while he remain'd this moment fi. 
lent ; Sitvia, who's love, jealouſie, 
and impatience indur'd no delay, 
with a malicious half ſmile, 
and a tone all angry, fcom 
in- her Eyes, and paſiion on her 


Tongue, ſhe cry d ——77s , well 


| Ottavio,that you ſo early let me kyow 
you can be falſe, unjaſt, and faithleſs, 
you 


ew your power , and in pitty 
t0 
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viſit I imagine was only to put me 
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to that Touth and eaſineſs you found 
in me, have given a Civil warning, 
to my heart. In this I muſt confeſs, 
continu'd she, you have given a 
much greater teſtimony of your friend- 
ſhip for Philander, than your Paſſt* 
on for Silvia ; And, I ſuppoſe, you 
came not here to reſolve your ſelf of 
which you fhould prefer ; that was 
decided ere you arrivd, aud this 


out of doubt : 4 prece of EC harity 
you might have ſpar'd. She ended 


this with a ſcorn, that had a Ws 


thouſand Charmes , becauſe it 
gave him a little. hope ; and he 
anſwer'd with a ſigh, 4b Madam, 
how very eaſte you find it to enter- 
tain thoughts diſaduantagious 
me : And how ſmall a fault your 
Wit and cruelty can improve to a 
Crime : Tou are not offended at my 
friendſhip for Philander. 7 know 
you do not Vallue my Life, aud my 
L repoſe 
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or what, ſhares this heart, that g. 
dores you; No, it has not merited 
that Glory ; Nor dare [ preſume to 
hope, you ſhow'd ſo much as wiſh my 
Paſſion for Silvia, ſhou'd ſurmount 
my Friendſhip to Philander. If 1 
did, reply'd the with a ſcorn, { 
perceive I might wiſh in vain: 
Madam , anſ{wer'd he, have 72 
Divine an opinion of the juſtice of 
the Charming Silvia to believe I 
ought, or cou d make my approaches 
to her heart by ways ſo baſe and un- 
generous, the reſult of even tollera- 
zed Treaſon is to hate the Traytor 
Oh, you are very nice, Octavio, re 

plyed Suvia, 2 your Pund:lio to 
Philander, &4ut 7 perceive you are 
wot ſo tender in thoſe YOu ought to 
hve for Silvia ? 7 find Honour in 
you men, is oniy what you pleaſe to 

anake it, for at the ſame time you 

think it WATCCHEL OCHS TO betray Phi. 
lander, 


repoſe ſo much, as to be concern'd who, 
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Philander, vc Lelieve it no breach 
of Honour to Letray the eternal re- 
poſe of Silvia ? Tou have promisd 
Philander your friendſhip, you have 
avow'd your ſelf my Lover, my 
Slave, my Friend, my every thing, 
and yet not one of theſe has any 
tye, 70 oblige you to my intereſt, 
pray tell me, continued She, when 


you laſt writ to him, was it not in 


order to recei: e an anſwer from him? 
And was not T to fee that anſwer ? 
And here you think it no diſhonour | 
to break your word or promiſe; by 
which TI find your falſe Notions, of 
Vertue and Honour, with which you 
ſerve your ſelves, when int reſt, de- 
fign, or ſelf Love makes you think 
it neceſſary. Madam, replyed Os» 
ctavio, you are pleas'd to perſue your 
anger, as if indeed I had diſobeyed 
your command, or refusd to fſhew 
you what you Imagine I have from 
Philander: Tes, 7 do replyed ſhe 
L 2 haſtily, 
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haſtily 3 ana wonder why _you [hou'd | 
have a greater friendſhip for Phi- 
lander, han for Silvia, eſpectally if 
it be true that you ſay , you have 
Joyned Love to friendſhip; or are 
you of the opinion of theſe that cry 
they cannot be a Lover and afriend 
of the ſame Objedt. Ah Madam , 
cry'd our perplext Lover, 7 beg 
you to believe, I think it ſo much 
more my Duty and inclination ts 
ſerve and obey Silvia than I do 
Philander, that / ſwear to you, 
Oh, Charming Conquereſs of my Soul, 
if Philander have betrayed Silvia, 
be has at the ſame time betray dO- 
Etavin, and that I wou'd revenge it 
with the loſs of my Life : In injuring 
the adorable Silvia , believe me, 
lovely Maid, he injures fo much 
more than a Friend, as Honour 1s 
above the inclinations if he wrong 
you, by Heaven he cancels all! he 
Wrongs my Soul,my Honour, HY 
a 
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and my Siſter : Fearing he had 
faid too much, he ſtopp'd and 
ſight at the word Siſter, and ca- 
ſting down his Eyes,bluthing with: 
ſhame and anger, he continu'd , 
0h, gzve me leave to (ay a Siſter, 
Madam, lea(t Miſtreſs had been too 
daring _ — and a Title 
that wou d not juſtifie my quarrel 
half ſo well, fince '"twou'd take the 
Honour from my juſt reſentment and 
blaſt it with the ſcandal of felf in- 
?reſt or jealous revenge. What you ſay 
replyed ſhe, deſerves abundance of 
acknowledgement;bat if you wou'd have 
me believe you, you ought to hide 
nething from me, and he methinks 
that was ſo daring to confefs his 
Paſſion to Philander, may, after that , 
venture on any diſcovery: In ſhort 
Octavio, 7 demand to ſee the re- 
turn you have from,Philander, for 
poſſibly —(aid the, ſweet'ning her 
Charming face into a Smile de- 
L 3 fign'd 
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ſign'd, 7 ſhou'd not be diſpleas'd to 
find I might with more freedom re- 
eeive your Addreſſes, and on the 
coldreſs of Philanders reaſoning may 
depend a great part of your Fate, or 
Fortune: Come, come, produce your 
credentials, they may . recommend 
your heart more effe:tuaily than all 
the fine things you can ſay, you know 
uy 12t how the leaſt appearance of a 
ES [light from a Lover, may advance 
| the Pride of a Miſtreſs, and Pride 
in this affair will be your beſt Ad- 
wocate. Thus ſhe infinuated with 
all her female Arts, and put on 
all her Charms of Looks and 

ſmiles, ſweetned her mouth, ſof- 

ted her Voyce andEyes,aſſuming 

all the tenderneſs and little affe- 

cations her ſubtil Sex was capa- 

ble of, while he lay all raviſht 

and almoſt expiring at her Feet ; 


gin'd Joys in the poſſeſſion of the 


dear 


ſometimes tranſported with ima- 
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dear flattering Charmer, he was 
ready to unravel all the Secrets 
of Philanders letter; but Honour 
yet was even above his Paſſion 
and made him bluſh at his firſt 
haſty thought ; and now he 
ſtrove to put her off, with all 
the Art he cou'd, who had fo 
very little in his Nature, and 
whoſe real Love and perfect Ho- 
nour had fet him above the little- 
evaſions of 'Truth, who ſcorn'd in 
all other caſes the baſeneſs and 
cowardize of a Lye: and ſo un- 
ſucceſsful now was the little ho- 
neſt cheat, which he knew not 
how to manage well, that 'twas 
ſoon diſcover *d to the Wity, jea- 
lous, and angry Silvia: So that 
aiter all the rage a paſſionate Wo- 
man cou'd expreſs, who believ'd 
lier felf injur'd by the only two 
perſons in the World from whom 
the expected moſt Adoration 2 the 

; L 4 had. 
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had recourſe to that Natural and 
ſottning aid of her Sex, her Tears, 
and haviug already reproach'd 0- 
favio with all rhe malice of a 
defeated Woman, ſhe. now con- 
tinued it 1n ſo moving a manner, 
that our Hero cou'd no longer re- 
main unconquer'd by that power- 
ful way of Charming, but unfixt 
to all he had reſolv'd gave up, at 


leaſt, apart of the ſ-cret, and 


own'd' he had: a Letter from Phbz. 
lander; and after this confeſſion 


knowing very well he cou'd not 


keep her from the ſight of it; no 
tho an Empire were render'd her 
to buy it off; his Wit was next 
imploy'd how he ſhou'd defend 
the ſenſe of it, that ſhe might 
not think Phi/ander falſe. In Or- 
der to this, he, forcing a Smile, 
told her, that Philander was the 
moſt malicious of his Sex, and 
had contriv'd the beſt Stratagem 
in 
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inthe world to find whether $/- 
via fill lov'd, -or Ofavio retain'd 
his friendihip for him; And but 
thit, continued he, / know the 

future of your curious Sex to be 
ſuch, that if I lhou'd perſwade you 
not to ſee it , it weu'd but the more 
inflime your defire of ſeeing it, TI 
woud ask no more of the Charming 
Silvia, than that ſhe wou'd not oblige 
me to ſhew, what wou'd turn ſo 
greatly to my own aatantage : if 1 
were nor too ſeniible, 'tis but to in- 
trap me, that Philander has taken 
this method in his anſwer. Believe. 
me Adorable Silvia, T7 plead againſt 
my own Life, while ] beg you not- 
to put my honour to the teſk, by. 
commanding me to ſhew this Let- 
ter, and that I joyn againſt the in- 
t'reſt of my own Eternal repoſe while. 
I plead thus : ſhe hears him- with 
a hundred changes of countenance. 
Love, rage, and Jealouſie .\well in” 
L 5 her : 
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fiercer Eyes, her breath beats ſhort, 

and she was ready to burſt into 
| ſpeaking before he had finisht 
what he had to fay ; she calls up 
all the little diſcretion and Reaſon 
Love had leſt her to manage her 
ſelf as she ought 1n this great oc- 
caſion ? she bit her Lips and ſwal- 
low'd her riſing ſighs;- but he ſoon 
ſaw. the ſtorm. he had rais'd and 
knew not how. to ſtand theshock 
of its fury; he ſighs,. he pleads in 
vain, and ihe more he indeavours 
to excuſe the Levity of Philan- 
der, the more he rends her heart, 
and ſets her on: the Rack; and 


concluding him falfe, she cou'd 


no longer contain her rage , but 
broke out into all the fury that 


madneſs can inſpire, . and from one- 


degree to: another. wrought her 


Paſſion to the heizirt of Lunacy: 


She tore her Hair: and. bit us 
hands, that indeavour's to reſtrain 


hers. 
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hers from violence, ſhe rent the 
Ornaments from her fair Body» 
and diſcover'd a thouſand Charms 
and Beauties,and finding now that 
both his ſtrength and reafon was 
too weak to prevent the miſchiefs 
he tound he had brought on her, 
he calls for help: When Brihard 
was but too ready at hand ; 
with Antonett and ſome others , 
who came to his aſſiſtance ; Bru: 
jard, who knew nothing of the 
occaiion of all this, believ'd it the 
ſecond part of his own late ad- 
venture, and fancy'd that Ofavz' 
had usd ſome violence to her, 
upon this he afſames the Autho- 
rity of his Lord, and ſecretly that 
of a Huſband or Lover, and up- 
braiding the innocent Offavio with 
his brutallity they fell to fach 
words as ended in a challenge the 
next morning, for Brihard ap- 
pear'd a Gentleman, Companion 

| to - 
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to his Lord ; and one whom Ofa- 
wVio coud not wc<ll refuſe , this 
Wis not carried ſo 4ilently but 
Antonett buſie as ſhe was about 
her raving Lady heard the ap: 
pointment, and Octavto . quitted 
the Chamber almoſt as much di- 
furb'd as Sifvia, whom, with 
much ado, . they perſwaded him 
to leave, but betore. he did ſo he 
on bis knees offer'd her the Let- 
ter and implor'd her to receive 
it. So abſolutely his. Love. had. 
vanquisht Ius Nobler part, that of 
honour; but-the-at tending nomott- 
ons but. thoſe- of her own Rage, 
had no regard either to Octavio's 
protfer-or his Arguments ot Ex- 
cuſe, ſo that he went away with. 
the- Letter, in all the extremuty 
of, diſorder; this laſt . part of. us 
ſubmuſion- was not ſeen by Bri- 
jard;. who immediately leit the. 
Chamber, upon.. receiving Octa» 

vid's 
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wo's anſwer to his Challenge ; fo) 
that Sifvia was now lett with her. 
Woman only , who by degrees. 
brought. her to more cal;mnels 5 
and Briljard 1patient to hear the 
reproaches, he hopd ſhe wou'd 
give Octavio when ſhe was re- 
turn'd to. reaſon, being, curious of: 
any thing that might redound to 
his diſadvantage, whom he took 
to be a powertul Rival, return'd 
ag41n into. her Chamber : But in 


lieu of hearing what he wiſht.; & 


Szlvia - being recover'd from her. 
Paſlion of madneſs, and her Soul 
ina ſtare of thinking a little with 
reaſon; ſhe: miſſes Oftavio in the. 
crow:d, . and with. .a Voyce, her. 
rage had infeebV'd to a Languiſh- 
ment, ſhe cry'd — furveying care- 
fully thoſe- about her, Oh where's 
Octavio? Where: is. that. Angel 

man? he who of all his kind can 

g7ve me conifort.. Madam, replyed: - 
Antonett | 
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Antonett, he 7s gone, while he was 
here, he kneel'd and pray d in vain, 
but for a word, or look, his Tears 
are yet remaining wet up'm your 
Feet, and all for one ſen'ible replv, 
but rage had deafen'd you : what ha 
he done to merit this? Oh. An- 


he weu'd mot do that makes me 
rave, run, haſt and fetch him back -- 
But let him leave his: Honour 
all behind: Tell him he has to 
much confideration for Philander, 
and none for my repoſe. Oh, fly 
Britjard—- fave 1 no friend in 
view, dares carry a Meſſage from 
me to Oftavio? Bid- him return, 
oh inſtantly returrs -- I dye, I las: 
guiſh for a fight of him-— Deſcend- 
ing Angels wou'd not be ſo welcome — 
Why ſtand" ye ſtill, bave IT no 
power with you —Will none obey— 
Then running haſtily to the 
Chamber Door, ſhe call'd her 
Page 


tonett cry'd Sifuia — Twas what 
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Page to whom ſhe cry'd-—ZZaft, 
haſt, dear youth, and find Otavio 
Ott, and bring him to me inſtantly : 
Tell him I dye to ſee him. The 
Boy glad of ſo kind a Meſlage , 
to ſo liberal a Lover, runs on his 
Errant while ſhe returns to her 
Chamber, and indeavours to re-- 
colle& her ſenſes againſt Ofavio's 
coming as much as poſlible ſhe 
cou'd : She diſmiſſes her Atten- 
dant with different apprehenſt- 
ons ; ſometimes Brihard believ'd , 


this was the ſecond part of her Was 


firſt raving, and having never 
ſeen her thus, but for Philander 
concludes it the height of ten» — 
derncſs and Paſlion for Odavzo, but 
becauſe ſhe made ſo publique a 
Declaration of it he believ'd he 
had given her a Philter, which 
had raisd her flame ſo much a- 
bove the bounds of modeſty and 
diſcretion; concluding it ſo, he 
knew 
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knew the uſual eitedts of things 
of that Nature, and that nofting 
cou'd alay the heat oi iuch a [ve 
but poſletiion , and ealily acluded 
with every tancy that tiatter'd 
his love ; mad, ftarke mad by a- 


ſing with Silvia, he conſults with 
Antone!t how t get on2 of Oca- 
vio's Letters out of her Ladies 
Cabinet, and feigning many trivo- 
Jous reaſons, which deluded the 


her to get him one, which ſhe 
did in halt an hour atter ; tor by. 
this time Si/via being in as much 
tranquillity as 'twas pollible a Lo- 
ver cou'd be in, who had the. 
hopes of knowing all the Secrets 
of the falſe betrayer , ſhe had 
call'd Antoxett to dreſs her ; which 
ſhe reſolved ſhou'd be in all the 
careleſs magnificence. that Art or 
Nature .cou'd put on; to Charm 
Oftauwis 


ny way to obtain the lalt blef- 


Amorous Maid ; he perſwaded 
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0Favio wholly to Obedience ; 
whom ſhe had ſent for , and 
whom ſhe expected ; but ſhe was 
no ſooner ſet to her Toylight , 
but Oftavzo's Page arrivd with a 
Letter from his Maſter, which 
ſhe greedily ſaacht ; and read this, 


Octayio to Silvia. 


Y this time, oh Charming 
Silvia give me leave to hope 

your Rage 1s abated, and your 
reaſon return'd, and that you will 
hear a little from the moſt unfor-. 
nate of men, whom you have. 
reduc'd to this miſcrable Extre- 
mity of loſing either the Ado- 
rable Obje& ot his Soul, or his 
Honour: If .you can preier a 
little curioſity that will ferve but, 
to afflict you before either that 
or my repoſe, What eſteem ought 
[ 


(236) 


T to believe you have for the un. 
fortunate Octavio; and if you hate 
me, as 'tis evident it you compel 
| me to the extremity of loſing 
my repoſe or honour, what rea. 
fon or argument have I to prefer 
ſo careleſs a Fair One above the 
laſt.*Tis certain you neither donor 
can love me now ; and how much 
below that hope $hall the exposd 
and abandon'd Ottavio be, when 
he shall pretend to that Glory 
without his Honour : Believe me, 
Charming Maid, I. wow'd Sacri- 
fice my life, and my intfire For- 
tune at your leaſt command to 
ferve you; but to render you a 
devoyr that muſt point me out the 
baſeſt of my Sex, 1s whar my tem- 
per muſt reſiſt in ſpight of all the 
violence of my Love, andTthank 
my happyer Stars that they have 
given mc reſolution enough rather 


to fall a Sacrifice to the laſt, than 
be 


Fs 
: 
| 
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be guilty of the breach of the 
firſt: This is, the laſt and preſent 
thought and pleaſure of my Soul, 
and leaſt ic 5hou'd by the force 
of thoſe Divine Ideas which E- 
ternally ſurround it, be footh'd 
and flatter'd from its Noble 
Principles, I-will to morrow put 
my ſelf out of the hazard of 
Temptation, and divert if poſlt- 
ble by abſence to the Compagne, 
thoſe ſoft importunate betrayers 
of my Liberty; that perpetuall 

folictt-in favour of you: dare not ſo 
much as bid you adieu,one fightof 
that bright Angels face,wou'd un- 
do me, unfix my Nobler reſolu- 
tions, and leave me a deſpicable 
Slave, fighing my unrewarded 
Treaſon at your inſenſible Feet : 
My Fortune leave to be diſposd 
by you ; but the more uſeleſs ne- 
ceſſary T will for ever take from 
thoſe lovely Eyes, who can look 
on 
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on nothing with joy , but the 
happy Phitander: If T have deni- 
ed you one ſatisfaction, at leaſt [ 
have given you this other of 
curing you Eternally from the 
trouble and importunity of: 


Madam your Faithful 
Octavio. 


This Letter to any other leſs 
ſecure of her own power than 
was our fair Subject, wou'd have 
made them impatient and angry : 
But $she found that there was 


ſomething yet in her power, the 
diſpznſation of which cou'd ſoon 
recal him from any reſolution he 
was able to make of abſenting 
himſelf: Her Glaſs ſtood betore 
her, and every glance that way 
was. an aſſurance and ſecurity to 
her heart; she cou'd not ſee that 


Beauty 


0 
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Beauty and doubt its power 
of perſwaſion ; She therefore took 
her Pen, and writ him this ans 
ſer, being ina moment furnisht 
with all the Art and ſubtilty that 
was neceſſary on this occaſion. 


Silyia 70 Octavio. 


My Lord, 


Ho [| have not Beauty e- 

nough to command your 
heart ; at leaſt allow me ſenſe e- 
Rough to oblige your belief, , that 
| tancy and reſent all that the let- 
ter contains which you have de- 
oy'd me, and that I am not of 
that fort of Women, whoſe want 
of youth or Beauty renders fo 
conſtant to purſue the Ghoſt of 
a deparred Love: It is enough 
to juſtihe my Honour, that I 


was not the firſt Agreſſor, Ifind 


my 
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my felf perſu'd by too many 
Charmes of Wit, Youth, and Ga]. 
flantry, to bury my felt beneath 
the willows, or to whine away 
my youth by murmuring Rivers, 
or betake me to the laſt refuge 
of a declining Beauty, a Mona- 
ſtary: no my Lord, when I have 
revengd and recompenc'd my 
Self for the injuries of one 1ncon- 
ſtant, with the joys a thouſand 
imploring Lovers offer, it will 
be time to be weary of a world 
which yet every day preſents me 
new joys; and I ſwear to you, 
Oftawio, that it was more to re. 
compence what I ow'd your pal- 
{ion that I defir'd a convincing 
proof of Philanders falſe-hood , 
than for any other reaſon, and 
you have too much Wit not to 
know it; for what other uſe 
cou'd I make of the Secret ; if he 
be falſe he's gone, unworthy of 
me, 


#— 
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me, and impoſſible to be retriev'd, 
- and I woud as ſoon dye my ſul- 
lied Garments and wear them o-* 
. || ver again, as take to my imbra- 
es a retorm'd Lover, the Native 
| | firſt Luſter of whoſe paſſion 1s 
| || quite extinCt, and is no more the 
| fame; no, my Lord, ſhe*mult be 
p20r in Beauty that has recourſe 
to ſhifts ſo mean ; it I woud 
know the Secret by all that's 
good it were to hate him hear- 
tily, and to diſpoſe of my Perfon 
to the beſt advantage ; which 
n honour I cannot do, while I 
am unconvinc'd of the talleneſs of 
lim with whom I have exchang'd 
a thouſand Vows of fidellity, but 
it he unlink the Chain I am at 
pertect liberty, and why by this 
delay you ſhou'd make me loſemy 
time, l am not able to conceive,un- 
leſs you fear IT ſhou'd then take 
you at your word, and expect the 


rs 
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performance of all the Vow's 9 


that be it— My Pride ſhall he 
' your ſecurity, or if other recom. 
pence you expect, ſet the Price 
upon Four Secret, and ſce at what 
rate I will purchaſe the liberty it 


be ſuch as may at once infran- 
chize me, and revenge me on the 
perjur'd ingrate, than which no- 
Lo thing can be a greater SatisfaQi- 
+ on to 


Silvia, 


She Seals this Letter with a wa- 
fer, and giving it to Amtonert to 
give the Page, believing ſhe had 
writ what wou'd not be 1n van 
to the quick ſighted OFavzo : An- 
tonett takes both that and the 0- 
ther which OGFavio had ſent and 
left her Lady buſie in dreſſing _ 
hea 


Love you haye made me. —[f 


will procure me, poſlibly it may 


T Ms hey m—_— 
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head, and went to Bri/jards Cham- 
ber, who thought every moment 
an Age till ſhe came; ſo vigorous 
he was on his new deſign: Thar 
which was ſent to OFavio being 
ſeal'd with a wet Wafer he neat- 
ly opens, as 'twas eafie to do, 
and read and Seal'd again, and 
Antonett deliver'd it to the Page. 
After receiving what pay Brihard 
cou'd force himſelf to beftow u 

on her; fome flatterics of dif- 


ſembl'd} love; and ſome cold 


Kiſfes, which even imagination 
cou'dnotrender better;She return'd 
to her Lady, and he to his Stra- 
tagem, which was ro counterfeit 
1 Letter from Odavio: She ha- 
ving in hers given tim a hint, 
by bidding him fet a price npon 
the Secret, which he had' heard 
was that of a Letter from Phi- 
lander, with all the Circumſtan- 
ces of it, from the faithleſs 4n- 

M tonett 
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tzonett Whom Love had betray'd: 


and after blotting much paperto 
try every Letter through the Al 
phabet, and to produce them like 
thoſe of Ofavio, which was not 
hard for a Lover of ingenuity; 
he fell to the buſincſs of what he 
wou'd write, and having finiſht 
it to his liking, his next trouble 
was how to convey 1t to Her: 
for OFavio always ſent his by 
his Page, whom he cou'd truſt. 
He now was certain of love be- 
tween 'em 2- For tho he often had 
perſwaded Antonert to bring him 
Letters, yet ſhe cou'd not be 
wrought on till now to betray 
her truſt : And what he long ap- 
prehended, he found too true on 
both ſides, and now he waited 
but for an opportunity to fend it 
ſeaſonably , and in a Incky mt 
nutee» In the mcan time S/wa 


adorns her ſelf for abſolute con- 
quell 
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queſt and diſpoſing her felt m1 
the moſt charming, careleſs, and 
tempting manner ſhe cou'd devile, 
ſhe lay expecting her cogurg Lo: 
ver, on a repoſe of rich Embrot- 
dery of Gold on blew Sattin, 
hung within fide with little A- 
morous Pictures of Yenus deicen- 
ding in her Chariot naked to 4- 
dons, ſhe imbracing, while the 


youth more eager ofhis rural ſports 


turns half from her, in a pc- 
ſture of purſuing. his Dogs, who 
reno their Chace :Another of Ar- 
nida who 1s dreſſing the ſleeping 
warrior up 1n wreaths of Flowers, 
while a hundred lutle Loves are 
playing with his guilded Armour; 
this puts,on his Helmet too big tor 
bis little, head that hides his whole 
face;another makes a Hobby horſe 
of his Sword and Lance, another 
its on his breaſt p12ce,while three 
or four little Capils are ſeeming 
"= M3 ro 
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to heave and help him to holg 
-1t an end, and all turn'd the Em: 
blimes of the Hero into redicule, 
Theſe and ſome other of the like 
nature adornid the Pavillion of 
the Ianguiſhing Fair One,who lay 
careleſly on her ſ1de ; her Arm 
Teaning on little Pillows, of Point 
of Venice, and a Book of Amour 
in her other hand. Every noiſe 
alarm'd her with trembling hope 
that her Lover was come, and [ 
have heard ſhe faid ſhe verily be- 
liev'd that a&ting. and fcigning 
the Lover poflett her with 2 
tenderneſs againſt her knowledge 
and Will; and ſhe found fome- 
thing more in her Soul -than a 
bear curioſity of ſeeing 072010 
for the Letters ſake : But in Lieu 
of her Lover , ſhe found her {lt 
once more approacht with a Bullet 
from him; which brought this. 
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Octavio zo Silvia; 


 H Sivia, he muſt be more: 
than humane, that can 
withſtand your Charms, I confeſs 
my frailty, and fall betore you, 
the weakeſt of my Sex, and: 
own I am ready to believe all 
your dear Letter contains, and 
have vanity. enough to wreſt e- 


very hopeful word t2 mv own Wl 


int'reſt, and in favour of my own 
Heart :- What will become of. 
me, if my eaſie faith ſhou'd on- 
ly flatter me, and I with ſhame 
ſhou'd find it was not meant to 
me, or if 1t were, 'twas only to 
draw me from a Virtue which has 
been Iitherto the Pride and 
Beauty of my youth, the Glory 
of my name, my Comtort. and 
retuge in all extreams of Fortune : 
M 3. The. 
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'The eternal Companion , Guide 
and Counſellor of all my a&:- 
ons : Yet this good you only 
have power to rob me of, 
and leave me expos'd to the ſcorn 
of all the laughing World : Yet 
give me Love / give me but 
hope in lieuof it, and I am con- 
rent to deveſt my felf of all be. 


Perhaps you will ſay 7 ask too 
mighty a rate tor ſo poor a ſe- 
cret? But even in that, there ltes 
one of my own, that will more 
exp2lſe the feebleneſs of my Blood 
and Name, than the diſcovery 
will me in particular, ſo that [ 
know not whatI do, whenT give 
you up the knowledge you delire. 
Still you will ſay all this 1s ton: 
haunce its value, and raiſe the 
Price: And oh, I fear you have 
taught my foul every quality , 
it tears and dreads in yours, and 
learnt 
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ſearnt it to chafter for every 
thought,if I cou'd fix upon the rate 
to ſell itat : And I with ſhame con. 
fels I wou'd be Mercenary, cou'd 
we but agree upon the Price : 
But my reſpe<t forbids me all 
things, but ſilent hope, and that 
in ſpight of me, and all my rea- 
fon, will predominate 2 for - the 
reſt T will wholly refign my ſelf 
and all the faculties of my Soul 
to the Charming , Arbitrator of 
my peace, the powerful Judge of 
Love, the adorable Sz/via: And 
it her Feet render all ſhe de- 
mands; yes, ſhe ſhall find me there 
to juſtifie all the weakneſs this 
proclaims, for I confeſs, oh too 
too ' powerful Maid, that you 
have abſolutely tubdu'd. 


Tour: Oftavio 


She had no looner read this Let- 
M 4 ter 
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ter, but Antoxett inſtead of laying 
it. by, carried it to Brijjard, and 
departed the Chamber to make 
way, for Odavio, who ſhe ima. 
gin'd was coming to make his yi. 
ſit, and left Si{via conſidering how 
ſhe ſhou'd manage him to the teſt 
advantage, and with moſt honour 
acquit her ſelf, of what ſhe had 
made him hope, but inſtead of 
his coming to wait on her; an 
unexpected accident arriv*d to pre» 
vent him, for a meſſenger from 
the Prince came with commands 
that he ſhou'd forthwith come to 
his Highneſs, the meſſenger ha- 
ving command to bring him a- 
long with him ; So that not able 
to diſobey he only beg'd time 
to write a note of buſinets, which 
was a Billet to Szlvia, to excuſe 
himſelf till the next day, for it 
being five Leagues, to the Village 
where the Princz waited his com 
| ing 


PP co Iic7,;rzr rwwqea, Ty == - = ee yu yp yy 2 wm 


p—_ 


To Sndulgnj 


% =. 9 - _ 0 a yo ous "Y SV 5 <@ ©» 


(257) 
ing, he cou'd not return that * 
night : which was the buſineſs of 
the Note, with which his Page. 
haſted to Sifvia: Briljard who 
was now a vigilent Lover, and 
waiting for every - opportunity 
that might favour his deſign : 
Saw the Page arrive with the 
Note; and as 'twas uſual he took - 
it to carry to his Conquerels , 
bur meeting Antonetton the Stay- 
ers, he gave her what he hadbe.- 
tore counterfeited with fuch Art; .. 
after he had open'd what Oavio & : 
had ſent, and tound Fortune was "Will 
wholly on his fide, he having 
larn'd from the Page, beſides that 
lis Lord had taken Coach with 
Monſieur ——to go to his High- - 
neſs, and wou'd not return that 
night : Antonett not knowing the 
ceceit carried her Lady the forgd 
Letter, who open'd it with cager 
baſt,. and read this. 

M 5 410 - 
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TO THE 
CHARMING SILViA. 


Madam, 


Ince I have a ſecret which none 

but I, can untold ; and that 
you have offer'd at any rate to 
buy it of me: Give meleave to 
ſay that you fair Creature have 
another ſecret, a joy to diſpence, 
which none but you can give the 
languiſhing Ofavzo : It you dare 
purchaſe this of mine, with that 
infinitely more valuable one .of 
yours: I will be as ſecret as death, 
and think my ſelf happier than a 
fancy'd God / Take what Me- 
thods you pleaſe for the payment, 
and what time, order me, com- 
mand me, conjure me, I will 
wait, watch, and pay my Duty 
at all hours, to ſnatch the moſt 
CONVE- 
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convenient one £0 reap ſoraviſhing 
ableſling I know you willaccule me. 
with all the confid2nce and rude-: 
neſsin the world: but, oh! toconſt- 
der lovely Si[via,that that pation, 
which cou'd change ' my Soul. 
trom- all the Courſe of Honour, 
has power to make me forget that 
nice reſpect your Beauty aws me 
with, and my paſſion 15 now ar-: 
riv'd at ſuch. a height, it obeys 
| no Laws but its own; and I am 
| obſtinately bent on the purſuit of þ 
that vaſt pleaſure, I fancy to fin” WY 
in the dear, the raviſhing Arms: 
of the Adorable Silvia: Impati- 
ent of your anſwer, I am as love- 
compels me. 
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Madam your Slave, 
Octavio: 


The Page, who waited no ans 
-_ iwer 


(254) 
{wer was departed; but Szvia who 
believ'd he attended it, was in a 

"thouſand minds what to ſay or do; 
She bluſh'd as ſhe read, and then 
lookt pale, with. anger and dif- 
dain, and: but that ſhe had alrea- 
dy given her Honourup, 1t wou'd 
bave been ſomething more ſur. 
priſing : But ſhe was us'd to queſti- 
ons of that Nature, and there- 

FA fore receiv'd this with fo much 
EF the leſs concern > nevertheleſs 
'twas ſufficient to fill her Soul 
with a thouſand agitations, bat 
when ſhe wou'd be angry the 
conſideration of what the had 
writ to him, to incourage himto 
this boldneſs ſtop'd her rage: 

When the wou'd- take it ill, the 

conſiderd his knowledge of her 

loſt fame,and that took off a great 
part of her reſentment on that 
ſide; and in-midſt. of all ſhe was 


raving for the knowledge of Phi- 
laxders 
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landers ſecret. She roſe from the 
Bed, and 'walk'd about the room 
in much diforder, full of thought 
and no concluſion ; ſhe 1s aſham'd 
to conſult of this affair with Anto- 
vett And knowsnot what to fix on: 
The only thing ſhe was certain 
of, and which was fully and un- 
 diſputably reſolv'd in her Soul, 
was never to conſent to ſo falſe an 
Attion, never to buy the ſecret 
at ſo deara rate; ſhe abhors Ofta- 
vio, whom ſhe regards no more 
as that fine thing which before 
ſhe thought him, and a thouſand 
times ſhe was about to | write 
her defpight and contempt, but 
ſill the dear ſecret ſtaid her hand, 
and ſhe was fond of the torment: 
At laſt Axtonert, who was affthct- 
ed to know the cauſe of this dif- 
order, ask'd her Lady if Otavio 
wou'd not come : No replyed Si 
via bluſhing at the Name, wor 
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never ſpall the ungrateful man dare 
to behold my face any more. Jeſu, 
replved Amntonett, what has he done 
Midam, to deſerve this ſeverity } 
For he was a great benefadtor to 
Antonett, and had already Þy his 
gifts and preſents made her a For- 
tune for a Burgomaſter :' Fe has. laid 
Silvia, cemmitted ſuch an impudence, 
as deſerves death from my. Hand: 
This the ſpoke in rage, and walk'd 
away croſs the Chamber. hy 
Madam, cry'd Antonett, does he de. 
wie to give you the Letter: No re. 
plyed Silvia, but askes me ſuch a 
price for it; as makes me hate my 
ſelf, that am reduc'd by my itil con- 
dud, to Addreſſes of that Nature: 
Heavens, Madam, what can he ask 
you, to afflit you fo; the. preſump- 
tyous man, ſaid ſhe (in rage } has 
the impudence' to ask what never 
' wan, but Philander was ever poſ- 
|| of — At thus gn 
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Good Lord, Madam, faid ſhe, and 
are you augry at ſuch de(ires in men 
tmapard you? I believe you are the 
firſt Lady in the World, that was 
ever offended for being deſirable : 
Can any thing proclaim your Beau 
ty more, or your youth or Wit ? mar- 
ry Madam , I wiſh 1 were worthy 
to be askd the queſtion by all the 
fine dancing, dreſſing, Song-making 
Fops im Town: And you won'd yield, 
replyed S/via, not ſo neither re- G8 
plyed Antonett, but 1 woud ſpark 
my ſelf, and value my ſelf the more 
«pon't. Oh, ſaid Silvia, ſhe that is 
k fond of hearing of Love, no doubt 
but will find ſome one to pradtice it 
with. That's as I ſhoud find my ſelf 
inclin'd, replyed Antonett : Silvia 
was not ſo intent on <Awtonett's 
rai'ery, but the imploy'd all her 
thought the while, on what she 
had to do ; and thoſe laſt words - 
.of Antonett's jQgg'd a. though 

that 
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- that ran on to one very advan- 
tagious, at leaſt her preſent and 
firſt apprehenſion of it was ſuch: 
And she turn'd to Antoxert with 
a face more gay than it was the 
laſt minute, and cry'd, Prithee 
good Wench tell me, what ſort of 

man wou'd ſoonelt incline you to a 
yielding? if you command me Ma: 
S dam, to be free with your Lordſhip, 

FP AIrcply'd Antonett , [ muſt confeſs 

ES here-are too ſorts of men that 

Fo wou'd moſt villainoully incline me; 
the firſt is he that wou'd mate my 

fortune beſt The next he that wou'd 

make-my pleaſure; the young,the hand- 

Some or rather the wellbread,and good 

humour'd: But above all the Man 

of Wit : But what woud you ſay 

Antonett, replyed Silvia, if all 

theſe made up in one man ſhoud 

make his Addreſſes to you > Why 
then moſt certainly Madam, reply: 
ed Antonett; I ſhoud yield him 
my 
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my Honour, after a reafonable ſiege. 
This tho' the wanton _ young 
maid ſpoke poflibly at firſt more 
to put her Lady in good humour 
than from any inclination she had 
to what $she ſaid, yet after many 
arguments upan that ſubject, Sz/- 
via cunning enough to purſue her 
deſign, brought the buſineſs more 
home, and told her in plain terms o*"M 

' that Ofaviowas the man who had Ki 

| been fo preſumptious as toask ſo | 
great a reward as the poſleflion 
of her iu 10f tne ſecret she de- 

fird; and after a thouſand little 
(ubtilties, having made the for- 
ward Girle confeſs with blushes, 
She was not a Maid; she infinu- 
ated into her an opinion that 
what She had done already(with- 
out any other motive than that 
of Love, as she confeſt in which 
int'reſt had no part,) wou'd make 
the trick the eaſier to do again, 
elpect- 
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eſpecially if she brought to her 
Arms a perſon of Youth, Wit, 
Gallantry, Beauty, and all the 
Charming qualities that adorn 
a man, and that beſides ſhe ſhow'd 
find it turn to good account, and 
for her ſecreſies, ſhe might de- 


whoſe imbraces ſhe ſhow'd ſubmit 
FP cr {clt, ſhowd not know but 
ES that ſhe her (elf was the Woman, 
FF fo that fays Silzia, [will have all 
infamy, and you the reward every 
way with unblemiſht Honour, Witte 
- the ſpoke the willing Maid gave 
an inward pleaſing attention, tho 
at firſt ſhe made a few faint 
modeſt ſcruples ; Nor was ſhe 
leſs joy'd to hear it ſhou'd be Octa- 
vio, whom ſhe knew to be rich, 
and very handſome, and ſhe 1m- 
mediately found the humour of 
inconſtancy ceaſe her, and Brz- 
jard appeard a very Husband 

- Lover 


pend upon it, ſince the perſon to 
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Lover in compariſon of this new . 
Briker man of quality ; ſo that 
after ſome pro's and Con's the 
whole matter was thus concluded 
on between theſe two young per- 
ſons; who neither wanted Wit, 
nor Beauty ; and both cro'd over 
the contrivance, as a molt diver- 
ting picce of little Malice , that 
ſhou'd ſerv2 their preſent turn, 
and mike 'em {port for the future 
The next thing that was conſt- 
der'd, was 2 Letter which was 
to be ſent in anſwer; and that 
Sifvia being to write with her 
own hand, begot a new doubt, 
in ſo much as the whole buſineſs 
was at a ſtand : For when it came 
to that point that ſhe her ſelf 
was to conſent, ſhe found the 
project loolt with a face ſo foul, 
that ſhe a hundred times re- 
ſolv'd and unrefolv'd. But Phi- 
lander fill'd her Soul, revenge was 

10 
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in her view, and that one thought 
put her on new reſolves to pur. 
ſue the deſign, let it þe never 
fo baſe and diſhonourable :. 7es, 
cry'd the at laſt, 7 can commit no 
action, that is not more juſt, excu. 
ſable, and honourable, than that 
which Octavio has done to me , 
' who uſes me like a common Aiſtris 
of the Town, and dares ask, me that 
which he knows, he durſt not do if 
he had mot mean, and abjett 
thoughts of me ; his baſen2(s deſerves 
Fr. from from my hand if I had 
courage to give it him, and the leaft 
I can do is todecerve the deceiver, 
Well then grue me my Scrutore ; 
fays ſhe, ſo fitting down. ſhe writ 
this, not without abundance of 
of guilt and confuſion, for yet 
a certain Honour, which ſhe had 
by birth check'd the cheat of her 
Pen. 


Sitvia 
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Slvia to Octavio. 


He price Ofavio, which 
you have ſet upon Four 
ſecret, I {more generous than you) 
will give your merit; to which - 
alone 'tis due. 1f I ſhou'd pay fo 
high a price for the firſt, you 
wou'd believe 7 had the leſs e- 
ſteem for the laſt, and I wou'd 
not have you think me ſo poor 
in ſpirit to yield on = other 
terms: If I valued Phzi/ander yet — 
after his confirm'd irconſtancy, 1 
wou'd have you think I ſcorn to 
yield a Body where I do not 
give a Soul, and am yet to be 
| perſwaded there are any fuch 
| | Brutes amongſt my Sex, but as 
| I never had a wiſh but where I 
lov'd, ſo I never extended one 
; | till now, to any but Philander , 


yet 
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yet ſo much my ſenſe of ſhame 
is above my growing tenderne!s 
that T cou'd with you wou'd be 
10 generous to think no more of. 
what you ſeem to purſue with ſuch 
earneſtneſt and haſte : But leaſt [ 
ſhou'd retain any fort of former 
| love for Philander, whom I am 
impatient to race wholly from 
—_ my Soul. 1 grant you all you ask 
= provided you will be diſcreet in the 
. management : Antonett therefore 
ſhall only te truſted with the 
ſecret, the outward gate you ſhall 
find at twelve only ſhut too, and 
Antonett wait you at the Stairs 
foot to condutt youto me ; come 
+ alone, I bluſh and guild rhe Pa- 
per with their reflections, at the 
thought of an incounter like this 

| before I am halt enough ſecurd 
. of your heart? And that you may 
be made more abſolutely the ma- 


ſter of mine, ſend me immedt 
ately 


gr EE oe 
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ately Philanders Letter inclosd , 
that it any remains of ſhagrien 


policls me, they may be totally 
vanquiſht by twelve a Clock. 


Silvia 


She having with much diff. 
culty writ this, read it to her 
truſty confident ; for this was 
the only ſecret of her Ladys 
ſhe was reſolv'd never to diſcoyer 
to Brihjard, and to the end he 
might know nothing of it, ſhe 
ſcal'd the Letter with Wax ; But 
before ſhe ſeal'd it, ſhe told her 
Lady, ſhe thought ſhe might 
have ſpar'd abundance of her 
bluſhes, and have'writ a leſs kind 
Letter, for a word of invitation 
or conſent, wou'd have ſerv'd as 
well : To which S$z/via replyed , 
her -anger againſt him was too 
high, not to give him all the de- 
tcat 
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| feat imaginable, and the greater 
| © the Love appeard, the greater 
| wou'd be the revenge, when he 
\hou'd come to know (as in time 
he ſhou'd) how like a falſe friend 
the had treated him : This reaſon 
or any at that time wou'd have 
ſerv'd Antonett, whoſe heart was 
ſet upon the new adventure, and 
in ſuch haſte ſhe was (the night 
coming on a pace) to know how 
ſhe ſhou'd dreſs, and what more 
was to be done, that ſhe only 
went out to call the' Page, and 
meeting Brihard, (who watcht e- 
very bodies motion) on the Stair- 
Caſe, he ask'd her what that was, 
and ſhe ſaid to ſend by Ofavivs 
Page : 7ou need not look in it (aid 
ſhe' (when he ſnarcht it -haſtily 
out of her hand): For 7 can tell 
you the contents, and 'tis ſeal d «0 
it muſt be known if you unrip tt : 
Well, well, ſaid he, if you tell it 

me 
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me it will ſatisfie my. curioſity as 
well; therefore I'le give it the Page. 
She retarns ut again to her Lady, 
and/he: to'his own Chamber to 
read! whatianſwer the dear Object 
of his deſire had ſent to his forg*d 
one--+ So opening it, he fonnd it 
ſuch as his Soul wiſht : and was 
all joy and cxtaſie, -he views him- 
felt a hundred times in the glaſs, 
and:fet himſclt '1n Order with 
all .che Opinion :and pride, as if 
his own good parts - had gain'd 
him the blefling ; he inlarg'd him- 
ſelt as he walkt, and knew not 
what to do, fo extreamly was 
he raviſht with his coming Joy, 
he bleſt himſelf, his Wit, his Stars 
tis Fortune, then read the dear 
oLliging Letter, and kiſt it all o- 
ver, as it it had been. meant to 
him, and after he had forc'd hin\- 
felt to a little more ferious confi- 
eration , -he berhought himfelf 

N 5 of 
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.of what he had to. do in Orde 
to this dear appcintment : He 


finds in her Letter, that in the 
firſt place he was. to ſend her 


the. Letter from Philander : I told 


you before he took Odfawio'sIet- 
ter from the Page ; when heun. 
derſtood his Lord was going five 
Leagues -out of Town to the 
Prince, Oftavzs cou'd :not avoid 
his.going and write to Sia ; .in 
which he fent her the Letter Phi- 
dander writ, wherein was, the firſt 
part of the confeſſion of his Jove 


to Madam the Counteſs: of. Cla- 


rinan-: Generouſly Odgu7o lent it 
without terms; but Brzhard flid 
his own forg'd one into Antonetts 
band, in Lieu of it, and now he 
read that from Philander, and 


wonder'd at his Lords inconſtan- 


&, yct. glad of the -opportunity 
to take Sifvia's heart a littk 


more off from him, he ſoon re- 


folv'd 


a w_ ww ett... VE. OE EY 


Pon, way 


S © 


4+ 
it 
d 
t5 
IC 
d 
1- 
y 
e 
Co 
d 


(269) 
folvd ſhe ſhou'd have the Letter, 
but being wholly mercenary, and 
fearing, that either when once 
ſhe had it, it might make her go 
back trom her promisd affignari< 
on, or at . leaſt put her out of 
humour, fo as to ſpoil a great 
part of the entertainment he des 
ſgn'd : He took the pains to 
counterfeit another Bullet to her, 
which was this, 


To Silvia. 


Madam, 


Ince we have began to chaffer, 

you mult give me leave to 
make the beſt of the advantage 
[find I have upon you; and ha- 
ving violated my Honour to Phz- 
ander, allow the breach of it in 
ome degree on other occaſions ; 
not but. I have all the obedience 


N 2 and 
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and Adoration for you that cve 
poſleſt the Soul of a moſt pafſ;. 
onate and layguiſhing Lover : But 
fair Sitvia, F know not whether, 
-when you have ſeen the ſecret of 
the falſe Philander, you may not 
think it leſs valuable than you 
before did, and fo defraud me of 
- my due. Give-meileave,oh won- 
derous Creature to ſuſpect even 
the moſt perfect of your Sex; 
and to tell you that I will no 
ſooner approach your preſence, 
but T will reſign the paper you 
ſo much wiſh; if you ſend me 
no anſwer, I will come according 
to your Directions ; it you do, 
I muſt obey and wait, tho with 
that impatience that never atten: 
&&d a ſuffering Lover, or any, but, 


LE : D.wvine Creatare, you 
Octavio. 
This 
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This he ſeal'd and after a cone 
venient diſtance of time, carried 
1sfrom the Page to Antorert, who 
was yet contriving. with her Lady, 
to whom the gives it, who read 
it with abundance of impatience, 
being extreamly angry at the 
rudeneſs of the ſtile, which ſhe 
fancy'd much alter'd from what 
it was, and had not her rage blin- 
ded her, ſhe might eaſily have 
perceiv'd: the difference too of the 
Charg&er,tho it comeasnear to the 
like as: poflible ſo ſhort a praCtice - 
cou'd produce : She took it with 
the other, and tore it in pieces ; 
with rage, and ſwore ſhe wou d 
be reveng'd ; but after calmer 
thoughts ſhe took up the pieces 
to keep, to uporaid him with , 
and fell to weeping, for anger, 
defeat,. and ſhame ; but the Apri/ 
ſhow'r being paſt, the return'd to 
her former reſentment, and | had: 
N 3 ſome- 
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ipme plealure amidſt all her toy. 
ment of fears; jealouſies, and ſenſe 
of Ofavio's difreſpe&t , in the 
thoughts of revenge ; in Order 
to which. ſhe contrives how Am. 
tonett ſhall manage her ſelf, and 
commanding her to bring out 
ſome fine point Linnen, ſhe dreſt 
up Antonett's head with them, 
and put her on a Shift lac'd with 
the ſame; for tho ſhe intended 
no Light ſhou'd. be in the Cham. 
ber, when Oftavio ſhou'd enter ; 
ſhe knew he underſtood by his 
touch. the difference of fine things 
from other, in fine having dreſt 
her exaftly; as ſhe her ſelf us'd 
tobe, when ſhe receiv'd Ofaviv's 
Viſits in Bed, ſhe imbracd her, 
and fancy'd ſhe was much of her 
own ſhape and bigneſs, and that 
twas impoſlible to find the deceit; 
and now the made Antoxet? drels 
her up in her. Cloaths, and on 

bing 
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__ Sarcenet hood about her 
head; ſhe appzard fo like Antonett 
(alf but the face). that 'twas not - 
afte "to diſtinguish *em ; And 
Night coming on they- both long 
for thte hour of twelve, tho with 
different deſigns ; and having be- 
fore given notice that S/via was 
gone to Bed,, and. wou'd receive 
ao Viſit that- Night, they were 
alone to finish all their buſineſs, 


this while ' Bri/jard was not idle, Wie 


bur having! a fine Bath made he Y 
washt and pzrfanvd his Body-and 
after dreſt- himſelf in the fineſt 
Linnen perfum'd', that he had, 
and made himſelf as: fit as poflible 
for his deſign, nor was. his shape 
Which was very good, or his ſta- 
ſture-unlike to that of Ofavio : 
And ready for the approach, he 
conveys-himfſelf out of the houſe. 
telling' his footman, he wou'd 
put himſelf ro Bed aftey- his Bae 
es N4 thing 
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thing, and locking his Chamber 
door, ſtole out, and it being dark 
many a; longing turn he walk 
impatient till all the Candles were 
out. in.every Room of the Houſe; 
in: the mean' time he: imploy'd 


but all relating to $z/via ;- ſome. 


| this Action to his Lord , cauſed 
FA short liv'd þlushes. in his Face, 


conſider'd his Lord falſe to the moſt 
he- ccusd and: curſt the- Levity 
of- Sitvia, that cou'd yield to 0- 
tavio, and was as jealous as if she 
had inaeed been to have receivd 
that Charming Lover,. but when 
his-thought rected him-:to his 
own happineſs., his Pulie beat 
high, his blood flasht. apace in-his 
Cheeks, his eyes languisht- with 
Love ; and his Body with 8 te: 


verish 


his, thoughts on a thouſand things, 


times the Treachery he shew'd in 


which vaiisht\. as ſoon, when he 


beautifulof her Sex : Sometimes. 
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verish fit > in thele extreams by 
turns he paſt at leaſt three teadi- 
ous hours, with a ſtrikeing watch 
ia his: hand; and when it told 
twas twelve, he advanc'd nearer 
the door, but finding' it Shut 
walkd yet with greater impati- 
ence every halt minute going to 
the door ; at laſt he found it yield 
to his hand that pusht it : But oh, 


what mortal can expreſs his Joy, 
his heart beats double, his knees % 


tremble, and a feebleneſs ſerzes 
every: Limb, he breaths nothing . 
but short ſighs, and is ready in the 
dark hall 'to fall on the Floor, 
and was forc'd to lean on the rai] 
that begins the Stairs to take a lit: 
tle Courage : While he was there 
recruting himſelf, mtent on no- 
thing bat his: vaſt *5joy ;  Offavro 
wao g'1ng -to -meet the Prince, 
being met half way by that young 
Herowss diſpateh back again with- 
N.5 _. - 
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-qut advancing to the end of his 


five Leagues, and impatient to 


ſee Silvia, after Philanders Letter. 


that he had ſent her, or at leaſt 
impatient to hear how ſhe took 


it, and in what condition ſhe was, 


he, as. ſoon as.;he alighted, went 
towards her houſe in hope to have 


met Antonett,or her Page, or ſome 


that- cou'd inform . him . of her 
welfare ;. tho 'twas uſual for $1. 
via to ſet- up very late, and he 
had often made her, Vitits at that 


hour: And Brijard wholly. intent 


on his . adventure, had - left: the 
door open, ſo .that- Ofquzo . per- 
ceving it, believ:d they were all 
up 1n the back rooms. where $j/- 
wia's, apartment-was towards. a 
Garden, for he. ſaw no light. tor- 
ward ; but he was no ſooner en- 
ter'd. (which he - did. without 
aoiſe) but-he heard 'a ſoft breati- 


ig, Which made him make. 2: 
O ſtand 
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9. 
ſand in the. Hall: And by and 
by.he heard the ſoft. tread ot fome 


' body deſcending the Stairs: At 


this:he approaches near, and the 
Hall teing a Marble floor , his 
tread was not heard -: When he 
heard one cry with a ſigh——- 
Whoſe there > And another reply,. 
tis I, who are you? The firſt re- 
ply'd,a faithful and an mpatient Lo- 
ver, Gzve. me your hard then, re- 
ply'd the female. voice, / will” 
conduit you to your happineſs ; you: 
may imagine in what ſurprize O=- 
aavio was,.. at ſo unexpetted an 
adventure, and like a jealous Lo- - 
ver d1d not at'all doubt but the 
nappineſs expected was Silvia, . 
and the impatient Lover ſome : 
one whom he cou'd not imagine, . 
but ravd within to know, and : 
in a mom-nt ran over- it his 
thoughts al! the men- of quallity: 
or celitrated Beauty, or. Fortune.: 
in 
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in the Town, but was at as great- 
a loſs, as at firſt thinking : Bae- 
be thon, who thon wilt,ccry'd. he to, 
himſelt, 7raytor -as thou art, 1: will: 
by thy death: TCVenge my-felf" ion. 
the fatthleſs Fair One; and' taking) 
out. his Sword, he advancg: 
toward the: Stairs foot,.. when he 
heard' them both ſoftly. aſcend ; 
but being a. man of perfeCt good: 
Nature, as all. the, brave. and: 
witty are, he refleted on. the te- 
vere uſage he had had from, 
Sitvia, notwithſtanding. all | his 
induſtry, his vaſt expence, and. 
all the. advantages of Nature, 
This thought made him in the 
midſt of all his jealonſte and haſte, 
pawle a little moment, and fain 
he. wou'd - have perſwaded . him- 
{clf, that what h ti.card voesthe 
Errors of: hts ſen'e; or. that he 
dream'd, or [that it was «t- leaſt 
not.to Sifvia,-to whom this yet 

* aſcending 
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t- | 2fcending Lover. was advancing; 
f but to undeceive htm of that tas: 
>. | vourable : imagination, they. were: 
7; | no ſooneronthe top of . the Stairs,. 
r: | but hei nat being many ſteps |be;: 
7 | hind.cou'd-boththear and fee by: 
: | the ill light: of argreat Saſh wins 
{| dow. onthe Stair Caſe :: Thehap- 
| py.:Lover enter-/'the Chamber: 
- | door:of $7/vz2, 1which . he. knew' 
» | roo-well to be miſtaken; ihotrthat & 45 
| he con'd perceive:who/ or what 3 
, | they were, bur two - perſons- not 
to be::diſtinguiſkt. - Oh what hu- 
man fancy: (Lut that: of a:: Lover 
to. that: degree. that. was our. 
young Hero,). can imagine the. a- 
mazement and torture of his Soul, .' 
wherein a thouſand :other paſſions 
reignd at. once, and maugre all his 
Courage and refolution'tored hn 
to f1ak beneath their weight, he 
ſtood holiling himſelf :up by the 
rails of the Stair Caſe., without 
having 


(280) 
having the power to:alcend far. 
ther, or to- ſhew any: ather.ſigns 
of life, but that: of fighiag, - had 
he been. a favour'd Lover, had 
he 'been's known declar'd Lover, 
roalbthe World; had he but hop 
he: hadihad' fo; much int'reſt with 
the falſe Beauty, as but: to have 
been deſignd upon for a. future 
love. or uſe, he'wou'd have rutht 
in, and have made. [the ': guilty 
Night a Covert-to.a. Scene of 
Blood ;- but even yet: he had an 
_ awe. upon his-Soal tor the perjur'd 

Fair One, .thoat the ſame time he 

reſolv'd ſhe: ſhou'd be the the ob- 

ject of his hate; for. the' Nature - 

of his honeſt Soul abhor'd an A-- 

&ion.ſo treacherous and baſe : :He 

begins in a moment from. all his 
-ngeri—4 of her, . to think 

er the moſt Jilting. of her Sex, 
he: knew if. int'reſt cou'd oblige 
her, ne man in Zel/and had a bet- 
ter 
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ter pretence' to her than himſelf, 
who had-already. without any-re- 
turn even ſo much as: hope, . pre» 
ſented her the vallue of eight or. 
ten thouſand pound, in fine Plate 
and Jewels: .If it were looſer de- 
fire he fancy'd himſelf to have ap» 
pear'd as capable to have ſerv'd 
her as any man, but oh he con- 
fſiders there 1s a fate in things, a 
deſtiny in. Love. that elevates Ks 
and advances the moſt mean, de Z 
torm'd, or abject, and debaſesand 
contemns the moſt worthy: and 
magnifzgent : Then he wonders: 
at her excellent-art- of diſlem- . 
bling for. Phz/ander, he runs-in'a 
minute over all her Paſlions- of 
rage, jcalouſie, tears and ſoftneſs, 
and now. he. hates the. whole Sex, 
and thinks 'em. all like - Silvie, 
than which nothing. cou'd appear - 
more} deſpicable to. his. preſent 
thought, and. with. a ſmile(while 


yet 
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mow hs wasinſenfibly break. 

jhe fancies himſelf a very Cox: 
—_ a Cully, :an impos'd on 
Fool, and a conceited Fop : . Va: 
Jue's Silvia as a common fair File, 
whoſe whole defign was: to des 
cerve the World,and make her ſelt a 
Fortune, . at the price of her Ho. 
nonr.one that receives allkind bid. 


ders, .and that he.being too laviſh, 


and too modeſt was reſerv'd the 
Cully -on purpoſe ' to be undone 
and Jilted out of all his fortune: 

'This thought was ſo perfectly fixt 
in him that he recover'd, out of 
his exceſs: of pain, and fancyd 
himſelf perfectly cur'd of his blind 
paſlion, reſolves to leave: her to 
her beaſtly entertainment, and to 
depart? but before he did fo, Si 
via (who had condutted the A- 
morous Spark to the Bed where 
the expeCting Lady lay dreſt rich 
and [weet to receive him) return'd 


Out: 
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aut.of-the Chamber; and the light - 
being, @|-Jittle;2more favourable 
to-hisoyes, by hs being-fſo long 11 
the dark, he,percetv'dat. Antonerr; 
at leaſt ſach; a fort of figure, as 
he fancy. d-her, and to:confirm him 
law her: go: into. that Qhamber 
where he knew: ſhe -ay4 he: faw 
her perfe& dreſs, and- all. con- 
frm'd him; ithis brought him 
back almoſt. to his former confu- 
fion, but yet he commands his 
paſſion, and deſcended the Stairs; 
and got himſelf. out - of ..the Hall 
iato the Strect; and Sivia having 
forgot the ſtreet door, was opens 
went and ſhut it, and.return'd. to 
Antonett's Chamber with: the Let» 
ter, which Brihard- had given to 
Antonett; as the lay in the: Bed, 
believing it S/u/a, for that.trem- 
bling Lover -was-no ſooner enter'd 
the ' Chamber and approacht: the 


bed fide,. bug he. kneel'd EO 
1 and. 


_ 0884) 
arid bffer'd' the'-price of © his hap- 
pineſs, this -Letter- ;/''which. ſhe 
myediatcly gave' 'to Sivia' un: 
perceiv'd, who quitted the Room; 
and. now'with all the eager -haſt 
of impatient love,. ſke ſtrikes 2 
Light /and falls to: reading the ſad 
contents ; but as ſhe read ſhe many 
times fainted: over the Paper, ant 
as-ſhe'has ſince faid 'rwas-a won- 
det ſhe ever recover'd, having no 
body” with her,” By:that" time the 
was not! able ro ger her: ſelf into 
Bed, burthrew' her! ſelf down on 
the place where ſhe fate' which 
was the fide'of it, in ſuch ago- 
nies of| prief-and deſpair, as never 
any *Soal was poffeſt of; but 

Sitoia's wiblly abandon'd\to the 
_ Violente of -Loves-and deſpair: it 
is -inpoſlible to- paint a- torment 
to expreſs hers by, and'tho' ſhe 
had'vow'd to: Avtowett it ſhowd 
LOG not. 


nn) 
not at all effe& her, being io - 
prepoſteſt before' ; yer when she 
had the'\confirmation'of her feats. - 
and: heard: his vwn-dear ſoft words 
addreſt to another objeR," ſaw 
his trafiſports, his impatrence; his 
langaishung, induſtry; and' indea- 
your to: obtainithe new defire of 
his ſoul; ſhe found her reſentment 
above rage, and given over to a 
more ſilent anti-kels 'fupportable &. 
torment, brought her- ſelf 'into a WW 
high Fever; where 'ﬆhe ky with: 
out {5 much as calling for ' Aid* 
in this extremity ,' not: that ſhe 
was afraid the cheat ſhe had* pure: 
on. Otavio would be diſcover'd, 
for ſhe had loſt the remembrance” 
that any ſuch prank was - plaid; 
and in. this multirude of thoughts. 
of more concern, had forgot alt 
the reſt of that Nights ation.” - 
03aviothis ' while was traver-: 
fing the ſtreet wrapt in his Cloke 
| juſt 


ke. 
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juſt as if he: had-come from Horſe, 
tor. he was; no ſooner; gone from 
the door, bug-his xeſenting; paſſi, 

Og return'd,:and- he refoly'd to 

| £0 up again, and- diſturb the Lo- 

vers,- tho -it:coſt nm his life and 
fame: But returning haſtily to the 
| door he found itiſhut ; at: which 

Pd being jgrag.d he was often' about 

LS to break it open, but ſtill ſome 

unperceivable reſpect : for 'Sz/via 

prevented. him, :/but he reſoly'd: 
not. $o ſtir frog Ithe dpor, - till be! 
ſaw. the fortunate rogue-come out, 
who had given him-all-this tor- 
meat ? at firſt he curſt himſelf 
for-being ſo .much concern'd for 
Silvia or her-a&ions, to waſte a 
minute, . but flattering himſelt 

_ that it. was-not love to her, but 

pure curioſity to-know the man, 

who was made. the: next foo]-to- 
himſelf, tho:the more happy. one, 
he: waited all , Night, and when 


he 


* of 
he. began. 'to 'Tee the' day; break; 
which he thought 'a' thouſand 
years; this Eye wasnever offifrom 
the door, and wonder'd at their 
confidence, who wou'd let the day 
break upon them,: St the "Cloſe 
drawn Cuttains there, cry*'d. Kos 
avours the happy Villazny : Still he 
Flia on, 227 ill he might for 
any Riva] that was to appear for' 8 
a moſt unlucky accident prevented | 
Briljard's coming out, as he donb- 
ly intended to do, firſt for the 
better carrying on of his cheat of 
being Ofavio ; and next that che 
had challengd ' Ofxvio' to © fight; 
and when the knew' his Error, de* 
ſign'd to have: gone this moriiin 
and ask'd him pardon- if -he' had! 
been return'd ;' but the-Amordus 
Lover over Night, ordering Kin: 
ſelf, for: the incounter! to the beſt 
advantage had ſent a' Note: to a' 
Dodor, for ſomething that won'd' 
224 31124 ncourage 
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igcourage his ſpirits, the DoQor 
came, and opening a little Box, 


He: told him that a Doſe of thoſe 
little flies wou'd make him come 
off-with wonderous Honour in 
the Battail of Love, and the Do- 
| Gor being gone to call for 2 glaſs 
F"-Y of Sack, the DoCtor having laid 
SS out of the Box what he thought 

' requiſite on a piece of Paper, and 
leaving the Box open z our Spark 
thought it ſuch a Doſe wou'din« 


ders;: and taking twice: the quan- 
tity out of | the, Box, puts 'em in» 
to..his pocket, and having drunk 
the: firſt with ful} directions, the 
doctor Jeaves him, who was no 
looner gone, but he takes thoſe 
out of his; pocket, and in a glaſs 
of Sack drinks 'em down; after 
this he - bathes and- dreſſes, and 
C believes 


wherein was a powerful Medicine: 


courage him ſo, a greater wou'd 
et make -him do. greater Won. 
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believes himſelf !a; very derives 
that cou'd-;;have got at leaft 
twelve Song that happy Nights 
But -he was no ſocnet. Jaid-in Bed 
with the Charming 5:/a-as he 
thought, LuE he wagtaken With 
intallerable gripes and; pains,;fuch 
whend never- felt -Lefore,:1nſo- 
much as he was not able to lie 
in: the bed, this 'efrages bim, he 
grows mad and. aſham'd;. ſome- 
tinies; he had-little. intermiſhons 
for a moment of caſe, and then 
he -wou'd plead feftly by her 
Bed. fide, and ask ten thouſand 
pardons , , which -- being- cafily 
granted he: woud come: into bed 
again, but.then the. pain. wowd 
ſcize him. anew, | thay aſteritwa 
or\three haurs of - diſtrgftion he 
was: ore'd t0:drefs'. and, retire ; 
but inflead of going . dawn he 
went ſoftly up to dnt. 
ber, - where: bs: 0-0 tim downand 


curlſt 
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tune! World kimelf -and his 
herd fie ; andiinthis extremity 
vfiipain, thatne and grief, he re- 
remain'd- till break'''of day-: By 
which". time £.4wtonett) who i.was 
Hoſt violehthy afflicted, got- het 
©oats oh; 'and- went2to'her 'own 
Chamber, > where: ſhe' found! hee 
Lady more dead: than alive : She 
mmediatelyfhifted her bed Lin- 
nen, and made her!Bed; and-con- 
duted herito it 3; without inde: 
vouring - to - divert | her - 'with 
the Hittory of her own misfor- 
rune; andionly askd-: her many 

ueſtiong'i concerning her: being 
thas'ilt;' ro which-the'- wretched 

Si#vida only, anſwer'd with ſighs, 
ſo-'ttizt Astonert : perceiv'd 'twas 

the 'Ttter that had «forder'd her, 

and: begg'd the might be ipermit- 

ted fo {ee it,z ſhe gave herileave 

and Axtonert read it; 'but no foor- 
er” was ſhe come to that part-of 

EI it, 
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it which nam'd the Counteſs of 
Clarinau , but ſhe ask'd her Lady 
if ſhe underſtood who that per- 
lon was, with great amazement? 
At thisSi{via was content to ſpeak, 
pleasd a little that ſhe , ſthou'd 
have an account of her Rival. 
No, ſaid ſhe , Doſt thou know her, 
Tes Madam, replyed Antonett par- 
ticularly well, for T have ſervd 
her ever fince 1 was -a Girle of 
froe years old ; ſhe being of the 
ſame Age with me, and ſent at fix 
jears old beth to a-Monaſtery ; far ſhe 
being ford. of. my play, her: Father 
ſent we att that Age with her , 


both to ſerve 'aud to divert ber 


with Babies and Baubles, there we 
liv'd ſeven years. togethers whey .an 
od rich-Spanierd;;the Ceuntaf- Cla- 
ringu, fell. in love with my. Lady, 
and married ker from the: Monaſte- 
1, befere the had feen any port :of 
the World beyond. thoſe \ſantiified 

O Walls 
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Walls. She cry'd bitterly to have had 
me to Collen with her, but he ſaid 
7 was too jouug now for her ſer 
vice, and ſo ſent me away back to my 
own Town, which is this, and hej: 
my Lady was born too, and i 
Siſter to ——Here ſhe ſtopt, fear- 
ing to tell ; which Szhvza percei- 
vivg, with a briskneſs (which her 
- indiſpoſitton one wou'd have 
thought cou'd not have atlow'd} 
fate up in her Bed and cry'd. Hab 
Siſter to whom > Oh, hiew thou 
-wou'dſt pleaſe we to ſay, to Ofta- 
-vio, why"Madam wou'd it pleaſe jou 
- faid the bluſhing Maid. Becauſe 


ſaid Sihovia, *twou'd in part revenge 
me on his bold Addreſſes to mt, 
and. he wou'd alſo be obligd in ho 
mour 't0-his Family, to revenge him- 
Jeif on | Philander. 4b Madan 
ſaid ſhe, as to his preſumption to- 
wards you, fortune has ſufficiently 
reveng'd it ; at this ſhe hung _ 
X cl 
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her head and looked: very fooliſh. 
ly : Zow, {aid Sifvza \miling) and 
rearing her felt yet more in- her 
Bed, 2s any misfortune arriuvd to 
Oftavio. Oh how 1 will triumph 
and npbraid the daring man — 
tell me quickly what it is? for no- 
thing wou'd rejoyce me more thax 
to hear he were puniſht a little ; 
Upon this Antoxert told her what 
an unlucky Night ſhe had, how 
04avio was ſeiz'd, and how he 
departed, by which Silvia be- 
lev'd he had made ſome -diſco- 
very of the cheat that was pug 
upon} him, | and. that | he -conty 
fign'd illneſs to-get himſelf I6oſe 
irom herimbraces;andnow ſhe falls 
to conſidering how ſhe. ſhall be 
reveng'd: on :both -her; Lovers:: 
And the þeft, ſhe. can; pitch upon 
is that of ſetting - them .both at 
odds, and ,making-m; fight and 
reVEengC themſelves zon ONE ano» 
"EY ther 
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there; bur. ſhe hke a right Wo 
man; 'cou'd not ditſemble her re. 
ſentment of jealouſie, What ever 
Art ho had to do ſo in any other 

+ bur: mad'to eaſe her Soy] 
ahi Was full; and to upbraid Phj- 
-lander, ſhe writes him a Letter, 
+but not till ſhe had once more, 
to make her ſtark mad, read his 
over again; which he ſent Ofa- 


Silvia to Philandcr. 


Bs aatin's Villain, at laſt 
all 'thy perfidy is arriv'd 
to my knowledge ;* and thou 

_ Hadſt better have -Leen- damn'd, 
-of have falFh, like an un rateful 
_ to#/ 4sthou' art,” under -the 

blique ſhame? of 'dying bythe 
297 Raettionee; than have 
fall under 'the: 'eraſp ef-my Kt 
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renge, infatrate as thy Luft, falſe 
25 thy Treafons to thy Prince , 
fatal as thy deſtiny, lowd as thy: 
nfamy, and bloody as thy party. 
Villain, Villain,where got you the- 
courage to uſe me thus, knowing 
my injuries, and my Spirit; thoy 
{eſt baſe Traytor, I' do not fall 
o& thee with treachery: as 'thoy 
haſt on thy King and Miſtreſs, to 
which thou has broke. thy Holy 
yows ; of allegiavge ang; Eternal 
Love !: but thou that:hafk: broke 


What cou'd | expect,” when! ner 
ther Religion, Honour, . common 
Juſtice, nor Law cond ind thes 


thy Prince, -abandoaſd thy Waite ;: 
renounc'd thy Child, kilfd' thy 
Mother, raviſht thy Siſter, :and 
art in op2n Rebellion againſt thy 
Native Country, and very: Kind- 
red, and Brothers.-.iOh-after this 
_ what 
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what muſt the Wretch expect, 
who has believ'd thee, and fol- 
low'd thy abject fortunes, the 
miſerable outcaſt Slave, and con. 
tempt of the World ; what cou'd 
ſhe expect, but that the Villain 


is {ti]] /potent in thee unrepented, 


and all the Loveridead and gone, 
the Vice remains and all the Vire 
tne vaniſhr. Oh, what cou'd 1 
expe from ſuch a Divel, ſo loſt 
in ſin_and' wickedneſs, that even 
thoſe, for: whom. he venturd all 
his Fame, -afid [loſt his Fortune , 
lent like a'State Cully upon the 
publique Faith, on the ſecurity of 
Rogues, Knaves and Traytors; e- 
vet thoſe I 'fay- turn'd him out of 
their Councels, for a reprobate 
too lewd for the villainous ſoci- 
ety : Oh, curſt that I was by 
Heaven and Fate, ta be blind 
and deaf to all thy infamy, and 
ſuffer thy .adorable' bewitching 
h face 
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Face and Tongue to charm. me 
to madnels and undoing, when: 
that was all thou hadft left thee 
thy falſe perſon , to cheat the: 
filly, eaſte, tond, believing World,. 
nto any fort of opinion of thee, 
for not one good principle was 
ft ; not one p3or vertue to guard. 
thee from Damnation, thou hadl(b. 
but one friend:left thee, one true, 
one real Friend, and that was 
wretched Silvia, ſhe, when all a- 
bandon'd thee but theExecutioner, 
fled with thee, ſuffer'd with thee, 
ſtarv'd with thee, loſt her Fame 
and Honour with thee, loſt her 
triend,her Parents,and all her Beau- 
ties hopzs for thee, and in lieu.: 
of all, found only the accuſation - 
of all the good, the hate of ali 
the Virtuous, the reproaches ot 
her kindred, the fcorn of all chaſt 
Maids, and curſes of all honeſt 
Wives; and in reJuital had only, 


O 4 thy 
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thy falſe Vows, thy empty love, 
thy faithleſs imbraces, and cold 
diſſembl'd kifles. My only com- 
fort was, (ah. miſerable comfort) 
to fancy they were true; now 
that's departed too, and I have no. 


the room of all / in vvhich Tle 


be as mercileſs and irreligious as- 


even thou haſt been 1n all thy 
Actions; and there remains about 
me only this fenſe of Honour 
yet; that I dare tell thee: of my 
bold deſign ; a bravery thou haſt 
never ſhew'd to me, who takeſt 
me unawares, ſtab'{ſt me without 
a warning of the blow.; fo 
wou'd thon ſerve thy King hadit 
thou -but. power; and 1o thou 
ſerv'{t thy Miſtreſs ; vyhen I look 
back even to thy infancy, thy 
life has been but one continu'd 
race of treachery, and I (deltind 
thy evil genius) was born for thy 
Vi:3 rOrmen- 


thing but a brave revenge leſt in 
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tormenter , for thou haft made a 
yery Fiend of me, and I have 
Hell within; all rage , all tor- 
ment, fire, diſtraction, madneſs; 
I rave, T burn, I tear myſelf and 
faint, am ful a dying, but can 
never fall, till T have graſpt thee 
with me: Oh, I ſhoud laughin 
flames to fee thee howling by : I 
{corn thee, hate thee, loath thee 
more than ever I have lov'd 
thee, and hate my {elf ſo much | 
tor ever loving thee, (to be re- 
veng'd upon the filthy, Criminal) 
] will expoſe my felf to all the 
World, Cheat, }ilt, and flatter all 
as thou haſt done, and having. 
not one ſenſe or grain of Honour 
left, will yield the abandon bo- 
dy, thou haſt rifd to every ask- 
Fop : Not 1s that all , for 
they that purchaſe this, ſhall buy 
it at the price of being my Bra-- 
vos: And all ſhall aid in my re- 
TY ; G Sg. Yenge: 
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venge on thee ; all mercileſs and 
as reſolv'd as [; as I! The injurd 
Silvia 


Having shot this flash of the light- 


ning ot herSoul andfinisht her rant, 
ſhe foundher ſelf much eaſter inthe 
reſolves on revenge, $she had fix'd 
there ?.she ſcorn'd by any vain in 
deavour to recal him from his'paf 
ſion, she had wit enough to have 
made thoſe eternal obſervations, 
that love once gone 15 never to 
be retriev'd, and that it wasim- 
poſſible to ceaſe loving, and then 
again to love the ſame perſon , 
one may believe for ſometime 
ones love 1s abated, but when it 
comes to a tryal, it shews ir ſelf 
as vigorous as in its firſt shune; 
and finds its own Error, but when 
once one comes to love a new Ob- 
jet, it can never return with 
more than pity, compaſſion, or 
civility for the firſt ; Thus isa molt 

| certam 
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certain truth which all Lovers 
will find, as moſt Wives may ex: 
perience, and which our Szfv/a 
now took for granted, and gave 
him over for dead to all but her 
revenge. . "Tho Fits of ſoftneſs, 
weeping, raving, and tearing s. 
wou'd by turns ſeize the diftra- 
id abandon'd Beauty ; in which. 
xxtremities ſhe has recourſe to 
ſcorn anJ Pride, too feebie to 
2id her: too often : The fiſt. 
thing + ſhe refolvd on by the 
advice of her reaſonable Coun» 
cellor,wasto hear Love at both her. 
cars, no matter whether ſhe regard 
it or. not, but to hear all as a 
remedy againſt loving one 1n par- 
ticular, for 'tis moſt certain that 
the uſe- of hearing Love, or of 


making Love (tho; at firſt with» 
out Fa Jae either 11" Women. or 
men, ſhall at laſt unfix the moſt 
confirm'd and .conſtant reſoluti- 

ha On: 
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on." And ſince you are aſſur'd con- 

tinued - Antonert, that (ighs mor 

tears brings back the 0s BY Lo- 

ver, and that dying for him will 

be no revenge on him, but rather 

a kind aſſurance that you will ng 

"_- trouble the man, who is alrea- 

weary of "you, you ought with 

7 your mz induſtry, jo Rea- 

ſon rather to ſeek the preſervation 
of that Beauty, and fine humour to 

% you on all occaſions, either for 
revenge or love, than by a fooliſh 

and inſignificant Concern and Sor- 

row Es your ſelf to the cond: 

tion of' betng ſcornd by all, or at 

belt but pittyd : How pity'd 

cry'd the haughty S7/via, is there 

any thing ſo inſupportable to our 

Sex as pity ! No ſurely reply'd the 

Servant, when 'tis accompany 

by Love ; Oh what bleſied com- 
fort 'tis to: hear people cry —— 
. She was onee Charming, once a 
Beauty 


'Viſe or ſtay her youth in its ha» 
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Beanty ;-15 any thing more grg- 
ting Madam ? Ar this rate ſhe 
ran on, and leſt nothing unſaid 
that might animate the Angry 
Sitvia to love a new, or at leaſt 
to receive and admit of love,. for 
in that Climate, the Air Naturally 
breeds Spirits avarittous, and 
much inclines 'em to the Love of 
Mony, which they will gain at 
any price or hazard, and all this 


diſcourſe to S::7a was but to in- & 


cline . the © revengeful liſtening Wi 
Beauty to admit of the Addreſles 
of OcJavio, becauſe ſhe knew he 
wou'd make- her fortune, Thus 
was the unhappy Maid, left by-her 
own unfortunate conduct, incom+ 
paſs'd in' on every fide with di- 
ſtraction ;: and ſhe: was pointed 
out by fate'to be made the moſt 
wretch'd of all her Sex, norhad 
the left one faithful friend to ad- 


{ty 
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ſty advance to ruin; ſhe hears 
the perſwading Eloquence- of the 
flattering Maid, and finds now 
nothing ſo-prevailent on her Soul 
as revenge, and nothing ſoo hsit 
more? and amongſt all her Lo. 
vers,or thoſe at leaſt that ſhe knew 
adordher.non2 was foundfoproper 
an inſtrument as the Noble Ofa- 
vi0,his youth, his Wit,hisGallantry, 
bur above all his tortune pleads 
moſt pow<criul with her ; fo that 
ſhe reſolves up2n the Revenge 
and: fixes him the man; whom 
ſhe now knew by ſo many Ob. 
ligations was oblig'd to ſerve her 
turn: on Philander:: Thus Silvia 
found a little tranquillity, ſuch as 
it was, in-hop2 of revenge, while 
the paſſionate Ofauio was wreck'd 
with a. thouſand pains. and tor- 
ments, ſuch as none but Jilted 
Lovers can imagine, and having 
a thouſand tunes reſolv'd to _ 
- N 
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her, and as often to love | on, 
in ſpight of all—after a thou: 
ſand arguments againſt her, and 
a5 many in favour of her, he ar- 
riv'd only tothis knowledge, that 
his love was extream, and that 
he had no power over his heart, 
that Honour, Fame, Int'reſt, and 
whatever elſe might oppoſe his 
Vioient flame,were all too weak to 
extinguiſh the leaſt ſpark of it, and 
all the Conqueſt he cou'd ger of &-. 
himſelf was, that he ſuffer'd al Wi 
his torment, all the Hell of ra. 
ging Jealouſie grown to Confir- 
mation, and all the pangs of ab- 
ſence for that whole day, and had . 
the Courage to live on the Rack 
without eaſing one moment of 
his Agony by a Letter orBillet ; 
which in ſuch caſes diſcharges the 
burthen and preſſures of the love 
fick heart; and Silvia who dreſt, 
and ſufter'd her felt wholly to be 
carry'd 
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carry'd away by her Vengeance, 
expected him with as much impa- 
tience aseverſhe did the coming of 
the once adorable Philander, tho 
with a diflerent paſſion; but all the 
live long day paſt in expeCtation 
of him, and no Lover appear'd ; 
no not ſo much as a Billet, nor 
page at her upriſing to ask her 
health, ſo that believing he had 
been very ill indeed, from what 
Antonett told her of his being 
ſoall Night, and fearing now that 
it was no diſcovery of the cheat 
put upon him by the exchange 
of the Maid for the Miſtrels, bur 
real ſickneſs, ſhe reſolv'd to ſend 
to him, and the rather becauſe 
- Antonett alſur'd her he was really 
ſick, and ina cold damp ſweat all 
over his face and hands which 
Jhe toucht, and: that from his in- 
finite concern at the defeat, the 
extreme reſpe(t he ſhew'd _ 
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nidft of all, the rage at his own 
diſappointment, and every Car- 
cumſtance, ſhe knew it was no 
feign'd thing for any diſcovery 
he had made : On this confirma- 
tion, from a Maid cunning enough 
to diftinguiſh truth from flattery, 
ſhe write Oitavio this letter at 
Night. 


Silvia to Octayio. 


Fter ſuch a parting from @. 

A Maid-fo intirely kind to 
you ; ſhoe might at leaſt have 
nop'd the favour of a Billet from 
you, to have informed her of your 
health ;: unleſs you think that af- 
ter we have ſurrenderd all we 
are of the Humour of moſt of 
your Sex, who deſpiſe the obli- 
ger , but I believ'd you a mana- 
bove the little Crimes and Levt- 


ties of your race, and I am yet 
{o 
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ſo hard to be drawn from that 
opinion ; I am willing to flatter 
my ſelf, that *tis yet ſome other 
reaſon that has hinder'd you trom 
viſiting me ſince, or ſending me 
an account of your recovery , 
whichlam tooſenſible oi to believe 
was feign'd, and which indeed 
has made me fo tender, that 1 
eaſily forgiveallthediſappointment 
I receiv'd from it; and beg you 
will not afflict your {ſelf at any 
loſs, you ſuſtain'd by. it, ſinceIam 
ſtill, ſo much the ſame I was, to 
be as ſenſible as before of all the 
obligations T have to you, ſend 
me word immediately how you 
do, for on that depends a great 
part of the happineſs of 

k Silvia 
You may eaſilv ſee by this Let- 
ter ſhe was not in a humour of 
either writing love or much flat- 
rery, for yet the knew not how 


ſhe 
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ſhe ought to reſent” this abſence 
in all kinds from Ofavio, and 
therefore with what force ſhe 
cou'd put upon a Soul too whol- 
ly taken up with the thoughts of 
another, more dear and more af- 
flicting, ſhe only writ this to fetch 
one from him, that by it ſhe 
might learn part of his ſentiment 
oi herlaſtAcXion,and ſent her Page - 
with it to him ; who, as was u- 
ſual, was carried directly up to 
OFavio, whom he found in a 
Gallery walking in a moſt dejetted 
poſture without a Hat, unbracd, 
his Arms a croſs his open breaſt ; 
and his eyes bent to the Floor ; 
and not taking any notice when 
the Pages enter'd, his own was 
forced to pull him by the Sleeve, 
before he wou'd . look: up,.: and 
ſtarting from a thouſand thoughts 
that oppreſt him almoſt to death, 
he gaz'd wildly about him and 
ask'd 
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' as}'d their buſineſs: Whea the 
Page deliver'd him - the Letter; 
he took it, but with ſuch confu- 
ſion as he had much a do to ſup- 
| port himſelf, but reſolving notto 
ſhew his feebleneſs to her Page 
he made a ſhift to get to a Wax 
Lighr, that was on the Table and 
read it; and was not much 4. 
maz'd at the contents, believing 
ſhe was perſuing the buſineſs of 
her Sex and Life, and Jilting bun 
on ; (for (uch was: his apinion of 
all Women now) he forc'd a (mile 
af ſcorn, tho' his Saul were burſt- 
ing, and turning to thePage gave 
hun 2 liberal reward, as was his 
datly uſe when he came, and 
Muſter'd up ſo much Courage 
as to force himſelf to ſay —Chid 
teth your | Lady it requires no anſwer, 
you may tell her too, that [ am in 
perfett good Health —— He was 
oppreſt to ſpeak more, but ſighs 
ſtopp'd 
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where there happer'd to be none 
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ſtopp'd hum, and is former refo- 
lution, wholly to abandon all cor- 
riſpondence-with her, check'd his 
forward Tongue; and he walk'd 
away to prevent himſelt from fay- 
ing more : While the Page, who 
wonder'd at this turn of Love, 


after a little waiting, departed, 


and when O&avio had cnded his 
walk, and turn'd, and ſaw him 
gone , his heart felt a thouſand 
pangs not to te born or ſuppor- 
ted; he was often ready to recal 
him, and was angry the Boy did 


not urge him for an' anſwer, he 
read the Letter again, and won- 


ders-at nothing now after her laſt 
nights Action, tho--all was ridfle 
to him; he found *twas writ to 
fome happier man than himſelf , 
however - he chanc'd to have jr 
dy miſtake, and turning to the 
outſide, view'd the ſuperſcriprion ; 


ar 
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at all, tor Sz/via writ in haſte 

and when ſhe did it 'twas the 

leaſt of her thoughts: And now || | 

he believ'd he had found out the |. 
real Myſtery, that it was not 
meant to him ; he therefore calls 
his Page , whom he ſent ummedi- 
ately after that of Sifvia, who 
being yet below (for the Lads 
were laughing together for a 
moment) he brought him to his 
diſtracted Lord ; who neverthe- 
leſs aſſum'd a mildneſs to the in- 
nocent Boy, and cry'd My Child 
thou haſt miſtaken the perſon to 
whom thox ſhou'dſt have carried the 
Letter, and 1 am ſorry I open'd it ; 
pray return it to the happy Man 
| "#was meant fo , giving him the 
Letter; My Lord reply d the Boy, 
T do not uſe to carry Letters to a 
ny but your Lordſhip : 'Tis the foot- 
mens buſineſs to do that to other 
perſons : 'Tis a miſtake , where ever 
it 
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it lies, cty'd OZavio lighing, whes 
ther in thee or thy Lady — So tur- 
ning from the wondering Boy he 
left him to return with his Let-_ 
ter to his Lady, who grew mad 
ar the relation of what ſhe heard 
trom the Page, and notwithſlan- 
ding the torment ſhe had on her 
Soul occaſioned by Philander, ſhe 
now found ſhe had more to in- 
dure, and that in ſp:ght of all her 
love V ws and refentments, ſhe 
had ſomething for Octavioto which 
ſhe cou'd not gire a Name, ſhe 
fancies it all pride, and concern 
for the indignity put on ber Beau- 
- 4 but what ever it was this 

ighr of his fo. wholly took up 
her Soul, that ſhe had for ſome- 


time quite forgot Phzlander, or 


when ſhe did think ,on: him *twas 
with leſs reſentment than of this 
affront; ſhe conſiders Phrlander 


with ſome excuſe now ; as have- 


ing 
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ing long been paſleſt of a hap: 
pineſs he might grow weary off: 
but a new Lover, who had fr 
ſix months inceſlantly lain at her 
feet, amploring, dying, vowing, 
weeping , ſighing, giving, and 
ating all things the moſt paſſio- 
nate of men wascapable of, orthat 
love cou'd inſpire, for him to be 
at laſt admitted to the poſſeſſion 
| of the raviſhing Object of his 
Vows and Soul, to be laid in her 
Bed; nay in her very Arms (as 
She imagin'd he thought ) and 
then, even before gathering the 
Roſes the came to pluck , before 
he had begun to compoſe, or ti 
niſht his Noſegay : 'Fo depart the 
happy Paradiſe with. a diſguſt , 
and ſuch -u.diſgaft; as firſt to ob- 
lige him. roxliflemble ficknets, and 
next fall even from all his Civik 
ities : Was a contempt ſhe was 
not able to bear: cſpecally _ 
$IgT? 1M 
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him who of all men living ſhe 
deſign'd to make the greateſt 
property of, as moſt fit tor her 
revenge, of. all degrees and ſorts : 
But when ſhe refle&ted with rea + 
fon, (which ſhe ſeldom did, for ej- 
ther Love or rage blinded that ) 
ſhe cou'd not conceive it poſlible 
that Ofavio cou'd be falln foſud- 
cenly from all his Vows anlJ pro- 
teſſions, but on ſome very great 
provocation: Sometimes ſhe thinks 
he tempted her to try her Vertue 
to Philander, and being a perfect 
Honourable friend, hates her for 
herLevity ,but ſhe conſidershispre- 
ſents, and bis unwearied induſtry, 
and believes he wou'd not at that 
expence have bought a knowledg 
which. cou'd profit neither him- 
ſelf or Philander ; then ſhe believes 
ſome dilguſttut Scent or ſomething 


about: Axtonett might difoblige- 
bum ;! budchaving, .call'd the Maid/ 


Þ COnjUs 


_ 
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' Tonjuring her to tell. her Whether 


any thing paſt between her and 


O@avio ; The again told her Lady 


the whole truth, in. which there 
cou'd be no diſcovery of infirmi. 
ty there ; ſhe imbrac'd her , ſhe 
kiſsd her boſom, and found her 
touches ſoft, her breath and Bo. 
ſon ſweet. as any thing in' Na- 
ture cord. be; and now loſt g. 


moſt in a Confuſion of thou gh, 


ſhe cou'd not tell what to ima- 
gine; . at laſt ſhe being wholly 
poſleſt; that all the fault. was nor 
m Odavzo, (for too often we be- 
lieve- as we hope) ſhe. concludes 
that Axtonett has told him all the 
cheat :ſhe put upon bim : This 
laſt-thought pleasd. her, becauſe 
it, ſeam'd: the:moſt probable, and 
was the moſt favourable\ to; her 
ſelf; and a thought, that''if true 
cou'd not do. © her. any". injury 
with Jam, This: = her : heart 
\viO3 ; 


[ 
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a little to rights, and ſhe grew 
calm with a belief, - that if fo it 
was, as how fhe doubted not, a 
ſight of her, or a future hope 
from her, wou'd calm all his dif- 
content, and beget 2-right 1wn- 
derſtanding:' She ' therefore -xe- 
ſolves to write to him and own 
her little fallacy : But before. the 
did ſo ;: Ofazio whoſe paftion was 
2s violent: as ever in his: Soul , 
tho””twas oppreft with z thou: 
fand torments; and languiſhe un- 
der as. many feeble” reſolutions , 
burlt at laſt mto allits former ſoftz 
nefs,andchelreſolves towrite 0 
the falls.) Flir: Oke;>atid: upbraid 
__ with” hev! laſt Nights 1nfides 
ON tillhe had 
barnyd (his fefſes, ard 
bd 


ſefrefliftddgonl:cJrbe- 
wg: nokwgoew ine ty 2amd. he 
rettrdyorhis'Chaimber,he fet him- 
klivownrxiand: writiths. 
TY P 2 Oftavio 
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_ Octavio 270 Silvia. 


Adel. To Pu 
* Ow have at laſt he's me a 
perfect knowledge of my 
felt 24s in one unhappy Night , 
made me ſee all the tolhes and 
Vanities -of my Soul, which ſelf 
Love: and fand; imagination: had 
too long rrender'd :that way 'guil- 
ry ; long, long! Tve play'd the 
Fop as others -do;_ and thew'd the 
gaudy Monſicur ,- and: ſet a  Va- | 
le on:-my worthleſs perſen. for 
beings; well-dreft) aziT i belicv'd ; 
and furniſhr 'out. | for. Conqueſt, 
by * being the''gayeſt. Coxcombe 
in = [Towns ! Forney Jeven as - 
paſt iperbeps;Þ tan I -ma 
adva NN eſaits wiſhiog hearts, 
ind- vain;' with. buti imaginary 


I ſtill fool'd = 
| was 
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was at laſt undone; for I-faw S/- 
via, the Charming: faithleſs $/. 
via; a Beauty that 'one wouw'd 
have thought had had the power 
to have curd the fond diſeaſe of felf 
conceit and foppzry,fince love they 
fay's a remedy againſt thoſe faults 
of youth, ' but ſtill my vanity 
was. powerful in me, and even 
this Beauty too : I thought it not þ 


impatlible. to vanquiſh, and ſtill Wii 


dreſt on, and took a mighty care 
to ſhew .my ſelf ——a Blockhead , 
curſe. upon me,” while you were 
laughing at my induſtry, and 
turn'd the fancyiug fool toridicule:: 
Oh,he deſerv'd it well ; moſt won» 
drous well; for but believing a 
ny thing about him, cou'd merit 
bur ' a ſerious thought from S1/r2q. 
Silvia) whoſe buſineſs 1s to laugh 
at all ; yet Love, that is my fin, 
and puniſhment, reigns ftul as 
abſolutely, mn my. Soul, as when 7 
F 4 witht 
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wilht, and hop'd, and long'd for 
mighty bleſſings. you cou'd give; 
yes I -ftull | love /: only this 
wretchednefs 1s fix'd to.it, to ſe 
thoſe Errors which I'cannot ſhun ; 
my love'sas high;but all. my wiſh- 
es gone ; my Pafit-n ſtill remains 
entire/and raving, but no. delire, 
[ barn, 'T dye, but do.not wiſh 
ro hope ,.. I wou'd be all deſpair, 
and like a Martyr, am -vain and 
proud even .in- ſuffering. Yes, 
Sitvia—— When you-:made :me 
wiſe, you made me.wretch'd too? 
before, like a fatle Worſhipper, I 


only ſaw the Gay, the gilded fide | 


of the deceiving - Idol, but now 
tis falln—diſcovers all the cheat 
and ſhews a God no more: and 
tis in Love as in Religion too, 
there's nothing makes their vo- 
teries truly happy but being well 
deceiv*d: For even in love it ſell, 
barmleſs, and innocent, .as 
| Y 
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by Nature, there needs a little 
Art tohide the daily difcontents and 
torments, that fears diftruſts,' and 
Jealouftes creats-; a little ſofr dif- 
{mulation's needful, tor where 
the Lover's :eaſie, he's moſt con- 
ſtant. But oh, when love it ſelf's. 
defective too, and manag'd- by 
deſign and little int'reſt, what 
cunning, oh what cautions ought 


the fair deſigner then to call to her 


defence ; yet I confeſs your Plot — 


$tyl Charming Szlvia ! Was ſub- 


tilly enough cantriv'd, diſcrectly 
carry:d on —Theſhadcs of . Night, . 
the hzppy Lovers Refuge, ons 
you too :'twasonly fate, wascruel, 

tate that condugGed mey.4n an un- 

lucky hour,dark asit was,andfilent 
too the Night, I ſaw, — Yes,faith- 

leſs Fair, I ſaw, I was betray'd ; 
by too much faith, by too much 
love  undone., 1 ſaw my fatal 


Tuin.:and your perfidy : And like 


P 4 a 
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a tame 1gnoble ſufferer left you 
without revenge ! 

I muſt confeſs, oh thoy 
deceiving Fair One, I never cou'd 
pretend to what 7 witht ; and yet 
methinks, becauſe I< know my 
heart, 'and the entire Devotion 
that it paid you; TI merited at 
leaſt not-to have been impos'd up- 
on : but after ſo diſhonourable an 
Action, as the betraying the Se- 
cret of my ſriend, it was but juſt 
that I ſhou'd be betray'd, and you 
have paid me -well ; deſervdly 
well, and that ſhall make me fi- 
lent; and what ſo ere I ſuffer, 
how e're I dye, how ere [I lan- 
guiſh out my wretch'd life, I'le 
bear my-fighs where you ſhall 
never -hear'em, nor the reproach- 
es my complaints expreſs: Live } 
| thou a puniſhment to vain fantaſ- 
tick hoping youth, live and ad- 
vance 11 cunning and deceit, to 

make 


CR - 
make the fond believing - men 
more wiſe, and teach the Women 
newer arts of falſhood,; till they: - 
deceive ſo long, that man may 
hate and. ſet as vaſt a diftance be- 
tween Sex and Sex, as I've re- 
folv'd (oh Silvia) thou ſhalt be,. 


| for ever from 


: Oct 4V10; 


F. This letter came juſt as: Si/via: 
was going to write..ta. him z of 
which ſhe was extreamly- glad; 
for all along there was novhung 
expreſt that cou'd. make her 
think he meant any other than: 
the cheat : ſhe put upon: him in 
Antonett inſtead of her ſelf: And: 
it: was ſome. eaſe to. her mind to - 
be aſſurd of. the. cauſe: of-his 
anger and- abſence, . and to findi 
her own thought confirm'd, that: 

P 5. | he- 
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he had indeed diſcover'd the truth 
of the matter : ſhe knew ſince thar 
was all the cou'd eaſily reconcile 
him by-a plain. conteſlion, and gj. 
ving him new hopes; ſhe there- 
fore writes this anfwer to him , 
which ſhe ſent by his Page, who 
waited for it. 


- Silvia to Octavio. 


F Own too angry, and too nice 
*8 Odavo, the Crime you charge 
me with; and. did beheve a per- 
ſon of your-Gallantry, Wit, and. 
Gayety wou'd have palt over ſo- 
- httle a fault, with. only reproach- 
ing me pleaſantly,, I did not 
ad ſagrave a reproof,or rather 
1o- ſerious . an accuſation, youth 
- has a thouſand follies to- anſwer 
for , and. cannot Ofauws. pargon- 
ene lally. of it, in Sifuze; I ”- 
> met 
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ther expected to have ſeen you 
early here this morning plcafant- 
- | lyrallyingmy little pzrfidy, than 
\ | to find you railing at a diſtance. 
at it; calling it by a thouſand 

| names that does not merit half 
this malice : And ſure you did not 
think me ſo poor in good, Nature 

but I cou'd ſome other coming 
hour have made you amends for 
thoſe you loſt laſt Night, poſſi- 

bly I cou'd have witht my ſelf 
with you at the. ſame time ; and 
had I perhaps follow'd my incl#. 
nation I had made you happy as 
you wiſht, but there were- pow- 
erful reaſons, that prevented me; - 

I conjure you to let me ſee'you, 
where I will make a-confeffion of 

my hſ{tnights ſin,andgiyeyou ſuch 
arguments to convince you of- the - 
neceſſity of. it, -as ſhall abſolutely 
reconcile:you to love,hope,and-—-- 
| SILVTA-: - 
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[t being late, ſhe only ſent this. 
ſhore Billet : And not hoping 
thar Night to ſee him, ſhe went 
to bed, after AE 1nquir'd the 

| health of Brifjarf whom ſhe 
heard. was very ill; and: that 
young defeated Lover finding it 
zmpollible to meet Oftawio as he 
had promisd, not to fight him 
but to ask his pardon: for his 
miſtake; he made a ſhift with 
much ado to write him-a Note, 
which was this : 


My | Lord, 
j Confeſs my yeſterdays. rude: 
neſs, and beg you. will give 
me a-Pardon. before. I leave the 
World,. for. I was laſt Night ta- 
ken violently ill, and am unable 
to wait on: your Lordſhip, to beg 
what this moſt earneſtly does. tor 


Toxr Lordſhips moſt' Devoted 
| Servant-, Briljard 
T This. 


WM” 

This Billet, tho it ſignifi'd no- 
thing to O-Tavio, it ſerv d Silvia 
afterwards to very good uſe and 
purpoſe; as a little time ſhall 
make appear : And Oftawio re- 
ceiv'd thele two Notes from Brz/- 
jard and Silvia, at the fame time; 
the one he flung: by regardleſs, 
the other he read with infraite 


pain, ſcorn, hate, - indignation, all 
at once ttorm'd in his heart, he felt *© 


every paſſion there but that of 
Love, which causd *em all; if 
he thought her falſe and ungrate- 
ful before, he now thinks her 
falln to. the loweſt degree of 
lewdneſs, to own her Crime with 
ſuch impudence ; he fancies now 
he's curd.of Love, and hates her 


_ abſolutely, thinks her below even 


his ſcorn, and puts himſelt to bed, 
believing he ſhall ſkep as well 
as before he ſaw the Light;the foo- 
lith Szfvia; But: oh he- boafts-n 
Vain, 
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vain, the Light, the fooliſh S:1- 
via was Charming {till ; ſtill all 
the Beauty appear'd, even in his 
flumbers the Angell dawn'd about 
him, .and all the Fend was laid: 
He ſees her lovely Face, but the 
falſe heart 1s hid ; he hears her 
Charming Wit, but all the cun- 
nings huſht ; he views the moti- 
ons;of her delicate Body, with- 
out regard to thoſe of her mind, 
he thinks of all the tender words 
ſhe has given him, in which the 
Jilting part is loſt, and all for. 
gotten, or if by chance 4t croſt 
his happier thought, he rowls and 
tumble in his Bed, he raves ant 
calls upon her charming Name , 
till he have quite forgot it, and 
takes all the pains he can to de- 
ceive his own heart: Oh "tis. a 
tender part; and can indure no 


at the: worſt refolves., ſince the 


hurt ; he ſooths.it therefore; and 


vaſt 


t 
| 
| 
| 
| 


|| for the Glorious: trade of fins 


on} 
yvaſt bleflimg may be purchas'd , 
to revel in delight ; and cure 
himſelf that way : Thele flatte. 
riog thoughts kept him all night 
waking, and 1n the Morning he 
reſolves his Viſit ; but taking up 
her Letter which lay on the Ta- 
ble, he read it o're again, and 
by degrees, wrought himſelf up 
to .madneſs,..at the thought that 


Silvia was poſleſt ; Philander he 


cou'd bear with little patience, but 
that becauſe before he lov'd or 
knew her, be cou'd allow ; but 
this— This wrecks his very Soul; 
and in his height of fury writes 
this Letter without conſideration, 


Octavio zo SutUyia. 


"Ince you profeſs your ſelf 2 
: common. Miſtreſs, and. ſet up 


ſend: 


— _ 
fend me your price, and I perhaps 
may parchaſe Damnation at your 
rate ; may be you have a Me. 
thod in your dealing, and Tve 
miſtook you all this while, and 
dealt not: your way : Inſtrudt my 
youth, great Miſtreſs of the Art, 
and I ſhall be obedient ; tell me 
which way I may be happy too; 
and' put in: for an adventurer; Þ 
have a ſtock of ready youth and 
mony, pray name your time and 
fam for hours, or. Nights, or 
months; I will be 1n ar all, or 
any, as you ſhall firid- keafure to 
recetve the 


Impatient '-Oftavio. 


This in a Mad moment he: 
wr.t, and ſent it ere he had | 
conſider'd farther; and Sifvia who 
expected not ſo courſe and rough 
a return, grew as mad as-he tn 
reading, | 
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reading it; and ſhe had much a- 
do to hold her hands off from 
beating the innocent Page that 
brought it: To whom ſhe turn'd 
with fire in her Eyes, flames in 
her Cheeks, and Thunder on her 
Tongue, and cry'd, Go Zell your 
Maſter, that he is a Villain? and 
if you dare approach me any more 
from him? Tle have my Footmen 
whip you ? and with a ſcorn that 
diſcoverd all the indignation in 
the World ſhe turn'd trom him 
and tearing his Note, threw it 
from her and walk'd her way : 
And the Page thunderſtruck re- 
turn'd to his Lord, who by this 
time was repenting he had ma- 
nag'd his paſſion no better; and 


«t what the Boy told him, was 


wholly convinc'd of . his Error, 
he now conſider'd her Character 
and quallity ; and accusd humſelf 


of great indiſcretion ; and as he 


LE was 
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he was ſitting the moſt dejeCted 
melancholly man on Earth, re- 
fleding on his misfortune,the Poſt 
arriv'd with Letters from Phz- 
danger, which he opzn'd and lay- 
ing by that which was imclosd for 
Selvia he read that from Philan 
der to himflf: . IA 


Philander to Octavio. 


Here 1s no pain, my dear 

, Oztawo, either 1n Love or 
_ friendſhip like that of doubt ; 
and. I conteis my ſelf guilty of 
giving it you in a great meaſure 
by: my ſilence the laft Poft, but 
having buſineſs af-ſo much greater 
concern to my heart thaneven wrr 
ting.to OZawzs,l found my ſelf un- 

'a ble to-parſae'any other, and I be- 
-lieve you cou'd too. with the lels 
4mpatience bear with' my. neglect 
WW having 
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having aftairs of the ſame -nature 

there; our cirgumſtances-and thebu- 

ſineſsof our hearts then being lo re-+ 

ſembling, methinks,I have as great 

an1mpatience to be recounting to 

you the ſtory of my Love and 
Fartyne, asI am to receive that of 
yours, and to know what advan- 
ces you: have- made in the heart 
of the ſtill charming Si/via/ tho 
there will be this-difterence ua the 
relations ; mine, when ever 1 re- 
count it, will give you adouble fa- 
tisfaction, firſt from the ſhare your 
triendſhip makes you have mn all 
the -pleaſures of Philander, and 
next that it excuſes $:/via if ſhe 
cantbe falſe to me, for OX#av/s;.:and 
{it}. advances -his .deſign on her 
heart: but yours, when everl re- 
ceive it, will give mea thouſand 
pains. which 'tis however, but juſt 
I thould:feel, fince-'T was':the firſt 
breaker of the ſolemn League and 
Co- 
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Covenant made between ys: 
which yet Ido by all that's facred 
with a regret, that makes me re- 
fle& with ſome repentance in all 
thoſe moments wherein I do not 
wholly give my foul up to Love, 
and the more beautiful Caliſta ; yes 
"more, becauſe new, 
In my laſt, my- dear Ofaviy, 
you left me purſuing, like a Knight 
Errant, a Beauty inchanted, with- 
in ſome inviſible Tree; or Caſtle, 
or Lake, or any thing inacceſſable; 
or rather wandering 1n a Dream 
after ſome glorious diſappearing 
fantom : wh. for ſome time in- 
deed, I knew not whether l flept or 
-wak'd, -I faw' daily  the- good old 
'Count of C/arinau; to whom [ 
durſt 'not ſo much as ask a civil 
queſtion towards the fſatisfaCtion of 
my- ſoul; thePage was ſent into 
: Holland (with ſome Expreſs to a 
Brother in. Law of the Counts) of 
whom 


s wy*x, mar wa, 
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'Syhom before I had the intelli- 


gence of a fair young wite to 
the old Lord his Maſter, and 
for the reſt of the Servants they 
ſpoke all- Spaniſh, and the de- 
vila word we underſtood each 0- 
ther -ſo that *rwas' impoſſible to 
karn, any thing farther from 
them : and I found I was to owe 
all my good Fortune to my own 
induſtry, but how to ſet it a work- 
ing, 1 cou'd not - deviſe; at laſt it 
happen'd, that being walking in the 
Garden which had very high Walls 
on three ſides, -and a large fine a: 
partment ori the other, i conclud.- 
ed, that *twas in thar part of the 
houſe, my fair new  Conquerels 
reſided; -but: how to be reſolv'd I 
cou'd not tell, , nor, which, way 
the Windows lookt that were to. 
gve the light, : forwards that. 
part o'th' Garden there was none, 
at laſt I ſaw. the good old Gentle- 
71 man 
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man come trudging through the 
Garden fumbling out of his Poc. 
ket a Rey, T ſtept intoian Arbor 
to obſerve him, and ſaw him open 
2 little door that led himinto.ano- 
ther Garden, and locking the door 
after him vaniſht; and obſerving 
how that fide of the Apartment 
hy,TI went into the ſtreet and af- 
ter a large compals, - found that 
which fac'd- that Garden, which 
made the fore part of the Apart- 
ment. I made a ſtory of ſome oc: 
cafion T had for ſome upper rooms 
and went into miany - houſes, to 
find which-fronted beſtthe Apart- 
ment,2and ſil diftik'd fomerhiog 
_ till Tmet with one fo directly to 
if, that T cou'd,when Tgot aſtory 
higher,look into the very Rooms,” 
which orily + Uelieate Garden pary-: 
cd from this by:ſtreerzrhere'twasl! 
foxt,andlearnt from a young Dutch 
worn thit ſpoke” good _ 
11671 that 
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ef that, that was the very place I 


Co 


tookt for ; the Apartment of Ma- 
dam, the Counteſs of Clarinas : 
She told me too, that every day af- 
ter Dinner the old Gentleman 
came thither, and fometimes a 
nights: and bewaild the young 
Beauty, who had no better enter- 
tainment than what an old. wi. 
ther d. Spaniard of threeſcore-anq 
ten, cowd give her - I found this 
young woman apt for my purpoſe, 
and having very well pleas'd her 
with my converſation, and ſome 
little preſents I made her, T left 
her in good hamour, and refoly'd 
to ſerve me on any deſign, and re- 
turning tomy lodging 1 found! old 
Clarinauireturn'd,. as brisk and gay 
as if he had been careſt by fo fair 
and young'a Eady, which very 
thought made meirave, and T had 
abundance of pain to withold my 
ragetrom breaking out upon him, 
CS Ds ſo 
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ſo jealous and envious T was of 
what 'now I lovd and deſird, a 
thouſand times more than ever; 
ſince the relation my new young 
female friend had given me: who 
had wit and beauty ſufficient to 
make her judgment impartial : 
however I contain'd my jealouſie 
with the hopes of a ſuddain re- 
venge, for I fancy'd the buſineſs 
halt accompliſht in my knowledg 
of her reſidence. I feign'd ſome 
buſineſs to the old Gentleman, that 
wou'd call me out of town for a 
week to conſult with ſome of our 
party, and taking my leave of him 
he offer d me the Complement of 
Money,or what elſe I ſhould need 
in my affair, which at that time 
was not unwelcome to me; and 
being well furniſht for my enter- 
priſe: 1 took Horſe without a 
Page or Footman to attend me, 


becauſe I pretended my buſineſs. 
was 


(339) 


was 4 ſecret, and taking a turn a: 
bout the Town 1n the Evening, -I 
left my horſe without the gates 
and went to my ſecret ' new quar- 
ters, where my young Friend re- 
ceceivd me with the. joy of & 
Miſtreſs, and with whom indeed 
I cou'd not forbear entertaining 
my ſelf very well; which ingag'd 
her more to my ſervice, with the 
aid of my liberallity; but all this 
did not allay one ſpark of the fire 
ne" in my Soul for the love- 
ly Caliſta; and I was impatient 
tor Night, againſt which time I 
was preparing an Ingine to-mount 
the Battlement,: for fo it was that 
divided the - Garden from the 
Street, rather. than a Wall: All 
things fitted to. my purpoſe, I 
fixt, my felf:at:the Windowvthag 
lookt ' directly » towards | her -Sa* 
Shes; and had the fatisiaction to 
ke her leaning: _—_ and look- 


ing 
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ing ona Fountain that ſtood im. 


the midſt of the Garden, and caſt 
a thouſand little ſtreams into the 
Air, that made a melancholly noit 
1n falling into a large Alablatter 
Ciſtern beneath: Oh . how my 
heart danc'd at the dear ſpht, 
to all the tunes of Love; I had 
not power to ſtir or ſp:ak, or 
torcmove my eyes, but languishr 
on the wirdow where I leant half 
d-ad with Joy and tranſport; for 
She. appear d more Charming to 
my view : undreſt and fit for 
Love / Oh, my O&avio, ſuch are 
the pangs which I believe thou 
felt at the approach of S2/va, fo 
beats thy heart, ſo riſe thy ſighs, 
and Wishes; ſotrembling, and fo 
pale atevery view, as was in this 
lucky. Amorous moment / and 
thus I fed my Soul till Night 
came on, and left my Eyes no 
Obje@, but my heart,-a _— 
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ſand dear [dea's : And. now. 'fal- 
ly'd out, and. with good ſucceſs, 
tor with a long engine which 
reacht the top of the,Wall I fixt 
the end of my Ladder.chere, and 
mounted. it; ) and;{ittmng ,on the 
rop, brought . my, Lader ealily up 
to me. and furn'd it-over to the 
other-ſide; and with abundanee 
of. caſe deſcended into the Gazden 
which was-the, figeſt I had ever 
ſeen; for now asgood luck;wou'd 
have it, who was defigg'd-to ſa» 
vour me: The Mgen, begun' to 
Shine fobright as even 40 makemie 
diftinguish the Cqlouss, of the 
= wiki that dreſt-all 'the; Banks 
inravishing order , but theſe were 
not the Beauty I.came to poſlels, 
and my. _ thoughts gf::diſpo- 
ſing: my - ſelf, gnd- mbnaging, my 
Iatters, hn took"off .all- thi 
admiration that.. was: juſtly "due 
te Aiſa delightfpl a place, which art 
Qz and 
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and Nattrc/had a greed torender 
Charmi inZ"t0 <5" fone, thus 
much I tehfiderd*iIt, that there 
was nothing that did not invite 
t6 Tove'; a' thoulabd' pretty re: 
cefſtsof: Afbours;  Grotts and hit- 
tle ArtificsÞ*Groves: Fountains 
inviron et with Bets: of. flowers 
and little: Rivulets: , | to whoſe 
dear" fragrant 'Bariks} a” wiſhing 
Afhorous God wou'd make his ſoft 
rotredty: Yſterhaving: ranged about 
rather to3;ſeek 'a Covetron- oe: 
eaſion;2and't6 know the palſles of 
the -Gurden, which 1fght ſerve 
re if {OM Extreathify of ſur: 
Prize: that might hdppen:2-] Yes 
_ turd to the wi that facd 
Califta's Witedow; ind feaning on 
' ity/brink view'd? the'wholt apart- 
Weng which'uppeard very ' hag: 
niflieene: Juſt apainſt 'me-T per- 
ceiv'd a Dvor- Moe" went into its 
which: while-1 x6 onſclin 


how 


Ly 
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how to: get open, 1 heard-tt-ums 
la:k, and skulking: behihd tire 
large Paton bilthe Fountain, Gyer 
ſo as: 'to navk who'-cahe out} 
L ſaw; to my, unſpeakable tranis 
port the Fair, : the Charming\Ga? 
a, drels:uiti as ſhe was lat tlte 
Window, a looſe g9wn-of  Silyey 
freft laps about het! dthcate: Bas 
dy,her Head in: fine;night Cloathg, 
ant all careleſs as my Soul coud 
with; the came and;witt ther tha 
old:Dragan-; and 1:heard her-fay, 
upcoming out;! —7his;#s:1 too (fine 
a Night to ſleep in: Prethee Dors 
mina d7 nt grudge me the _ pleay 
ſarbwfi.zti hince there are farrvery 
few, that entertain Caltſti;i; This 
lit thei ſpoke with-a:faghs ;and a 
 languiſh:!nent 4jn her Voice, that 
tat new flames of Loye into my 
panting heart, | and: trilfd chrough, 
all my : vaihs; | whye : ſhe 1perſu d 
her walls, with, the old Gentle, 
<7ft Q 3 Woman 
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woman ; and {till I kept my ſelf 
at ſuch a diftance, to have 'em 
in my ſight, bur flid along. the 
ſhady fide. of the walk where 1 
cou'd. not be eaſily ſeen, while 
they kepr ſti]! on the ſhiny part : 
She led -me thus through all.the 
Walks, through all the Maze of 
Love; and all the way I fed my 
eedy Eyes'upon the melanchol. 
Objett of my raving deſire ; 

her ſhape, her gate, her motion, 
every ſtep, and every tjovement 
of her hand and- head, hadape- 
culiar grace ; athouſand times I 
was tempted to approach her, and 
difcover 'my ſelf, but I dreadeq 
the ' fatal conſequence ,> the old 
Woman being: by, nor:'knew! 1 
whether they did--not: expett the 
Husband there ; I therefore with 
impatience waited when ſhe 
wou*d ſpeak, that by that'T might 
make ſome diſcovery of. my de- 
2” may 
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ftiny that Night ; and after h4- 
ving tir'd hex ſelf a little with, 
walking, ſhe fhtedown on a fine 
ſeat of White Marble, that - was 
plac'd at the end of. a graſſie walk : 
An1only ſhadow'd with ſome tall 
Trees that rank'd themſelves be-: 
hind it, *gainſt. one of which L 
lean'd : There for a quarter of an. 
hour they fate as ſitent as the 
Night, where only ſoft breath'd 
Winds were . heard amonglit the 
bows, and. ſofter ſighs from fair 
Cali/ta;, at laſt the old thing broke 
ſilence, who was almoſt a Sleep 
| while she ſpoke. Madam if you 
are weary, let us retire to Bed, 
i and not fit gazing here at the 
Maon; to bed, reply'd Caliſta, what 
ſhoud I do there > marry-(leep, 
quoth the old Gentlewoman,wbat 
fhou'd you do? Ab Dormina ((1ght 
Caliſta) wou'd Age wou'd ſeize me 
too, for then perhaps [ ſhoud find 


Q4 at 
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at leaſt "the Pleaſure of the Old: 
be dull aud Lazy ; Love to Eat an1 
| Sleep 5not; have my flumbers undi- 
ftur# d with Dreams more inſuppor- 
table 'than 'my | waking wiſhes; fur 
reaſcn, then ſuppreſſes riſing thoughts, 
aud ihe impoſſibility of obtainiug 
Feeps the fond foul: in * order, But 
Sle:p — Gives an 'wnguarded looſe to 
ſoft  defire;' if brings the lovely fan- 
tom-to my. view, aud tempts we 
with a thoaſand Charms to Love : 
1 ſeera Face, a Myne, a Shape, a 
took) Jock as TIO  vever « made 
er. ary thimg'; but fond 'imaginatis 
en / Oh ; = a 64 Pifon ! 
for wy part, reply'd the old One, 
T am ſuch aHeathen Chriſtian, Mas 
dam, as TI to not: believe. there are 
any" ſucb.things as Vifions, or Ghoſts, 
or fantoms : But your. head rans of 
a young, man, becauſe ytu are mar- 
ried to. an old: one ; ſuch an Idea as 
20% fram'd in your wiſhes, poſſeſt 


4 your 
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hon ſary which was ſo ſtrong(as in* 
ted. fancy will be ſometimes,)that it 
perſwaded you, 'twas a wery fan- 
mor” Viſten.” - Let -it:be fancy or 
Viften, or what\ ever \ elſe - you" (6p 
Ave a: Name 70, reply'd Cali/i#% 
Pill *tis that, \that never calf d fines 
to torture me with a thouſand pains; 
and. :prithee why "Dormina” 7s -nod 
faury ime,” as. powerful tint mb a3-15 
was before (fancy has not" ew ſince 
fo. kind, yer 1 have given it room 
for thought; "which before” 1 never 
did, Þ: jet whole: hours-and days,.and 
for my ou ups ith lordely" Figures 
I: ind -itftatare' td alviithuch;, tall 
auth Divinely' made) 7 Yaw His bain, 
inp, Black, ' ayd Curling to his waſt 
alt Ioof& and flobing,” Il ſau; bivieyes 
ble alk'3hy Cups: played, black, 
large; and fpardlingy” piereaigy Vous: 
Ing, © {appe3fings- 1. ſaw Vis 'Lips 
ſweet; 'dimphd','xed-,: anth ſoft, a 
204th compheative” all, Jikgi« early 
Li ST May: 
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May; that looks and fmels, and 
cbeers above the reſt: In fine, 1 
ſaw him ſuch as nothing but the ni- 


cay, dejcribe,. I ſaw, bim ſuch as-robs. 
me of my reſt, as gjves:me all the 
raging, pains of love. (Love I belizue 


hope : \, Oh, Medam tagd - Dormina, 
that Love will quich/y dic; which 3s, 
wot nerſt. with bape. why, that's its 
enly Food Pray Heaven [ fink it 


ſight as..,f- her. heart had.brok:n, 
and: Jeanid:rher Arm; upon @rak 
'of- the,.end:of the. deat, and tall 
her lovely Cheek- wpon her vand, 
and f9 continu'd fighing without 
fpeakurga\ While b.\wte was.nat 
2 little\fran{ported) with. what'4 
bedrd- wh 1nfinite-- pain, Wit? 
held my &li [rom kneekngat het 
Feet, and praltrating betore ber 
that happy Anton of which We 
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 Ceſt fancy can imagine, aud. —_— 


it is) without the joy of any ſingle. 


fo, reply *d-. Califta.. At that the 
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had ſpoke fo favourably; but Mill 
I trad my Fate: And 'to_ give 

any offence ; while I was amidſt 
2 thouſand thoughts conſidering 
whic'1' to purſue, Þ cou'd' hear 
Dormina : fnoring, as- faſt as- could: 
be, leaning at her eaſeonthe other. 
end ot the Seat, ſupported 'by a 
white. Marble rail, which CaMzfta- 
bearing alſo turn'd, atd 1ook*r on: 
her, then fſoftly.roſs; and walk'd 
away to ſee how long ſhe 'wou'd: 
ſkep there, if not wak'd'! 'Judge- 
now, my dear O&avy -whicehae 
Love and Fortune | were-'not abc. 
folutely ſubduid:ro:-my" int'reſt{ 
and it all things did” not favour 
my deſign :'* The''very: "thought 

of being alone: with *Calza; ot. 
making; ny ſelfidnown'ito*her | 
ofthe" opperunity ſhe gave'me- 

by 'going- from. Dorniina. into a 
by: Watk, ' the* very” joy of: ten: 
_ hopes , that filkd* my 
vyoul: 
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Soul m- ther happy moment, which 
E-fagcy'd the. moſt bleſt of my 
life, els nie tremble all over , 

and - with unaſſur'd ſteps, I foftly 
perſy'd! the Object of "my new 
defire : Sametimes F even over- 
took her, and-fearing to fright her, 
and cauſe her to make fome noiſe 
that might alarm the ſleeping 
Dor mana; | ſhckt my Pace » till 
ina. Walk;, atthe 'end of which 
the was. oblig'd to turn back, I 
remain'd;; and ſuffer'd her to go 
Q3z-'twas 4 Walk: of Grafs; broad 
'nd -at;theend of it a little Ar- 
boux' of Greens:;/ into whicl ſhe 
went. and fate Jown;; lobking tos 
wards. me; and. methought ſhe 
Jook't: fulbat'me ;-fo ay king 

ſhe, mage-na.nbiſt;; I foftly: Rk 

proach'd thy door of the | = 
at aconvenient diſtance. ſhe:then 
ſtood: up, in; great: 4maze- 2s the 
oy faig, .and. I ng down 


Uk 
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on 
in an humble poſture ;. cry'd,< 
Wonder not, oh Sacred Charmer 
of my Soul, to. ſee me at your 
Feet; at this late hour, and in a 
place fo inacceſiible, for' what at- 
tempt 15 there ſo'hazardous, de» 
ſpairing Lovers dare not under- 
take, and what impoſlibility- at 
moſt, can they not overcome 
remove your fears, oh Conquereſs 
of my Stul; for I'am an humble 
Mortal that Adores'you ; I have , 
a thouſand Wounds, a thouſand &: 
pains. that proves me fleſh .and Ws 
Blaod, if you wou'd hear myſt 
ry: Oh giveme leave tdapproach 
you with that Awe, you do:the 
ſacred Altars; . for ny. Devotion 
15 as: pare (as that winch: from: 
your Charming-Tips aſcends tlie 
Heavens: «With fuch Cantand 
ſtuff; as. this; which'Lovers-ſerve _ 
themſelves with; an occafion;', I 
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ed Beauty, arti {he ſoon. ſaw with: 
Joy io her Eyes, that I was both 
a mortal, and tie ſame the had: 
Leiqre {een 11 the outward Gar- 
den: :-[ roſe irom.my knees then, 
and with. a- ſoy that: wanderd 
alll over my body, trembling and 
pantiog I approach'd her, and 
took . her hand and kitt it with a 
tranſport that was. almolit rezdy 
to'ly me fainting at her Feet ; 


nor did ſhe anſwer” any thing to 


what T had faid, but wirh ſighs 
ſuiterd her band 7o remain in 


mine; : ber Eyes:ſhe cafl to.Earth,. 


her. Breaſt - heav'd;:with (nimble 
motions,” and. we both.unable to: 
ſupport: our ſelves, fate 'downto- 

gether on- a: Green- Bank. jn-the 


Arbour, where !by-that: Light we 


had, we gazdur. each- other. un: 


able to utter; /a-{fHlable- on-either. 


fide. Iconteſs, my dear 'Otzvio, 
F:have felt Love before; but. do 


ye not 
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nat -know, that ever- I was poſ- 
ſet with ſuch pleaſing pain, :1uch 
zgrecable languiſhment in all my 
lite, & in thoſe happy moments, 
with, ;the fagr Calz/tq: - And on 
the other, I dare anſwer-tor the 
ſoft Fair: One; ſhe felt a paſſion 
as tender as mine ; which, when 
the -owd recover her firſt trans. 
P itt, ihe expriit- 1N fiich 4 Mitte 
ner, as þ2s wholly Chara'd mer 
with all the Eloquence of yourg. 
A3zels,- and all their innocence 
to2, ſhe fad, [ſhe whiſrer'd, ſhe 
fig/uts thei foreſt things that ever 
Leper heards;' I 40td. you before 
the had: from her infancy beert 
bred. in:;a Monaitery, kept front 
the ſight; of amen. and: knew no 
one-ast;;ar-ſubtilty- of ' her Sex: 
Bitinthe very purity of ber in» 
aocence, ſheappear'd hike the firſt 
born Maid in Paradice, generouſly 
gving her Soul away to the = 
Lo 
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Lord of: all,' the 'new: form man; 
and nothing of her hearts dear 


thoughts did ſhe reſerve, (but 


ſuch as modeſt Nature ſhou'd. 


conceal): yet, 'f Þrouch't but ow 
that tender part” where Honour 
dwelt ; ſhe had a ſenſe to nice, 
as "twas a Wonder, 'to find ſo vaſt 
a ſtore of that mixt with ſo ſoft 
2 paſſion; Olr what ar excellent 
thing a'-perie&' Womer is; : &re 
man: has: taught her Arts to kee 
her Empire, by being himſelf in. 
onſtant'> all I'con'd -ask of! Love 
freely-gave; and'told metye4 
ey ſentiment of he heart; but 
'twas itpfach a way {ſo innocents 
Iy ſhe- conſeſt het: pdffisnithat e: 
very-word- added/new:- flames to 
Mine, "arid 'made: he-ragi 


with caution; but- one: begatanss 
ther, —that, a\Number-— Ard 6 


_— One Was anAdvance Rey 
nels: 


:1ads: 
at laſt ſhe ſafferr'd mel (£0:ikils,. 


| Þ-. ep fm wa} -—f} eo = 


(355). 
neſs, and 1, who knew my advan- 
tage, loſt ho time, but pat each 
Ninute-to the propereſt ufe, now 
| imbrace, *Claſp her Fair Lovely" 
Body clote to mine, which [no-' 
thing parted but Her THY" anT 
Gown, my bufie hands find pat 
lage'to her-Breafts, and give, and 
take a thoufand nameleſs Joys; 
all but the laſt, I reapt; that hea- 
ven- was ſtill 'deny'd; tho $he 
were fainting in'my tremÞlin 
Arms, - ſtill oh had warclin g fonke 
to-guard rhar Treaſure: ' Yin 
ſpight of all, a thouſand 'times TI: 
brought her to the very point of 
yielding, but oh she begs -and- 
Pleads with all the Eloquefice 6f 
love / telts me that what «lie had 
to give she gave, . but 'wou'd not 
violate her Marriage 'Vow :' No, 
not to'ſfave: that lite she found in 
danger with too: mueh Love, and 
too extrexm deſite;.'Sshe' told _ 
tnat 
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that I had undone her quite, 5he 
fight and wiſht, that ſhe had ſeen 
me ſooner,2reFate had render'd her 
a Sacrifice to the imbraces of old 
' Clarinau, She weept with Love, 
and anſwerd with a fob, toevery 
Vow I made: thus, by degrees 
she wrought me to-undoing, and 
made me ' mad in Love : 'Twas 
wa, {15 we paſt the Night; we told 
= the baſty hours and curſt their 
| coming : we told from ten to 


but a little Minute : Nor woud 
F let her go, who was as loath 
to part, till she had given me 
leave to ſee her often there ; 1 
told her all my ſtory of her 
Conqueſt, and how I came into 
the Garden : She ask'd me plea- 
ſantly if ] were not afraid of old 
Clarinau, | told her no, of no- 
thing. but of [his being happy 
with her, . which thought I cou'd 

not 


three > and all that time feenvd 


« 


| 
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not bear ; ſhe aſſin'd me I had fo 
little reaſon to envy him, that he 
rather delerv'd my compaſtion, 
tor that her averſion was. ſo ex- 
tream to him; his perſon, years, 
his temper, and his difeafes were 
ſo difagreeable to- her, that ſhe 
cou'd not diflemble her diſguſt , 
but gave him molt evidcat proofs 
of ir to5 frequently ; ever ſince 
ſhe had the misfortune of being 
his Wife ; but that ſince ſhe had 
ſeen the Charming Philander, (for 
fo we mult let her tall him too) 
his Company and Converſation 
was wholly inſupportable to her; 
and but; that he had ever usd to 
let her have: four. 'Nights in the 
Week her own; . wherein he never 
diſturb'd her repoſe, ſhe ſhou'd 
have been dead with his naſty 
entertainment ; She vow'd ſhe ' 
never knew. a foft deſire; but. for 
Philander fhe never had the leaſt _. 

ES CON- 
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concern for: any. of :his. Sex be- 
fides,and till the felt his touches —. 
took in' his-kifles, ;and ſufterdhis 
dear. imbraces ; ſhe never kney 
that 'Woman' was ordain'd for a: 
oy Joy with man,::but-fancy'd it 
defign'd in its. Creation or a. poor 
Slave. to ibs oppreſÞ.'atipleaſure 
by the: Husband; :dully: to- yield 
obedience and no more-: But [ 
bad taught her now ſhe ſaid to 
her. Eternal.ruin;: that therewas 


orcever flomnd; had {he:not fren 
Philayder ; ſhe knew: not what 
dear name to: call..it: by, . but 
fomething 14> her Blood ;-: ſome» 
bling ithatzpantedinoher heart; 
glow'd in..her|\ Cheeks: antlilan- 
gaiſhe in :her looks, 'tald her ſhe 
was. not; born. for : C /arimas ; or 
tove |wou'd do; her: wrong: | 
footh'd thei rhought ,.. and urgd 
thz.Laws' of Natwre;: the powet 


more-in Nature: thaniſhe knew, 


of 


ns 
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of Love, neceſſity'-of Youth, — 
And "the Wonder that was yet 
behind, that ravishing ſomthing, 
which notloveor kiſſes cou'd make 
her gueſs '*at; 1o beyond 'all- ſoft 
imsgmition that nothing | but a 
tryat cou'd c6nvince her 3 but 
She reſiſted ſtill; and ſtill T plead- 
ed with all the fubtilleſt Argu- 
ments '6f T.ove,: words mixt with 


kiſſes:x' Fghing' mixt with' Vows SN © þ 


but'all} 4n vain, Religion was ry 
Foe, and Tyrant Honour guard- 
ed all her:Charms; thus did we 
paſs'! the © Night till the -youbþ 
Morn advancing in the Faſt ford 
us to bid)adiet : Which oft we _ 
did, *and oft' we ſigh'd and kifſt, 
oft parted and return'd, and ſigh'd 
apnin; -arid'as she went away; .she 
weeping: cry' —wringing my 
hand -ifi hers,” pray: Heavin Phze 
lander, this dear: interviews | do 
not prove: fatal to: me, for; any 
19916 d 
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find frail Nature weak; about me, 


and otie dear-minute Mcre wou'd 
forfeit all my Hcnrour. At this 
She ſtarted from. wy trembling 
hand; and. ſwipt 'the Walk like 
Wind ſo {wift-and ſfuddain., and 
left me: panting, -{fighng, wish- 
ing, cying, with mighry Love 
and hope, and after a-little time 
I feald my Wall, and -zeturn'd 
unſeen to my new Lodgigg. -It 
was four days alter, / before [ 
cou'd get any other | happineſs 
but that of ſeeing her at her win- 
dow vvhich vvas juſt 2gainft mine 
from which.I never ſlirr'd, hard- 
ly to eat or ſleep, ;and that $he 
ſaw with joy, for - every Mor- 
ning .I had a Billet from her ; 
which we contriv'd that Happy 
Night shou'd Le convey'd- me 
thus —It : was a By-Street where I 
lodg'd, and':the. other, ſ1de was 
only, the dead; wall of - ker 
17 Garden 
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Garden, where early in the moyx- 
ning she usd to walk, and ha- 
ving the Billet ready, She put it 
with. a Stone into a little Leathern 
purſe, and toſt it over the wall, 
where either my ſelf from the 
Window or any young friend be. 
low waited for it, and that way 
every Morning and every Eve- 
ving She receiv'd one from me; 
but 'ris impaiſible to tell you the 
innocent Pafſion she expreſt in 
them, innocent 1n that there was 
noArt,no faiu'd,nicetolly to expreſs 
a Virtue that was not 1n the Soyl ; 
but all she ſpoke conteſt her hearts 
ſoft wishes. At laſt, (for Tam tea- 
diousin a relation of what gave 
me ſo much pleaſure in the in- 
pyment) at faſt, I ſay, -I receiv'd 
the happy invitation to come in. 
to the Garden as before, ard 
Night advancing for- my purpoſe 
| need not fay that I deliverd 


ny 
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my. ſelf upaIn the. plice appount- F 
ed, which was by the Fountain fl 
ſide beneath her Chamber Win. 
dow, towards which I caſt, you 
may believe, - many a longing 
look : The Clock ſtruck ten, e- 
leven, and then twelve, but no 
dear 5tar appear'd to conduCtt me 
to my happineſs, at laſt I heard 
the lutle Garden door ( againſt 
the Fountain) open ; and ſaw Ca. 
lita there wrapt in her Night 
Gown only; I ran like Light- 
ning to her Armes, with all the 
tranſports - of an eager Lover, 
and almoſt ſmother'd- my felf in 
her warm riſing Breaſt , for she 
taking me in her Arms. Let go 
her Gown, which falling open kt 
nothing but - her Shift, between 
me and all her Charming Body: 
But she bid me - hear what 
She had to ſay before, I proceed- 
ed farther , $he told me ae _ 

rc 


Te Ag. DB, x ad W. EE: P—Y PIEY a. 


F* hs Te _——y ps. At i a Sa. CI —— ,"—_— 


_ a 
forc'd to wait till DorMwina 'was 
a ſleep, who lay in her Chatnber, 
and then ftcaling the Key ſhe 
came ſoftly down to let me in. 
But, ſaid ſhe, fince I amall undreft, 
and cannot walk in the Garden 
withyou,will you promiſe me on 'Love 
and Honour, to be chedient te 
all my Commands, if I carty you 
to my 'Chamber, for Dotmina's 
ſleep are like death it ſelf; bowe- 
wer leaſt ſhe chance to awake, and 

ond take an occaſion to ſpeak to 
me, twere abſolutely neceſſary, that 1 
were there? for ſince 1 ſerv'd her 
ſuch a trick the other Night, and 
let her ſleep ſo long ſhe will not let me 
walk late. A very little argument 
perſwaded me to yield to any 
thing to Be with 'Caiz/ta any 
where; ſo that both returning 
ſoftly to her Chamber , ſhe pur 
her felf into Bed, and left me 
kneeling on the Carpet : Bur 
R was 
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*twas not long that I remain'd 
ſo; frong the dear touches of 
her hands and breaſt, we came 
to kiſſes, and ſo equally to a for- 
getfullneſs of all we had promisd 
and agreed on beforc,and broke all 
Rules, and Article s, that were 
not in the Favour -of Love; fo 
that ſtripping my ſelf by degrees, 
while ſhe with an unwilling torce 
made ſome feeble reſiſtance, 1 
got into the Arms of the moſt 
Charming Woman that ever Na- 
ture made; ſhe was all over perfe- 
&ticn: I dare not tell you more ; 
let it ſuffice ſhe was all that 
lIuxurions man cou'd wiſh, and 
all that renders woman fine and 
raviſhing. About two hours thus 
was my Soul in rapture, while 
ſometimes The reproacht me, but 
ſo gentiy, that "twas to Lid me 
fill be tale and perjur'd if theſe 
Wcre 
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were the effets of it; if di/ote- 


f  diewce have ſuch wonderous Charms ; 


may 1, faid the, be ſtill Command. 
inz thee, and thou ſtill diſobeying : 
While thus we lay with equal 
raviſhment, we heard a murmu- 
ring noiſe at diſtance, which we 
knew not what to make of, but 
it grew ſtill louder and louder, 


but till at diſtance too; this firſt 
'Alarm*d us, and I.was no foon- 


er perſwaded to rife; but Iheard 
2 door unlock ar the ſide of the 
Bed ; which was not that by 
which I enter'd, for that was at 
the other end of the Chamber 
towards the Window. Oh Fea- 
vens, ſaid the fair frighted trem- 
bler, here 7s the Count of Cleri- 
nau : For healways came up that 
way, and thoſe Stairs by which 
I aſcended was the back ſtairs, fo 
that I had juſt time to grope my 


| way towards the door without 
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-ſo much as taking my Cloaths 
-with me 3 .never Was any Amo- 
rous adventurer i ſo lamentable 
@a Condition, I wou'd fain haye 
turn'd upon -him, and at once 
have hinder'd him from entring, 
with my Sword in -my hand, 
and ſecurd him from -ever dt- 
=D ſiurbiong my pleature any more, 
E&# but ſhe implord' 1 wou'd not, 
and in this minutes diſpute he 
came ſo . ncar me, that.he toucht 
me,as I gl:ded from him ; but. 
not bcing acquainted very well 
with the Chamber, having ne- 
ver ſeen my way, I lighted-in my 
piſlage on Permira's pallate Red, 
and threw my ſelf quite over her, 
to the Chamber door , which 
mode a damnable clattering, and 
a waking .Dorma Vith my Ca- 
taſtrophe , ſhe ſet up ſuch a 
bawlas trighted -, and Alarm'd 
the Old Count, who was jult ta- 
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king in a Candle from his Foot: 
man, who had lighted it at his 
Flamboy : So that hearing.the 
noiſe, and knowing it mult be 
fome: Body in the Chamber, he 
lets fall his Candle in the fright,. 
and calPd his Footman in with 
the Flamboy, draws his Tolledo, 
which. he had inhis hand, and 
wrapt in his Night Gown; 
with three or four woollen Caps 
one upon the top of another, 
tyd under his tawny Leathern 
Chops, he made a very pleaſant 


figure, and ſuch an one as had 


like to have betray d me by 
laughing at-it-; he cloſely per- 
ſud me, tho' not fo cloſe as to 
ſce me before him, yet ſo as not 
to. give me- time to. aſcend the 
Wall, or to make my eſcape up 
or down -any Walk, which were 
{traight and long, and not able 
to conceal any body from pur- 
ſuers, 


(356 ) 
ſo much as taking my Cloaths 
-with me 3 .never Was any Amo- 
rous adventurer in' ſo lamentable 
42 Condition, TI wou'd fain have 
turn'd upon -him, and at once 
have hinder'd him irom entring., 
with my Sword in -my hand, 
and ſecurd him from -ever - 
ſlurbing my pleajure any more, 
. but ſhe implor'd' 1 wou'd not, 
and in this minutes diſpute he 
came fo . ncar me, that:he touclit 
me,as I gi:ded from him ; but 
not bcing acquainted very well I 
with the Chamber, having ne- 
ver ſcen my way, I lighted-in my 
piſlage on Pormira's pallate Red, 
and threw my {ſelf quite over her, 
to the Chamber door , which 
mode a damnable clattering, and 
a waking Dormiza V.ith my Ca 
taſtrephe , ſhe ſet up ſuch a 
bawl as trighted ., and Alarm'd 
tne Old Count, who was jull ta 
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king 1n a Candle from his Foot: 
man, who had lighted 1t at his 
Flamboy : So that hearing.the 
noiſe, and knowing it mult be 
fome- Body in the Chamber, he 
lets fall his Candle in the fright,. 
and calPd his Footman in with 
the Flamboy, draws tus Tolledo, 
which. he had inhis hand, and 
wrapt in his Night Gown; 
with three or four woollen Caps 
one upon the top of another, 
tyd under his tawny Leathern 
Chops, he made a very pleaſant 
figure, and ſuch an one as had 
like to have betrayd me by 
laughing at-it-; he cloſely per- 
ſud me, tho' not ſo cloſe as to 
ſce me before. him, yet ſo as not 
to. give me- time to. aſcend the 
Wall, or to make my eſcape up 
or down-any Walk, which were 
{traight and long, and not able 
to conceal any body from pur- 
ſuers, 
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ſluers, approacht ſo near as the 


Count was to me : What ſhou'd 
I do? I was naked, unarm'd, and 


no defence againſt his jealous. 


rage; and now 1n danger of my 
lite, I knew not what to reſolve 
on ; yet I ſwear to you Octavio, 
even in that minute (which I 
thought my laſt) I had no re- 


EE pentance of the dear ſin, or any 
other fear, but that which poſs. 


ſeſt me for the fair Caliſta ; 
and calling upon Yeaus and her 


Son for My ſafety (for I had 


ſcarce a thought yet of any o- 


ther-Deity) the Sea born Queen. 


lent me immediate aid, and ere 
I was aware of it, I toucht tc 
Fountain, and in the ſame minute 
threw my ſelf into the Water, 
.which a mighty large Baſon or 
Ciſtern of white Marble con- 
tain'd, of a Compaſs, that for:y 
men might have hid themſelves 


vg 
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n it, they had purſu'd me fo 
hard, they fancy'd they heard 
me preſs the gravel near the 
Fountain,and with the Torch they 
ſearch'd round about it, and bear 
the fringing Flowers that grew 
pretty high about the bottom of 
it, while I ſometimes div'd, and 
ſometimes peept up to take a 
view of my buſie Coxcomb : 
Who had like to have: made me 
burſt into laughture many times, 
to ſee his figure, the daſhing of 
the ſtream which continually tell 
from the little Pipes above, into 
the Baſon hinderd him from 
hearing the noiſe I might poſlt- 
bly have made: by my ſwiming in 
It, after he had ſurveyed it round 
without ſide, he took the Torch 
in his own: hand;, and ſurvey'd 
the Water it felf while I divd,. 
| and fo long forc'd to remain fo, 
| that I believ'd I. had eſcapt his: 
Fe Sword. 
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Sword to dye that fouliſher way, 
but juſt as I was like to expire, he 

departed muttering, that he was 
ſure ſome body did go out. before 

him,and now he ſearch every Walk 

and Arbour of rhe Garden, while. 
like a Fiſh I I:y basking in Ele- 

meat till, not daring to adven- 

ture out leaft his haſty. return; 
EY ſhoy'd find me-on the Wall, or 
in my paſſage over: I: thankd 

my Stars he had not found the. 
Ladder, fo that at Jaſt returning, 
to. Cali/ta's Chamber, after find- 
ing no Body, he deſir'd (as I heard 
tine next morning) to know what 
the matter. was .in her Chamber; 
but. Caiia, who till now. never 
knew an Art, had before he came, 
laid her Bed in order, and taken up, 
myCloaths,and put them between, 
her. Bed, and Quilt; not forgetting 
any one thing that belong'd .to. 


me, ſhe was laid as faſt a ſep, } 
; ey | 
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as innocence it: ſelf, fo that C/a- 
rinau a waking her, ſhe ſeem'd as: 
farpriz'd and 1gnorant of all, as 
it : ſhe had indeed Leen innocent, 
ſa that - Dormina now remain 'd- 
the only ſuſpected perſon, who 
being ask'd what ſhe coud ſay 
cancerning- that-uproar ſhe made, 
ſhe only ſa1l, as ſhe thought, that. 
| the dreamd his - Honour fell 
out of the! Bed upon her, . and 
a waking .1n-a fright, ſhe found” 
twas but a Dream, and -fo- ſhe- 
fell a ſleep again till he. wak'd. 
her, whom ſhe-- wonder d to fee: 
there at that hour; he told ?em 
that while they - were ſecurely- 
ſleeping -: he + was hike - to have 
been burn'd in - his Bed, a ptece 
of- his: apartment being burn'd 
down, which causd him to come 
thither. ; bur he made them both; 
Syvear that. there vvas no body 
in_-th2 Chamber. of Caliſta, be« 
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tore he vvou'd be-undecerv'd, for 
he vow'd he faw ſomething in 
the Garden, which to his think- 
ing was all in White, and ir-va- 
nitht on the ſudden behind the. 
Fountain, and we cond ſee no 
more- of it. Caliſta- diſſembl'd a- 


and-ſo- they put the reſt of the 
N;2ht, while I all: wet- and cold 
got. me- to my. Lodging unper- 
celv'd, tor my. young ſriend had. 
lefr the- door open tor me. 
"Thus, dear Oflav's, | have ſ:nt- 
You: a- Novel; inſtead of a Let- 


tor of my firſt mot happy ad- 


venture, of which I'mult repeat- 


tays;much again, that-of all the 
19joynients I; cver had, T' never. 
was (0'perfettly-well entertain'd' 
ior two/hoas,' and 1 am waiting 
with. infinite- - impatience a fe-. 

| cond ' 


bundance of fear, and ſaid ſhe. 
Fa wou'd never walk out- aiter can». 
ES dlc-light- for fear of that Ghoſt, 


AA ro Fry. _ = -, 


pos Poaes pu 


—_ en Pedeo hat 8 = qt 4 635 
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cond Encounter. IT ſhall be cx- 
tream'y. glad to hcar what pro- 
grels you have madc- in your A- 
mour, tor I have loſt all tor Si+ 
via, but. the affection of a Bro- 
ther with that Natural pity we 
have for thoſe we have undone: 
tor my heart, my Soul, and Body 
are all Ca/;ta's, th? bright the 
young, the wity, the Gay, the 
jondly. toveing Califfa:: Only 
{ome reſerve I have in all for 0- 
tavio, pardon this long Hiſtory 
for 'tis a ſort of acting all ones: 
Joys agam to be tclling 'em to 
a friend fo dear as 1s: the Gallane 
Ogavio 'to: 

We. Philanderse- 

'FOSTSCATPTL.. 
I ſhow'd- for fome - reafons-. that: 
concern my fafety« have- quit-- 


ted this town. before, / but: 1' am: 
chaim'd : 


(374), 


chain'd to't; and have no. ſenſe. 
of danger while Caliſta compels, 
my ſtay. 


It; 0Zavio's Trouble were great. 
Lefore from . but > his . tear of, 
Caliſta's yielding , what muſt it 
be now, when he. found all his, 
fears confirm'd, the. preſlures. cf, 
his .Soul : were too .extream . be-. 
fore, and the. concern he had. for, 
: Wop had brought it to-the high: 
ſt tide of Grief z ſo that this, 
addition, o're. whelmvd it, quite., 
and Jeſt him no room for rage s.. 
no, it cod not. diſcharge ,it ſelf - 
ſo happily, but bow'd and Fytld-; 
cd to_all tne. extreams. of ,Love, | 
grief, and ſenſe of. Honour 2. he 
threw himfelt upan his Beg, and - 
lay without ſ{en!e or motion -for | 
A; whoze., hour... contus'd - wit! \ 
thought, and. divided 1 Te his con* 


CEIN, - half for a Miſtreſs falſe, and, | 
| halt | 
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| half: for a Siſter looſe and undone; 


by turns the Siſter and the Mi- 
ſtreſs torture ; by . turns they. 
break his heart, he had this com- 
fort left before, that if Ca/z/ta 
were. undone, her-ruin - made 
way. for his Love and happineſs 
with Sifvia, but now—he had no 
proſpett: left , thag- cou'd. afford 
any eaſe, he changes from one 1ad 
Object -to another, from Silva 
to Caliſta, then back to Sz/vza, 
but like to feveriſh men, that toſs 
about. here and. there, remove 
for ſome rehet, he ſhifts but to 
new pain, . where &re he turns he 
finds the mad man ſtill , in this 
diſtraction of- thought . he re-. 
main'd- till a Page .trom : Sz/vza , 
brought. him this Letter. : Which 
in midſt of ail; he ftarted from 
his Bed. with exceſs of joy and 
read... | | 


$S ole 
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Silvia to Ot vo: 


My Lord, 


your Page, -I Lelieve it will 
ſurpriſe you to receive any thing 
from Silva; but ſcorn and dit: 


#&Y dain: But, my Lord, the int'reſt 
been ſo long. making in my heart, 
minates offence, and every Adti- 


nerous. to make me think o__ 
writ what: I have recciv'd, 

leaſt you are not well in- ar 
ſenſes ; I. have committed a tault: 
againſt your Love, I muſt con- 
feſs, and am not aſham'd of ' the 


inſtead of Silvia; I was aſhan'd 


Fter your laſt affront by: 


you lave by a thouſand ways. 


—+£"f > win ww © AN owe was C5 


cannar ſo foon be cancelFd by a 


on of your life has been too ge-. 


little cheat I: put upon? you in 
bringing yow to bed to Antonett- 


to. 


EY 


+ 


" Sa. ers rnrrrereny es 1» 
__ Migoe,s ror eager 
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to-be ſo caſily won, and took it 
1, your paſſion: was fo mercena- 
ry, to ask. ſo courlely forthe pal- 
ſeiſion-of me ; too great a-pay I 
thought for. ſo poor ſervice ,. 
as rendering up a Letter,. which 


' in Honour you ought before to 
have thew'd me : TI own I gave 


you hops, in that: too I was Cri- 
ininal, but theſe are faults that 
ſure. deſerv'd a kinder puniſhment 
than what 1--laft receiy'd A 
Whore —— A.Common- Miſtreſs! 
Death vou area Coward — And- 
even to a Woman: dare not ſay 
it; when ſhe contronts the Scan- 
daller, Yet- pardon me,. I 
meant not to revile, but gently to 
reproach, it wasunkind — At leaſt 
allow me that, and much unhke 

OF avio 
I think I' had not troubPFd you, 
my. Lord, with the - leaſt conteſſi- 
an. of my. re{entment,. but I 
' cou'd. 


(379 )* 


cau'd nat leave the Town, where, 
for the. Hanaur- of - your Con. 
verſation: and friendſhip alone [ 
have remain'd fo long without: 
acquitting my «elf of -thoſe a0! 
gations I had. to-yau. -I ſend you. 
therefore the key - of m _ Cloke 
and Cabinet, where you thall find, 
not only your Letters, . but ajl- 
thoſe preſents you. have been. 
pleas'1 once to think me worthy; 
of:: But-having taken back your: 
friendſhip, -I render -you the «(5 
valluable trifles, and will retain 
no. more of Otavio.than the dear 
memory of that part of his Life. 
that was ſo, agreeable to the 


@nfortunate Silvia. 


He: fioiſht: this Letter reading 
with "Tears of tender Love :; bur: 
conſidering it all over he. Fane d 

1c - 
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ſhe had put great Conſtraint up- 
on her natural high- Spirit, to 
write in this Calm manner to him, 
and through all he found diſſem- 
bl'd rage, which yet was viſtble 
in that-one breaking out in the 
middle of. the Letter : He found 
ſhe was not able to contain- at 
the Word common Miſtreſs, in þ 
fine how ever Calm it was, and | 
however deſign'd, he found at *? 
leaſt, he thought he found, the 

Charming Jilt all over; he fan- 
cies from the. hint ſhe- gave him 
of the change of Antonett for her 
ſelf in Bed, that it was ſome new 
cheat that was to be put upon him, 
and to bring - her ſelf off with 
Credit: .Yet in ſpight, of all this 
appearing reaſon , he wiſhes, and 
has a ſecret hops that either ſhe 
15 not -in fault, or that ſhe will 
ſ9. cozen him into a belief ſhe 
is. Not, that it may ſerve as well 
tc. 
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to ſooth his willing heart; and 


now all he fears 1s, that ſhe will 
not put ſo neat a Cheat upon 


to ſee through it, and ſtill be ob- 
lig'd to retain his 1]l Opinion of 
her : But love return'd, ſhe had 
rous'd the flame a new ; and 


with this dear Letter, and now 
1n haſte he calls for his. Cloaths, 
«nd ſuffering himſelt to be dreſt 


Sex, he throws himſelt into his 
Coach, and goes to S:fvia, whom 
he finds. juſt dreſt en- Chavaier , 
(and ſetting her Hat and Feather 
in good order, before the Gla!s ) 
with a deſign to depart the town, 
at leaſt ſo far as ſhou'd have 
raisd a concern in Oavo, it 
yet he had any tor her, to have 
tollow'd her z. he ran up without 


asking leave into her —_— 
:--all 


him, bur that he ſhall be able 


ſoften'd all his rougher thoughts 


with all the advantage of his.. 
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and e're ſhe was aware of him, 
threw himſelf at her Feet, and 
claſping her knees, to which he 
fixt his mouth, he remain'd there 
for a'little ſpace without life or 
motion, and preſt her in his 
Arms as faſt as a dying man. She 
was not offended to fee him 
there, and he appeard more 
lovely than ever he yet had been. 
His grief had added a languiſh- 
ment and paleneſs to his Face ; 
which ſufficiently told her he had 
not been at eaſe while abſent. 
from her; and on the other ſtde 
Silvia appeard ten thouſand times. 
more Charming than ever; that 
dreſs of a Boy adding extreamly 
to her Beauty, Oh jou are a 
pretty Lover, ſaid ſhe, raiſing him 
trom her knees to her Arms, to 
| treat a Miſtreſs ſo for a little im- 
nocent raillery. —Come fit and tell 
| me how you cam? to diſcover the. 
f karmleſs 
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harmleſs cheat ; (ſetting him down 
on the ſide. ob her B=d : Oh name 
it no more. crydhe, let that damn'd 
Night be- blotted from- the year, 
deceive me, flatter me, ſay you are 
innocent, tell me- my ſenſes rave, 
my Eyes were falſe, deceitful; and 
my Ears were deaf: Say any thing 
that may convince my madneſs, and 
bring me back to tame adoring 
Love. What means Octavio, re- 
 ply'd Silvia, ſure he is not ſo nice 
and ſquemiſh a Lover, but a fair 
young Maid might have been wel- 
coms - to-- him. coming ſo prepard 
for Love; tho..it was not ſhe whom 
he expetted ; it might bave ſervd 


| as well ith' dark at leaſt. Well, 
ſaid, reply'd Offavio forcing + 
ſmile —advance , purſus the dear 
| defign, and cheat me ſtill , and to 
convince my Soul, oh. ſwear it » t80; 
for Women want no weapons of 


defence, Oaths, Vows, and Tears , 


ſighs. 


Q », 
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a - 


C09) 
lighs, imprecations, dna, are all 
the tools to faſhion mankind Cox- 
combs, I am an eafie fellow fit for 
'Þ| z/e, and long to be initiated Fool, 
come ſwear 1 was not here the other 
| Night. 'Tis granted Sir you were , 
Why all this paſſion 2 This Sifvia 
ſpoke and .took him by the hand, 
which "burnt with raging Fire; 
and tho 'he ſpoke with all the 
heat of Love, his looks were 
-ſoft the while as infant Cupids, 
ſtill he proteeded,Oh Charming Sile 
'via, fince.'you are ſo unkind to tell 
me truth, ceaſe, teaſe to ſpeak at all, 
and Tet "nie only gaze upon thoſe 
Eyes that can Jo well. decerte: 
Their lobks are innocent, at leaſt 
they'le flatter me, and tell mine 
that the; oſt their faculties that 
other Night : No, reply'd Silvia, 
I am convinced they did uit, you 
| ſaw Antonctt .Condudt a Fap- 
p, man (interpreted he ) to Sfl- 
Via's 
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via's Bed, oh why by your confeſj. 

on mufi my Soul be tortur'd ore a 
new ! at this he hung his heap up- 

on his Boſom, and ſight, as if 
each breath- wou'd be his laſt 
Fleavens | cry*d Sitvia, what ist Nl 
OQavio ſays, Condudt a happy Lo- || | 
wer t0 my Bed: by all that's Sa- 
cred I'm abusd, deſignd upon to 
be betrayd and liſt ; what ſaidyou 
Sir, a Lover to my Bed' When he 
reply'd in a fainting tone, claſp- | . 
ing her to his Arms, mow Silvia, | 
you are kind, te perfect Woman, 
and keep to couzeniug ſtill — Niw 
back it with a tery little Oath, 
and I am as well as &re I ſaw your } | 
falſhood , and ne're will liſe one Nl 
thought upon it more. Forbear, laid 

ſhe, youle make me angry: In ſhort ff 
what is it you wou'd ſay, or ſwear Nh 
you rate, and then I'le pity what 

1 now deſpiſe, if you can think me 
falſe. He only anſwer'd with 2 
ſigh, 


& PE 
gh, and ſhe purſu'd, am 7 not 
worth an anſwer ; tell me your Soul 
aud thoughts, as &'re you hope for 
favour from my Love, or to pre- 
ſercve my quiet. If you will pro- 
miſe me to ſay tis falſe, reply*d he 
ſottly,7 wil confeſs the Errors of my 
ſenſes. I came the other Night at 
twelve, the door was open —*Tis 
true, ſaid Silvia — At the Stairs 
Foot T found a man, and ſaw him 
led to you, into jour Chamber ; 
fighing as he went, and panting 
with impatience: Now Silvia if you 
value my Repnſe, my life, my Repu- 
tation,or my ſervices,turn it iff hand- 
Jomly and 1 m happy : At that being 
wholly amaz'd, ſhe told him the 
whole ſtory, as you heard, of her 
dreſſing Antonett, and bringin 
hun 'to her, at which he ſfmil'd, 
and begd her to go on She 
tetch the pieces of Briljards coun- 
terteit Letters, and ſhew'd him ; 


this 
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this brought him a little to his 
his Wits ; andat firſt fight he ws 
ready to fancy the Letters came 
indeed from him, he found the 
Character his, but nor 'the buſi. 
neſs: And in great -amaze re- 
ply'd, 4b Madam, aid you know 
Octavio's Soul ſo _ and cou'd 
ou imagine it capable of a thought 
Tike his ? A. be rn® fo Wo 
img to the -moſl __ of her Sex: 
This was unkind indeed: And did you 
anſwer 'em-2 Tes,reply d ſhe,with all 
kindneſs I coud forte my Pen to 
expreſs : So that after canvaſing 
_ the matter, -and relating the whole 
ſtory again with his being taken 
Hl, they concluded from every 
Circumitance Brzhard - was the 
man ; for Axtonett was calid to 
Councel, who now recollecting 
all things in her mind, gnd know: 
ing Briljard but too well ; ſhe 
confeſt ſhe verily believ'd it wr: 
e 


.. Which $he excusd as well as ſhe 


- viſht with joy as Octavio was at 


had other buſineſs than Love in 
her heart and head, ſuffer'd all the 


(399) 
he, eſpecially when ſhe told how 
ſhe ſtole a Letter of OFavzo's for 
him that day, and how he was' ill 
of the ſame diſeaſe” ſtill, Ottavzo 
then call'd his Page, and ſent him 
home for the Note Brihjard had | 
ſent him , and all appeard as &:3 
clear as day : -But © Antonett met 2 
with a great . many reproaches 
for ſhewing her Ladies Fettets , 


cou'd : But never man was ſo-ra- 


the knowledge of S:/uza's inno. 
cence ; a thouſand times he 
kneel'd ahd beg'd her Pardon , 
and her figure incouraging his 
Careſſes; athouſand times he ina 
bra&d her, he ſmil'd, and bluſhr, 
and ſight with Love and- Joy, 
and knew not how to expreſs it 
moſt effeQually : And Szhvia,who 


g marks 
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marks. of his eager paſſion and 
tranſport, out of deſign, for ſhe 
had s farther uſe.to make of 0. 
Haviaz tho': when ſhe, ſurvey'd 
| his perſon handſom, young, and 
 adorn'd with all the Graces and 
| Beauties of his Sex; not at all 
Ms ioferior-to-Philander, jt not ex- 
A ce<ding in every Judgement but 
F that of Silvia; when ſhe conſi-. 
| .der'd his Soul, where Wit, Love 
and Honour equally reign'd, 
when ſhe conſults the excellence 
 of- his Nature, his Generoſity , 
| 'Copurage,:Friendship, and foftcels, 
; she ſight and cry'd, 'twas pity to 
| zmpoſe upen him ; and make his 
| Tove, for which sheshou'd eſteem 
| hitn, a property-to draw him to 
 Hhis-ruin, for ſo he. fancy'd it 
' Mult -be if -ever; he incounter'd 
| Philander ; and tho good Nature 
' Was. the- leaſt ingredient that 
| formyd 'the'Soul' of this fair Char- 
[| | mer, 
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ner, Yet now She found she had 
mixture of ut, from her concern 
for Ofavio ; and that generous 
Lover made her ſo many ſoft 
Vows, and tender preteſtations 
of the reſpect, and awtulneſs of 
his paſſion, that she was_wholly £® 
convinc'd he was her Slave, nor ys 787 
cou'd ſhe ſee the conſtant Kan» * 
uiſher pouring out his Soul and— 
ortune. at her teet, without ſuf- 
fering ſome warmth about her 
bs which the had never felt, 
but for Phzlander ; and this day 
ſhe expreſt her ſelf pzare oblige- 


ingly. than eyer 5 Bad-Jone 5 ; 
Ah than . "hel Hy 1fregs 

O zpproaching her _ with = | 
fottnes than hitherto ſhe had; 
agg aÞ lutely Y farm bd he pro® 
m and. without res 
ww all: WI 2908, ask of 'him 
and in requital ſhe aſſur'd him 
all he cou wiſh or hope, if he 
Wie S 2 woud 


C £92) 


word ſerve her in her revenge 

againſt Philander : She recounts 
to him at large the ſtory of her 
undoing , her quality, her For- 
tune, her nice education, the care 
and tenderneſs of her Noble Pa- 
|. rents, and charges all her Fate 
mn. fo the evil Conduct of her heed- 
> 2cſs youth : Sometimes the refle- 
gy tion on her ruin , ſhe looking 
| back upon her former myocence 
| and tranquillity, forces the Tears 
| to flow from her fair Eyes, and 
| makes Octavio figh and. weep by 
| ſimpathy : Sometimes (arriv'd at 
| the Atnorous part of her relation, 
| The wou'd fightand languiſh with 
|| the remembrance of paſt Joys, 

|| in their beginning love; ) and 
, fometimes ſmile-at the-little tift- 
' lucky adventures; they*met with, 
\ and their eſcapes; ſo that diffe- 
rent paſſions ſeiz'd her Soul while 
\| he ſpoke, while that of- all _ 
11 OO | 
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& 
: 
. 
£ 
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filld Qdauio's : He doats, he 
burns, and every word ſhe ut- 
ters inflames him ſtill the more ; 
he fixes his very Soul upon her 
Tongue, and darts his very Eyes 
into her face, and every thing 
ſhe ſays raiſes his vaſt eſteem 8 
and paſſion higher : In fine, ha- Wil 
ving with the Eloquence of ſacred * 
Wit, ard all the Charms of | 
every diftering Paſſion finiſht her 
moving tale, they both declin'd 
their Eyes, whoſe falling ſhow - 
crs kept equal time and pace, and 
for a little time were ſtill as 
thought : When Ofavzo, oppreft 
with mighty Love! broke the - 
ſoft ſilence; and burſt into extra- 
vagance of paſſion,fays all thatmen 
(grown mad with loveand wiſhin 
cou'd utter to the Idol of the 
heart; and to oblige her more 
recounts his Life in ſhort; where 


in, in ſpight of all his ES 
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the found all that was great and 
brave ; all thar was Noble, For- 
tunate, and Honeſt: Andhavin 

now confirm'd her, he deſerv'd 
her, kneeling implor'd the wou'd 
accept of him . not as a Lover for 
2 'Term of paſſion, for dates of 
Pa Months or years, but for a lon 

EY Eternity ; not as a rifler of her 
Sacred Honour, but to defend it 
from the ſenſuring World; he 
| vowd he woud forget that ever 
| any part of it-was loſt, nor by 
| a Jook or Actione're upbraid her 
with a'misfortune paſt, but till 
look forward, on Nobler joys to 
come: And now implores. that 
he may bring a Prieſt to tie the 
Sotemn knot : In fpight of all her 
Love for Philayder, ſhe cou'd not 
chuſe but take this offer kindly, 
and indeed it made a very great 
impreſſion on her heart, ſhe knew 
nothing but the height of Love 


cou'd 
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cou'd'-oblige-a man of his quali- 
ty, and vaſt fortune, with all the 
advantages of ycuth and Beauty,. 
to marry her -in ſo 1ll Circum. 
ſtances 3 and paying him firſt 
thoſe acknowledgments that were 
due on ſo great an occaſion, with , 
all the tenderneſs in her Voice &&48 
and- Eyes that ſhe cou'd put on ;. 

the excugd+ her ſelf from receiv- 
ing the Favour, by telling him 
ſhe was ſo unfortunate as to be 
with Child by the ungrateful 
man: And fallingat that thought 
into new Tears, fhe thov'd him 
to infinite Love'; attd infinite - 
compaſſion ; in ſo mach that 
wholly abandoning himſelf to 
ſoftneſs, he affurd her, if ſhe 
wou'd ſecure - him all Ins happi- 
neſs by matryitng him now; that 
he wou'd wait till ſhe 'were 
brought to Bed, before he wou'd 
demand the glortous recompence 
TT S4 he 
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he aſpird to; ſo that Sia be- 
ipg oppreſt with Obligation, find- ,,, 
ing yet in her Soul a violent 
paſlion for*r hilander, ſhe knew 
not how to take, -or how to. re- 
fuſe the Bleſling offter'd, ſince 0- 
fatio was a man, whom in her 
height of innocence and jvath ' 
Pa{hc might have been ' vain and 
EEproud of ingaging to this. degree: 
He faw her-pain and irreſolution, 
and - being . abſolutely undone 
with love, delivers her Philaxders 

S laſt Letter. to him, with what 
| he had ſent her inclosd ; ,the 
ſight of the very outſide of it 
made her grow pale as Death ; 
and a feebleneſs ſeiz'd her all o- 
ver that made her unable for a 
moment to open it ;all which,con- 
fuſion Ofavio ifaw with pain ; 
which ſhe perceiving recollected 
her thoughts as well as ſhe cou'd, 
and open'd it and read it; that 
to 
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O&azzo. firſt, as being tondeſt of 
the continuation of the Hiſtory 
of his falſhood, ſhe ree1. ,and of- 
ten pausd to. recover her Spirits 
that were fainti every peri- 
od ;\and havir by He it, ſhe fell 
down on the Bed , where they 
fate; Octavio cau he her.in her fall 
in his Arms, wi ere. ſhe, remain'd 
Cead ſome moments. ;; While: he, 
juſt on the poiat. 7 i ob 1M- 
{clf, raving ole or help, and 
Antonett being in. the dreſſing. 
Room ran to..'em,.,, and 1 Fl 
grees $ilun:y d, and. a 

Offar 0 [ff hd, & ns- for 
expaſing.- a. wealkne \tq_him., 
which. was, but the effects of the- 
haſt blaze of Love: And taking 
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a Cargial which xiueprers {<A 
her, the, 


59g {{ eng” 
took :Qtarys XL Wie O's. 
ſaid ſhe, ſelf, that 7 geng+ 
Tous: * Gf þ+, have trap t aud* 
"" ms £fve 


(398 ) 
give me your Vows 'of revenge 
on Philan er, and after that, by 
all that's Holy, kneeling as ſhe 
ſpoke, and holding him faſt, 4y 
all my Injur & innbcence, Ly" all my 
Noble Fathers , wiong., and wy. 
dear Mothers grief; by a!ll my 
Siſters ſaffermgs; 1 ſwear ! Te 
marry 708; love "ju, * and" give you 
- /"rhis bo} on, - Bo con: 

ering Atop? Was by , and 
Foks & with m the* Ne and 
Þblufhes in her Face, that ijard 
ove. 'afd , revenge cou'd inſpire: 
'Arid on the prhtr ſide, 'the ſenſe 
bf his Sifters *Hohobr. fot; and 
that of the tender patſion he had 
' for, Silvia, made © him” fear by 
:4ll'that' was ſacred ,"'and by all 
- the "Vows "oF Eternal Love and 
: Rhnop Hh Had Trade ©. Si/z0, 
«t0"26. 4nd revenge "Himfelf and 
hier. on the falte Friend and Lo- 
"ver 3nd confeſt the ſecond mo- 
"2. CS tive? 
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titude, and read it: 


(399) 
tive; which was his Siſters FameE» 
For, cry'd he, that foul Adultreſs, 
that falſe Caliſta, 7s ſo alled to 
me: But ſtill he urg'd that wou'd 
add to the juftneſs of his- cauſe, 
if he might depart her Husband 
as well as Lover; and revenge 
an Injur'd wife as well as Siſter ; #1 
and now he cou'd ask nothing , Sa 
ſhe did not eaſily grant ; and be- 

cauſe 'twas late in the day they 
conclude that the Morning ſhall 
conſumate all his defires: And 
now ſhe gives him her Letter to 
read, For:(aid she,. 7 ſhall eſteem 
my ſelf henceforth ſo ab(olutely O- 
Ctavio's, that I will not ſo much as 
reada Line from that per;ur d ruiner 
of my Honour, he took the Let- 
ter with ſmiles and bows of gras 
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'Philander ro Silvia: 


Here are a thouſand rea- 

ſons, deareſt Silva, at this 

time that prevents my writing 
to you, reaſons that will be cone 
vincing enough to oblige my 
pardon ; and plead my Cauſe with 
her, that Loves me, all which I 
will lay before you, when I have 
the happineſs to ſee you ; I have 
met with ſome affairs ſince my 
arival to this place, that wholly 
takes up my time, affairs of ſtate 
whole fatigues have put my 
heart extreamly out of Tune, 
and if not carefully manag'd 
may turn tomy perpetual ruin, 
ſo that I have not an hour in a 
day to ſpare for Si/zija; which 
believe me is the greateſt afflicti- 
on of my Lite; and I have no 
proſpect 


(401) 


proſpect of Eaſe in the endleſs 
toyls of Life, but, that of  repo- 
ſng inthe: Arms of $i/via: Some 
ſhort intervals: Pardon my haſt, 
for you cannot gueſs .the weigh- 
ty bufineſs that at preſent, robs 
you of 2” 


Tour Philander. 


Tou lie, falſe Vilain— replyd 
Sifvia m mighty rage ; / cas 
gueſs your buſineſs, and can revenge 
it too, curſe on thee Slave; to think 
me grown as poor in ſenſe, as Fo- 
zour : To be cajul d with this—— 
Stuff that woud never ſham a 
Chamber Maid: Death am I ſo 
forlorn, ſo deſpicable, I am wet 
worth the pains of being well diſ- 
ſembId with. Confuſion overtake 
him ; miſery ſeize him, may 1 be- 
come his plague, while life remains, 

or 
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or publique tortures end him : This 
with all the madneſs that ever 
inſpird a Lunatick, ſhe ntter 
with Tears and Violent Attons: 
When O&ario befought her not 
to affli& her ſelf, and almoſt 
wiſht he did not love a temper 
ſo contrary to his own : He told 
her he wasforry, extreamly for- 
ry, to find ſhe ſlull retam'd fo vio- 
lent a paiſion for a mn unworthy 
of. her leaſt concern, when {the 
reply'd —— Do not miſtake my 
ſoul, by Heav'n 'tis Pride, diſdain, 
deſpight and hare to think he 
ſhou'd believe this dull excuſe cud 
paſs upon my judzment, had the 
falſe Traytor told me that he hated 
me , or that his faithle;s date of 
Love was out, T1 had been tame 
with all my injuries, but poorly 
thus to impoſe upon my Wit —— 
By Heav'n he ſhall not bear the 
affront to Hell in Trinmph ! mw} 
\ more — 
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more —— Pre tow'd be ſpall not, — 
My Son! has fixt, and now will be 
at eaſe. ——- Forgive me, oh Oca- 
z10,” and ng her felf tall 
into hits Arms, ſhe foon obtarin'd 
what ſhe ask*dfor,one touch ofthe 
fair Charmer cov'd calm hit in- 
to Love, and ſoftneſs. 

Thus after a thouſand tranſ- 
ports | of paſſion on his ſide, 
and all the ſeeming tenderneſs 
'6n hers the Night being far ad- 
vancd, and new Confirmatigns 
given and taken on either” fide 
'of purſuing, the happy Agree- 
.ment in the Morning, which 
'they had again reſold, they 
appainted that Sizkia and 
Amtonett ſhou'd go three Miles 
-out' of Town to a little Vil- 
tage, where there was a Church, 
and that Ofavio ſhou'd meer 
em there to be 'Confirm'd 


- and ſecurd* of 'afl rhe happineſs 


he 
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he propos'd: ro. himſelf in this 
World — Silura , being lo 
wholly bent upon revenge (tor 
the accompliſhment of which a- 
lone, ſhe accepted of Oftavio, 
that ſhe had. loſt all remems 
brance of ' her former. Marriage , 


with Briljard: Or if it ever | 


enter d into her thought 'twas 
only confider'd as a- ſham, noe 
thing deſiga'd: but -to '{ecure her 
from. being ” taken- from Philan- 


der by her Parents: And, with- | 
out .any reſpeft to the Sacred {+ 


tie , to. be regarded no more; 


(494) | 


—_—_ 


nor did. ſhe defign this with 0. 
Aavio from:;any reſpe& she had 
to the Holy State of Matrimo- 
ny, but from a Luſt of Venge- 
ance which ſhe wou'd. buy. at 
any, Price ;, and . which ſhe tqund 
"no Man, fa: well _able to fatisfie - 
1as Odtavip. =. | | 
: . But. what wretched Changes | 

| | | of 


p 
| 


of Fortune ſhe met with after | 
| this, and a miſerable PortionE 
, of Fate was deſtin'd to this un- 
| | happy Wanderer; the laſt Part: 
Þ of Philanders Life, and the 
C Third and Laſt Part of this 


| Hiſtory, ſhall moſt Faithfully re-) 
late. 
| Y 


The End of the Second Part: 
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The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
Reader zvbo finds your Lordſbip's 
Name prefix'd before this , will 
make 4s many various Opinions of | 
it, as they do Charadiers of your 
cod fbip, whoſe youthful Sallies, 
have Heen the buſrneſs of; ſo 7 
Diſcourſe, and which according 
to the Relator s Senceiwy. pood Na- 
ture, 1s either aggrauated or ex- 
"(uſed; though the Womans Quarrel 
'to your Lord ſhip has fome more 
"reafonable Fonndation, than that of 
your own Sex; for your Lord- 
'ſoip being Form'd with all the 
Beauties and Graces of Myn-kind, 
all, the E harms of Wit, Touth and 
Sweetneſs of. Diſpo tion ( deri- 
ved. ts you from an Illiftrious 
'Race of Hero's ) adapting you 
to roble ſt Love and Softneſs ; 
| they 


| enough, robb em of all the 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
they cannot but co 


mplaein on 
that miſtaken Conduct of Yours, 
that ſo laviſhly deals ont 
thoſe agreeable AttraStions , 
Squandering away that Touth 
and Time on many, which 
might be more advantageouſly 
dedicated to ſome one of the 
* Fair; and by a Liberty ( which 
| they call) not being Diſcreet 


Hopes of Conqueſt over that * 
Heart which they believe can 
fix no where ; they cannot car- 
reſs you into Tanreneſs , or if 
| Jon ſometimes appear fo , they 
are ftill upon their Guard with 
you; for like a Young Lyon, 
you are ever apt to leap into 
your Natural Wildneſs; the Great- 

A 3 neſs 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. , 
eſs of your Soul diſdaining © 
to be confined to lazy Ree | 
poſe ; tho the Delicacy of your 
Perſon and Conſtitution ſo ab- 
ſolutely require it ; your Lord- | 
. ſhip not being made for Diver- | 
frons ſo rough and fatigneing, | 
as thoſe your atiive Mind | 
would impoſe upon it. Tour | 
-Loradſhip 3s placed in ſo Glorious 
4 Station" ( the. Son of ſo Great 
a Father ) as renders all you do 
more perſpicuous 16 the World, 
than the Attions of conn 
Men already; the adwantages of 
your Birth have. drawn all 
Eyes upon you, . and yet more on | 
thoſe coming Greatneſſes, to which 

yeu were born ; if Heaven. pre- 
ferves your Lordſhip amidſt the 
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The Epiſtle Dedicatory- 


too wigorous Efforts, and too 


dangerous Adventures, which 


f £e0 brich Fire in your Noble 


” 
"ut 


Glorions Attions ; for according 


Blood , a too forward defire of 
gaining Fame daily expoſes you to 3 
and will, unleſs fome force con- 
fine your too impatient Bravery, 
ſhorten thoſe Days which Hea- 

ven has ſurely defigned for more 


to all the Maxims of the Judging 
Wife, the little Extravagancies 
of Tonth accompliſh, and perfe& 
the Riper Tears. "Tis this that. 
makes indulgent - Parents permit 
thoſe Sparks of Fire, that are 
Gleaming in Toung Hearts, to'kit> 
ale into a Flame knowing well that 


"the C onſideration and Tempera- 


ment of a few more Tears- will 
regulate 


Was: © Epiſtle Degicatory. 
reeulete it to that juſt degree, | 
where the. noble and . generous |} 


for thi+ we have had the Exam- 


pies. of ſome of the greateſt 
Mey that ever adorned Hi- 


My; Lord, IT preſume to lay 
"nf Jour Lord(bip's Feet, an Illu- 
| forvous Yauth ; the unhappy Cir- 
' Cumflgnces of whoſe Life ought 
to be Written in laſting CharaGers 
of ll Languages, for a Prefs- 
dent. to ſucceeding Ages, of ihe 
Ms fortune of beedleſs Lowe, and 
4 too. Early Tharſt of Glory ; for in 
him, your Lordfbip will find the 
fatal EffeSts _of great Conrage 
without Conduct, Wit without 


Sperit -fbould fix it ſelf: And 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
| Diſcretion, and; 4 Greatueſs of 
 j \ Mind without tht fleady Vertues 


of #; ſo that from a Prince e- | 


. en ador'd by all, by an impru- 
dente,. that toc often attendss the 
' Great . and Young, and .from the 
moſt exhalted' Height of Glorg, 
mis-led by falſe notions of Ho- 
nour, and falſer Friends, fell 
the maſt pityed Obje&, that ever 
was wbandoned by Fortune.. T 
hope no One will imagine I in- 
tend. this as « Parallel baween 
your Lordſhip and our miſtaken 
brave Unfortunate, fince your 


Lordſbip hath an unqueftioned - © 


and hereditary Loyalty, which 
nothing can deface, born from a 
Father, who has given the 
World ſo evident Proofs, that _ 
| 20 


The Epiſtte Dedica tory. 


 - Royal and God-like Maſter which 
/ hepurſues with an undaunted For- 
| titnde, in diſdain of Phanatical 
Cenſures, and thoſe that want 


.all occa rſ10ns. 


for your Lordſhip . has here 
| preſunred to talg , fince among 
; all thoſe that make Vows and 


Prayers for your Lordfvip's 


| no fear of 'threatned danger 'can 
ſeparate his ieſeful Service, and | 
Duties from the Intereſt of bis 


; 


. the Bravery to do a juſt ASGion, | 
for fear- of future Turns of State. || 
And: ſuch indeed is your true Man | 
of Honour ; and as ſuch I doubt | 
wot but your Lordſbip will ac- | 
quit your ſelf in all times, and on 


Health | 


Pardon the Liberty, my Zeal 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
| Health and Preſervation, none | 
8 / aa them more devonutly, 
an, | ; 


, 
p 
' -» tl. 
a 


My Lox, 


: Toxr Lord/bips ; 
| Moſt Humble and 


-Obedient Servant, 


A. B; 
; *S 
. * ” 
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AMOURS 
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PHILANDER and SILVIA. 
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CT AV TIO the Brave, the 
. Generous, and the Amorous, 
” having left Si/viz abſolutely &58 
reſolv'd to give her ſelf to that doting % 
fond Lover, or rather to ſacrifice her * 
ſelf to her Revenge, that unconſi- 
dering Unfortunate, whoſe Paſſion 
had expos'd him- to all the unrea- 
| ſonable Effets of it, return'd to his 
own Houſe, wholly tranſported with 
his happy Succeſs. He thinks: on 
nothing but vaſt coming Joys : Nor 
did one kind Thought direct: him 
back to the evil . Conſequences of 
| 8 ma 


Le ] 
what he ſo haſtily purſu'd ; he re- |} 
files not on her Circumſtances, but 
her Charms; not on the Infamy # 
he ſhould eſpouſe with S/v;z, but 5 
- of thoſe raviſhing Pleaſures ſhe was Z 
capable of gtving him : he regards Þ 
not the-Repraaches of his Friends; Þ$ 
but wholly abandon'd to Love and F 
youthful Imaginations, gives a Looſe 3 
to young Delire and Fancy, thatde- + 
{udes him with a thouſand ſoft Ideas : 
He reflets not that his gentle and |! 
ealy Temper, ' was moſt unfit to Þ 
joyn- with that of Siva, which 
was the moſt haughty and humorous þ 
in Nature ; for tho' ſhe had all the | 
Charms of Youth and Beauty, that | 
eng god in her Sex, all the 
Wit and Infinuation that even ſur- 
paſſes Youth and Beauty, yet to ren- 
der her CharaQter impartially, ſhe 
had. alſo abundance of diſagreeing 
Qualities mixt with her Perfections. 
She was Imperious and Proud, even 
to Infolence; Vain and Concei- 
ted even to Folly ; ſhe knew her 
- Ver-: 


( 3] 
Vertues' and her Graces too well, 
and her Vices too little; ſhe was 
very Opinionated and Obſtinate, hard 
to be convinced. of the falleſt Ar- 
oument ,; but very poſitive in her 
fancied Judgment : \Abounding 1n 
her awn” $enſe, and very critical an 
that of others :- Cenſorious, - agd too 
apt to charge others with thoſe 
Crimes to which ſhe was her ſelf 
addicted, or had been guilty of : A- 
moroully inclin'd, and indiſcreet un 
the Management of ' her Amours, 
and conſtant rather from Pride and 
Shame than Inclination; fond of | 
catching at every trifling Conquelt, Y E 
and loy'd the Triumph tho? ſhe ha- 
ted the Slave. Yet ſhe had Ver®= * 
tues too, that balanc'd her Vices, 
among which we muſt allow her to 
have lov'd Philanger with a Paſſion, 
that nothing but his Ingratitude 
could haye decay'd in her. Heart, 
nor was it kſlen'd but by a -Force 
that gave her a thouſand «Tortures, 
Racks, and Pangs, which had al- 
1090012 B 2 molt 


Fring, 


[41 
moſt coſt her her leſs valu'd Life ; 
' for beingof a'Temper nice in Love, 
and very fiery, apt to fly into Rages 
at every Accident that did but touch 
that tendereſt Part, her Heart ; ſhe 
ſuffered a world of Violence and Ex- 
trennty of Rage and- Grief by turns : 


at” this Aﬀeront- and Inconſtancy of 


Philand:r. Nevertheleſs ſhe was now 
ſo diſcreet, or rather Cunning,to diſ- 
ſemble her Reſentment the ' beſt ſhe 
could: to her petierous- Lover; for 
whom ſhehad more Inclination than 
ſhe yet had leiſure to perceive, and 
which ſhe now attributes wholly to 
her Reyenge'; and conſidering Ota- 
wio as' the | moſt proper -Inſtrument 
for that; ſhe fancies, -what was 1n- 


deed a grown Tenderneſs from the 


ſenſe of his Merit ; to be the Effects 


of that Revenge ſhe ſo much deli- . 


red and thirſted after ; : andtho'with- 
out - ſhe "diſſembled a Calm ; with- 
in ſhe 'was all Fury and Diſorder, 
_ al Storrfi - and Diſtrattion':: She 
went to Bed rack'd with a thouſand 

- thoughts 
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thoughts of caairing, Love ; ſome=-- 
times all the Softneſs of Philander 
in their happy Enjoymeats came in 
view,and made her ſometimes weep, 
and ſometimes faint with the dear. 
loyv'd Remembrance ; . ſometimes his 
late Enjoyments with Caliſta, and 
then ſhe rav'd and burat with fran- 
tick Rage: But oh! art laſt ſhe found 
her Hope was gon, and wiſely fell 
to argue with her Soul. She knew 
Love would not long ſubſift on the 
thin Diet of Diſpair,: and reſolving 
he was. never to- be retriey d. who 
once had ceas'd to Love, ſhe ſtrove 
to bend her Soul to uſeful Reaſon, 
and thinks on ati OFavio's Obliga-Was 
tions, his Vows, his Aſſiduity, his 
Beauty, his Youth, his Fortune, and 4 
his gerierous Ofter, and with the 
Aid of Pride reſolves to unfix her 
Heart, and give 1t better Treatment - 
in Its Boſom ; To ceaſe at. leaſt: to 
love the falſe Philander, it ſhe could 
never force her Soul to hate him; 
And tho' this was not ſo ſoon done. 
— 13 "= 


£67). 
as thought on, in a Heart ſo pre- 
poſſeft as that of S:/via's, yet there 
is {ſome Hope of a Recovery, when 
a Woman in that Extremity wil! bur 
think of -liftening to Love from any 
new Adorer ; and having once re- 
folv'd to purſue the Fugitive no 
more with-the natural Artillery of 
their Sighs and Tears, Reproaches 
and Complaints, they have Re- 
courſe to every thing that may ſoon- 
eft chaſe from - the. Heart thoſe 
Thoughts that oppreſs it : For Na- 
ture 1s not inclin d to hurt it felf, 
and there are but very few who find 
x neceſſary to die of the Diſeaſe of 
Love. Of this fort was our Silvia, 
tho' to give her her due, never any 
_ Perſon whe did not indeed die, e- 
ver languiſhed under the Torments 
, of Love, asdid that charming and 
afficted Maid. 
- While S//vie remain'd in theſe 
eternal Inquietudes, Antonert ha- 
ving quitted her Chamber, takes this 
Opportunity to goto thatof Bri/jara, 
whom 


*E £3 
1 whom ſhe had nor viſited in two 
days before , being extreamly trou- 
bled at his Deſign which ſhe now 
found he had on her Lady ; the had: 
a mind to vent her Spleen, and as the 
$ Proverb ſays, call W——re firſt. Brilk 
# jardlongd as much to fee her, to: 
ratl at her for being pr Ivy to OFa- 
via's Approach to Silhvia's Bed, as 
he thought ( ſhe imagin'd ) and riot 
giving him an account of it, as ihe. 
usd& to do, of all the Secrets of her: 
Lady. She finds him. alone in his 
Chamber, - recover'd from - all = 
the Torments of his unhap ppy Di 
appointment. She approach d _ 
with all the Anger her ſort of Paſ- 
ſion could infpire { for Love im a 
mean unthinking Soul ,. is not that 
glorious thing 1t 1s 1n the Brave ) 
however ſhe had enough to ſerve 
her Pleaſure, for Brithard was young 
and handfome, and both being bent 
on Railing, without knowing each 
others Intentions, they both equal- 
ly flew into high Words ; he up- 
B' 4. * _ braiding 


Cl 
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braiding her with her Infidelity , 
and ſhe him with his. Are ot yor, 
faid he ( growing more calm ) the 
. falſeſt of your Tribe, to keep a Secret 
from me that ſo much concern'd me? is 
a for this I have refus'd the Adareſ- 
fes of Burgomaſters Wives and Daugh- 
ters, where I could have made my © 
. Fortune and my Satisfattion, to keep | 
myſelf intirely for a thing that be- . © 
' trays me, and keeps every Secret of | 
her Heart from me! falſe and for- |' 
ſworn, I will be Fool no more. "Tis | 
well Sr (reply'd Antonett ) that you 
having been the maſt perfidious Man 
alive, ſhould accuſe me who am Inno- 
cent ; Come, come Sir, you have not 
Carried Mitters ſo ſwimingly but I 
could e:hily dive into the other Nights 
 Jmiriguc and Secret, What Secret, 
tho falſe one © Thou art all over ſe- 
cret ; a very bopeful Bawd at eigh- 
zeen 20 T hate ye At this ſhe 
wept, and he ourky'd his- Railing to 
out-noyle her, You. thought becauſe 
your Deeds were done in Darkneſs, 


ehey 


w 


"I #J 
1 they were conceal'd from a Lovers * 
i Eyes; no thou young Viper , I ſaw, 
I heard, and felt, and ſatisfi'd eve 
ry Senſe of this thy Falſhood, when 
F Octavio was coududted to Silvia's Bed 
% by thee, But what, ſaid ſhe, if i 
3 ſtead of Ottavio I condutted the per- 
3 fidious Traytor to love Brilljard ? Whe 
then was falſe and perjur'd? At this. 
he bluſh'd extreamly, which was 
too. viſible on his. fair Face. She 
being now confirm'd. ſhe had. the: 
better of him, contmued -Let thy 
Confuſion, ſaid ſhe with Scorn, wit-- 
wh the Truth of what IT ſay, and F 
have been but too well acquainted with: 
that Body of yours, weeping as ſhe 
ſpoke, to miſtake it for that of Ota» 
vio. Softly dear Antonett, reply*d he, *© 
—#ay now your Tears have calm d. 
2 ; and taking her in ' his Arms, 
ſought to appeaſe her by all the 
Arguments of ſeeming Love and 
Tenderneſs ; while. ſhe yet wholly 
unſatisfied in that Cheat of his of: 
going to Silvia's Bed, remain'd ſtill 
: B 5 pout- 


Cz - 
prog and very frumpiſh. But 
that had but one Argument left, 
that on all Occaſions ſerv'd to 


to that, which put her in good Hu- 
mour, and hanging on his Neck ſhe 
kindly chid him for puting fuch a 
Erick upon her Lady. He told her, 
and .confirm'd it with an Oath, That 
he did it but to try how far ſhe was 
Fuſt to his Friend and Lord, and 
not any Delire he had for a Beauty 
that was too much of his own: 
Complexion to charm him, *twas 
only the Brunet and the Black, ſuch 
as her ſelf, that could move him. to 
Deſire; thus he ſhams her into per- 
tect Peace. And why, ſaid ſhe, were 
you not ſatisfied that ſhe was Falſe, 
4s well from the Afignation as the 
Tryal. Oh 20, ſaid he, you Women 
have a thouſand Arts of Gibing, and 
no Man aught to believe you, but put 
you to the Tryal. Well, ſaid the, 
when 1 had brought you- to the. Bed, 
when you found her Arms ſtretch'd out 
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convince her, had at laſt Recourſe I} 


CxS] 
1 fo recerve you, why' did you not retire 
1 like an honeſt Man, and leave her to 
g her ſelf? Oh fy, ſaid he, that ba# 
 Þ »0t been to have atted Octavio to the 

F Life, but would have made' a Diſco» 
3 very, Ay, ſaid ſhe, that was your 
# Aim to have acted Oftavio to the 
3 Life, I believe, and wot to diſcover 
3 my Laay's Coni#tancy to your Lora 
® - but I ſuppoſe you have been ſworn at 
the But of Hedleburgh, zever to kiſs 
the Maid when you can kiſs the. Mis 
ftreſ : But he renewing his Careſles 
and Aſleverations of Love to her, 
ſhe ſuffered herſelf to be convinc'd 
of all he had a mind to have her 
believe. After this ſhe could: not 


toid him: ſhe had ſomething to ſay! 
to him, which it he knew, would 
convince him ſhe had all the Paſſion 
1 the World fer him: He 
eagerly to know, and'ſhe purſues to 
tell him, 'tis as much as her Life is 
worth to diſcover it,” and that: ſhe 
lies under the Obligation-of- aa Oarh 
NOx. - 


contain any Secret from him, bue 3 


FT 


not to tell it ; but Kiſſes and Rheto- J' 


rick prevails, - and ſhe crys ——What | 
will you ſay now if my Lady may | 
Marry one of the greateft and moſt con- | 


federable Perſons in all this Country ? * 


' T ſhould not wonder at her Conqueits © 
(reply'd Brithard ) but Tſhould-wondex * 
" ſhe ſhoult Marry. Then ceaſe your | 


onder, reply'd ſhe, for ſhe is to 


»:orrow tobe married to Count Ota- * 
vio, whom ſhe is to meet at nine in | 
the Morning to that end, at alittle 
Village a League from this place. She 
ſpoke, and he believes; and finds it 
true by the raging of hs Blood, 
which he could not conceal from 
. Amonett, and for which he feigns a 
- ithouſand Excuſes to the Amorous 
Maid, and charges his Concern on 
that for his Lord: At laſt ( after 
ws _ 00 4p on that Sub- 
e pretends to grow ſleepy, 
and Faroe her. to A Sane: Fi 
and lockjng the Door after her, he 
began to refle& on what ſhe had 


ad, and grew to all the err 
4 n 


EEE 2 
I of Rage, Jcalouſie, and all the Di- 
ſpairs of a paſſionate Lover: And* 
J tho” his Hope was not Exſtremebe- 
J fore,. yet as Lovers do, he found,- or\ 
7 fancy'da Probability ( from his Lords 
Z TInconſtancy, and his own right of 
Marriage ) that the Neceſſity ſhe 
might ehance to be inof his Friend- 
fhip and Aſhſtance in a ſtrange 
Country, might ſome happy Mo- 
mentor other render him the- Bleſ- 
ſing he fo long had waited for from 
Silvea ; for he ever deſign'd, when 
either his Lord left her, grew cold, 
or ſhould happen to die, to put in his 
Claim- of Husband. And the foft 
familiar way, with which ſhe eter- 
nally liv'd with: him, incourag'd 


this Hope and Deſign; nay ſhe had XZ 


often made him Advances to: that 
happy Expectation. Bur this fatal 
Blow had driven him from: all his 
fancy'd Joys, to the moſt wretched. 
Eſtate of a deſperate Lover.” He 
traverſes his Chamber wounded with: * 
a thouſand different Thoughts, mixr* 


14 ] 
with thoſe of preventing'this Union 
the next Morning. Sometimes he 
reſolves to fight O#avio, for his 
Birth might pretend to it, and. he } 
wanted no Courage ; but heisafraid » 
of being overcome by that gallant ? 
Man, and either looſing his Hopes 7 
with his Life, or if he kill O#avio, 3 
to be forc'd to fly from his Happi- 2 
neſs, or die-an ignominious Death. * 
Sometimes he reſolves to own Sz- ;; 
via for his Wife, but then he fears | 
the Rage of that dear Object of his 
Soul, which he dreads more than 
Death it {ſelf ; So that toſt from one 
Extream to another, from one Reſo- 
lution to a-hundred , he was not a- 
ble to fix. upon any thing. In this 
Perplexity ke remain'd till Day ap- 
pear'd;. that Day that muſt advance 
with his. undoing, while S:4via and 
Amtonett were preparing for the De- 
fagn concluded on the laſt Night. 
This he heard, and every Minute 
. that approach'd gave him new Tor- 
ments, ſo that now he would have 


7 A g1Ven 


| given himſelf to: the Prince of Dark- 
I neſs for a kind Diſappointment : He 
FJ was often ready to go and throw 
J himſelf at her Feet, and plead againſt 
JF her Enterprize in hand, and to urge 
FJ the unlawtulneſs of a double Mar- 
F riage, ready to make Vows: for the 
2 Fidelity of Philander , tho' before 
Z ſo much againſt his, own Intereſt, 

* andto tell her all thoſe Letters from 
; him were forg'd : He thought on. 
i all things, but. nothung remain'd 
J with him, but Difpair of every 
» thing. At laſt the Devil and his 
$ own Subtilty, put him upon a Pre- 
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vention, tho” bate,yet rhe: moft likely 
to ſucceed in his Opinion. 

- He knew there were many FaCti- 
ons in Holland, and that the States 
themſelves were dtvided i. their In- 
terelts, and a thouſand Jealaufies. and 
Fears were eternally ſpread amongtt 
the Rable ; there were Cababs for e- 
very Interelt, that of the: French ſo 
prevailing, that of the Engliſh, and 
chat of the Illuſtrious Orange, and 


others 
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Others for the States; ſo that it was 4 
_ not a Difficulty to move. any Mil- : 

chief, and paſs it of among the j 
Crowd for . dangerous Conſequen-- 
ces. Brilhard knew each Diviſion, 2 
and which way they were inclin'd,. | 
he knew Of#avio was not fo well 3 
with the States as not to be ealily } 


rendred worſe ; for he was ſo in- | 


tirely a Creature and Favourite of the 
Prince that they canceiv'd abundance {+ 
of Jealouſies of him which they durſt Y 
not own. Brithard beſides knew a |} 
great Man, who. having a Pique 
to Oftavio, might the fooner be 
brought to receive any ill Character 
of him : To this ſullen Magittrate | 
he applies himſelf, and deluding the 
Credulous buſie old Man with a 
thouſand circumſtantial Lies, hediſco- 
versto him that Ofavio held a Cor- 
 reſpondence with the French King to 
betray the State ; and that he Ca- 
ball'd to. that end with fome who 
£2 were ook'd upon as French Rebels, 
” butindeed were no other than Spies 
GC | to 


CEE 1 
Jto Frazce. This coming from a Mam 
Jof that Party, and whoſe Lord was 
Ja French Rebel, gain'd a perfect 
- YCredit with the old Sr.:Pel:ric; 10 
& that immediately hafting to the State- 
8 Houſe he lays this weighty Aﬀair 
Z before them, who ſoon tound it rea- 
ſonable, and ifnot true, ar leaſt they 
F fear'd, and ſent out a Warrant for: 
2 the ſpeedy apprehending him; but 
3 coming to his- Houſe, tho* early, 
g they found him gone, and bezng in- 
Y form'd which way he took, the Meſ- 
s ſengerÞpurſu'd him, and found: his 
Coach at the Door of a Cabererz, too 
Obſcure for his ' Quality ; which 
made them apprehend this was {ſome 
place of Rendezvouz, where he pol- 
ſtbly met with his Trayterous: Af- 
ſociators : They ſend in, and cun- 
ningly inquire who he waited for, or 
who was with him,. and they under- 
, ſtood he (tay'd for ſome Gentlemen 
of the. French Nation, for he had” 
ordered Si/via to come in mans! 
Cloaths., that ſhe might not be. 
| {077 known ;. 


[x8 ] ; 
known ; and had given Order below, | 
that tf two French-Gent|:men came. } 
_ they ſhould be brought to him. This } 
Information made the Scandal as } 
clear as Day, and the Meſſenger no j 
longer doubted of the Reafonable- | 
__ of his Warrant , tho'' he was | 
loath to ſerve it on a Perſon whoſe 3 
Father he had ferv'd many Years. 7 
He watts at fome diſtance from the 
Houſe unſeen, tho' he could take a *\: 
View of all; he ſaw OX#2vio come 
often out into the Balcony and look | 
with longing Eyes towards the } 
Road that Ieads to the Town ; he 
faw'him all rich and gay as a young 
Bridegroom, lovely and young as 
the Morning that flattered him with | 
ſo fair and happy a Dayzat laft he faw }_ 
two Gentlemen alight at the Door, 
and giving their Horſes to a Page tz 
to walk a while, they ran up into *! 
the Chamber where OZ#avio was 
waiting, who had already ſent his 
Page to prepare the Prieſt in the Vil- 
lage Church to marry them. You 
may 


Jo 
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; Jnay imagine with what Love and 
= Joy the 1aviſhed Youth approach'd 
s Idol of his Soul, and ſhe who 
Wcholds him in more Beauty than e- 
I, er yet ſhe thought he had appear'd, 
«1 Dleav'd with all things he had on, 
 Fwith the gay Morning, the flowry 
: _ Field he Air, the little Journey, and 
Ja thouſand div: erting things, ' made 
no Refiſtznce to thoſe fond Imbra- 
7 ces that preft her a thouſand times 
#F with filene Tranfport, and falling. 
JF Tears of cager Love and Pleafure, 
J but even in that momenr of Con- 
F tent ſhe forgot Philander., and re- 
J ceiv'd all the Satisfaction ſo ſoft a 
1 Lover could difpence : While they 
4 were mutually thus exchangin 

23 Looks, and almoſt Hearts, the Mel- 
4 ſenger cameinto the Room; and as 
4 civilly as poſſible told Octavio he 
' had a Warrant for him to ſecure 
s him as a Traytor to the State, and 
4 a Spy for France. You need not 
be told the Surprize and Aftoniſh- 
ment he was1n; however he — 

'The 


| TT A 
The Meſſenger turning to' Sitviz,; ? 


cry'd Sr. Tho” I can hardly credit | s 


_ this Crime that is. charged to my. 
Lord, yet the finding him here with! 


two French Gentlemen gives me ſome: f| 


© more Fears that there may be iome-1; 
thing in it ; and it would do well if. 
you would delrver your ſelves inta 
my Hands for the farther clearing this. 
Gentleman. The fooliſh grave Speech 
of the Meſſenger had like to have 
put OF#av:i0 into a loud Laughter, he 


--; [addrefling himſelf to rwo Women, 
& | for two Men: But Sz/vis reply'd, 


Sir, I hope you do not take us for ſo 
little Friends ro the gallant O.7awzo, 
to abandon him in his Misfortune ; 
NO, . we Will ſhare 1t with him, be it 
what it will. To this th#generous 
Lover, bluſhing with kind Surprize,. 
bow'd, and kiſfing her Hand wich 
Tranſport, calling her his charming 
_ Friend ; and o all three being guard-- . 
ed back in Octavio's Coach, they 
return to the Town, and to the. 

Houſe of the Meſſenger , which. 
| ' made 


"—— 
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qd -made a great Noiſe all over, that 
{ Octavio was taken with two French | 
Jefuits plotting- to fire Amſterdam, - . ; 
{ and a thouſand things equally Ridi- 
-culous. - They were all three lodg'd 


together in one Houſe, . that of the 
Meſſenger, which was very fine, and 
fit to entertain any. Perſons of Qua» 
lity ; . while Br//jard, who did not 
like that part of the Project, _ be- 
thoyght him of a thouſand ways - 
how' to free her from thence ;::tor he 
deſign'd'as ſoon as Octavio thould be 
taken to have got her to have quit- 


ted the Town under pretence of be« 


ing taken upon Silſpicion of h.oldi 
Correſde Th arch him, —_ | 
they wel French; but her 'delive- 
ring herfelf up, had-.not. only un: 
done all: his Deſign ;; but. had made 
it unſafe for him to ftay. While he 
was thus 'bethinking | humfelf what 
he ſhould do, Octawis's Uncle; who 
was one ' of the: States; - extrearhly af- 
fronted at the Indignity pur.upon his 
Nephew and his ſole Heir, the _— 

Pp ; b24 
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himſelf over for a loſt Man, reſolves 
 toput himlſe]f upon Octavio's Mer- 


by telling hm the Motives that 


wy | 
induc'd him'to this violent and un- 
generous Courſe. - It was fome days 


before the Council thought fit to call | 
- for Octawio, to hear. what he had to | 


ling of. his .Heart and Eyes, com- J 
mands- that this Informer may be | 
ſecur'd ; and: accordingly- Briljard || 
aas taken into-Quſtody, who giving 5 


lay. for himſelf in the mean time, he | 
having .not -had Permiſſion yet to | 
ſee Silvia; and being extreamly de- | 


| dirous of 'thax Happinels, he be- 
thought himſelf that the Meſſenger 
having beea in his Fathgrs Service, 
might have ſo: much Reiit tor the 
Son as to allow. him to ſpeak to that 
fair Charmer, provided he might be 
a Witne to what he fhould fay : 


He ſends: for him, and demanded of | 


—__— 


him where'thoſe two fair Priſoners | 


werelodg'd who.catne with him im 
the Morning ;.:he.told him, 10 a very 


good Apartment on the gs 


C 83.4 | 
4 and that they were very well Accom- 


| { modated,and ſeem'd to have no other 


8 Trouble but what they ſuffered for 
'F him. I hope my Lord,” added he 
& ——your Confinement will not be 
long,tor I hear there is a Perſon takea 
up, who has conteſt he did it for a 
Revenge on you. At this Octavis 
awas very well pleaſed, and asked 
him who it was; and he told him a 
French Gentleman belonging to the 
Count Philander, who about- ſix 
Months ago was obliged to-quit the 
Town as an Enemy to France. He 
ſoon knew it to be Brilljard, and 
comparing this Attion with ſome 
others of his lately Committed , he 
no longer” doubts it the Effe&s of 


|| his Jealouſie. He ask'd the Meſſen- 
\ þ ger if it were impoſſible to gain fo 


much Favour of him, as to let him 
vitit thoſe two FrenchGentlemen, he 
being by while he was with them': 
The Keeper ſoon granted his Re- 
queſt, and reply'd—— There was no 
Hazzard, he would not rua to ata 

m; 
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-him ; and immediately, putting back 5 
the Hangings ,. with one of thoſe | 


Keys he hadin his Hand, he opened 


a Door in his Chamber that led into | 


a Gallery of fine Pictures, and from 
thence they paſt into the Apartment 
of Silvia: As ſoon as he came in 


he threw himſelf at her Feet, and ſhe 


received him, and took him up in- 


to her Arms with all the Tranſports 
of Joy a Soul ( more than ever pol- | 
Jeſt with Love for: him) could | 
conceive; and tho' they all appear'd |} 
of the Maſculine Sex, the Meſlen- |} 
ger ſoon perceiv*d' his Error, and | 


beg'd a thouſand Pardons. Octavio 
makes haſt to tell her his Opinion of 


- 'the cauſe of all this Trouble toboth ; } 
and ſhe- eaſily believ'd,, when ſhe | 
heard Brilhard was taken, that it | 
was as he imagin'd, for he had | 
been found too often faulty. not to i 


be: ſuſpeFed now :i This Thought 
brought a great: Calm to--both their 


Spirits, and almoſt reduc'd them to | 
_ their firſt. ſoft Tranquillity, with 


which | 


E 25 |] | 
4 which they began the day : For he 
TE proteſted his Innocence a thouſand 
times, which was wholly needleſs, 
for the generous Maid believed be- 
fore he ſpoke, he could not be -guil- 
ty of the Sin of Treachery. He re- 
news his Vows to her of eternal 
Love, and that he would performs . 
what they were ſ{o-unluckily pre- 


| vented of doing this Morning, and 


| that rho' poſhbly by this unhappy: 


| Adventure his Deſign- might have 
| taken Air, and have arrived to the 
| Knowledge of his Uncle, yet in ſpite 


q of all Oppoſition of Friends, or the 
| Malice of Br://jard, he would pur- 
ſue his Glorious Deſign of marry- 
| ing her, tho' he were forc'd for it 


'Þ to wander tothe fartheſt parts of rhe 
 & Earth with his lovely Prize. He 
 & begs ſhe will not Gciſeſteem him for 


this Scandal on his Fame, for he- 
was all Love, all ſoft Deſire, and 
had no other Deſign than that of 
making himſelf Maſter of that great- 

eſt Treaſure in the World ; that of 
Ti C the 
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the ypc ay moft charming, { 
the all raviſhing S:/via: In return, I. 
ſhe paid him all. the Vows that | 
could ſecure: an Infidel in Love, 
{hemade him all the indearing Ad- 
vances a Heart could with, wholly i 
given up to tender Pafſion, inſo- } 
much that he beheves, and is the | 
gayeſt Man that ever was bleſt by 
Love. And the Meſſenger who was |! 
preſent all this while, found that | 
this Caballing with the French Spies, | 
was only an innocent Deſign to give | 
himſelf away to a fine young La- | 
dy : And therefore fully convinc'd | 
he, was gutity of no other Crime, 
he gave them all the Freedom ey ; 
deſired ; and which they made uſe Þ 
of to the moſt Advantage Love could # 
 dire&t or Youth inſpire. This Suf- 7 
fering with Ofawveo begot a Pity Þ 
and Compaſſion in the Heart af Si/- Þ 
via, and that grew up to Love, for © 
he had all the Charms that could © 
inſpire it ; and every Hour was ad- 
ding new Fire'to her Heart, which +: 
at 
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JI at laſt burnt into a Flame, fuch 
J Power has mighty Obligation on a 
Heart that has any grateful Senti- 
meats : And yet when ſhe was ab- 
ſent anights from Octavio, | and 
E thought on -Philander's Paſhon for 
; Caliſta, ſhe would Rageand Rave, 
J and find the EfteAs gf wondrous 
Love, and wondrous Pride,, and be 
even ready to make Vows again(t 
$ Octavio: But thoſe were: Fits that 
8 ſeldomer gs __ now, and eve- 
s ry. Fit was hike a departing Ague, 
. {lt weaker than the Gros , = 


J at the ſight of Octavio all. would SY 


vaniſh, her Bluſhes would riſe and- 

diſcover the ſoft Thoughts her Heart 
2 conceived for the approaching Lo- 
Z ver; and ſhe ſoon found that yul- 
= gar Error of the Impoſhbility of 
# Loving more than once. It was 
= four days they thus remained withe 
7 out being call'd to the Councel, and 
2 every day brought its new Joys a> 
7 long wath it: They were never a» 
; ſander, never interrupted with any 
: ED wy” Viſit, 
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fered- to baile him out ; 


there than in any part of the Earth 
belides, evaded the Obligation, by 
telling his Uncle he would be oblig'd 


much Joy 
v4 as if he had been abſent a Week, 


lain eternally at her Feet, gazing, 
doaring, and fayinz 4 thouſtnd fond 
Guns which at every View he 
took 


Viſit, but once for a few Moments 1 
in a day by Octavio's Uncle, and j 
then he would go into his own | 
Apartment to receive him : He of- 3 
but Octa- | 
vio, who had found'more real Joy | 


. to nothing bur his Innocence for . 
his Liberty: So would get rid of | 
the fond old Geritleman, "who ne- | 
ver knew a Paſſion but-for his dar- Þ 
ling Nephew ,* and return with as | 
to the Lodgings of Sil- | 


which 1s an Age to a Lover ; there : 
they ſometimes would play at Cards, % 
where he would loſe conſiderable # 
Summs to her, or at Hazard, or + 
be f}udying whar they ſhould do 5 
next to paſs the Hours moſt to 'her & 
Content ; not but he had rather have * 
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4 took were conceived in his Sofll : 


And tho? but this: laſt Minute he 
had finiith'd Ty all that Love 
could Dictate, he found his Heart 


# oppreſsd with a vaſt ſtore of new 


Sotrneſs, which he languiſh'd to uns 
load in her raviſhing Boſom': But 


| the, who: was not arrived to his 


pitch of Loving, diverts his ſofter 
Hours with Play ſometimes, and 0+ 
therwhile with making him - fol; 
low herinto the Gallery, which was 
adorn'd with pleaſant Pictures, all 
of Hempskerk's hand, which afford- 
ed great Variety "of Objects very 
D:ole and Antique, Octavio finding 
ſomething to ſay of every one that 
might be of Advantage to his own - 
Heart ; - for whatever Argument was 
19 diſpute , he would be ſure to 
bring it home to the Paſſion he had 
for Cilvis : : 1t ſhould end in Love 
however remotely begun : $0 
{trange an Art has Love to turn all 
things to the HOVANELSS of a Lo- 


Ver, 
& 14 'T was 
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*T'was thus they paſs'd their time, 
and nothing was wanting that laviſh 
Expence could procure, and every 
Minute he advances to new Free- 
doms, and unſpeakable Delights, but 
fill ſuch as might hitherto be allow'd 
with Honour ; he ſighs, and wiſhes, 
he languiſhes and dies for more, bur 
dares not utter the Meaning of one 
Motion of Breath, for he lov'd fo 
very. much that every Look from 
thoſe fair Eyes that charm'd him, |! 
aw'd him to a RefpeCt that rob'd | 
him of many Happy Moments a | 
bolder Lover would have turn'd to 7? 
his Advantage, and he treated her Þ 
as if ſhe had been an unſpotted 
| Maid; with Caution of Offending, ® 
he had forgot that general Rule, That {! 
whersE the ſacred Laws of Honour :: 
are once invaded, Love makes the 
eafter Conqueſt. | 
_ All this while you may imagine % 
Brilljard indured no little Torment, |= 
he could not on the one fide de- |: 
rermins what the States would = 
Ww1t 
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3 with him, When once they ſhould 
J find him a faiſe- Accuſer of ſo great 
 & a Man, andon the other ſide he {uf- 
| F fered a thouſand Pains and Jealoufies 
| # from Love; he knew too well the 
 Þ Charms and Power of Ofavio, and 
3 what EffeQs Importunity and Op- 
7 portunicy have on the Temper of 
J feeble Woman : He found the Szaes 

# did not make {© conſiderable a 
T matter of his being Impeach'd as to 
'5 confine him ſtrictly, and he dies with 
3 the Fears of thoſe happy Moments 
| he might poſſibly enjoy with S4/- 
7 ia, where there might. be no Spies - 
f about her to give him any kind In- 
f trelligence ; and all that cowld afford 
t him any glimps of Conſolation, was, 
That while they were thus confin'd 
he was out of Fear of rheir being 
married. Octavio's Uncle this while 
was not Idle, but taking it for a 
high Loy his Nephew ſhould: 
-} remain fo long without being heard, 
' he mov( it to the: Councel, and 
accordingly they fent for him to the 
C 4 Statex 
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State-Houſe the next Morning, where # 
Þrilhard was brought. to confront {© 
him.; whom, as ſoon as Ofavio ſaw, | 2 
with a ſcornful Smile, . he cry'd— M 
'T'is well, Brilljard, that you who durſt Þ 1 
not fight me fairly, ſhould find out % 
this nobler way of ridding your ſelf 
Tf a Rival, I ans glad at leaſt, that * 
f have no more honourable a Witnefſ- } 
againſt me. Brilljard, who never : 
before wanted Aſſurance, art this Re- | 
. proach was wholly . Confounded : | 
- for it: was. not from any Vullainy ' in 
his Nature, but the abſolute Effets 
of. mad and,deſperate Paſſion, which 
put him on the only Remedy that 
could relieve him ; and looking on 
O#avio with modeſt Bluſhes, that 
half pleaded for him, hecry'd—— 
"Jes my Lord, I am your Accuſer, and 
come to charge your Innocence with the 
greateſt of Crimes, and you ought to 
thank me for my ; when 
you ſhall know *tis regard to my onn 
Honour, wiolext Love for Silvia, . and 
extream Reſpeif ro your Lordjhip, 
wt | has 


Fe, 


4 hes made me thus ſawgy with your un- 
J /potted Fame. How, reply'd Ofa-, 
vio, ſhall I thank you for accuſing 
me with a Plot upon the State? Tes 


Þ ny Lora, reply'd Brilhard; and yet 


* you had a Plot to betray the State, 
7 andby ſo new a way, as could be found 
out by none but ſo great and brave 
a Man. Heavens, reply'”' Octa- 
vio inrag'd, this $s an Impudence, 
that nothing but 4 Traytor to bis Own 
King, and one bred up in Plots and 
Miſchiefs,could have invented, I betray. 
my own Cayntry ? Tes my Lord, 
cry'd he ( morebriskly than before, 
zcing Octavio colour ſo at him) 
to all the Looſnefs of unthinking Touth, 
to all the Breach of Laws both Hu- 
man and Divine, if all the Touth 
ſpuuld js your Example, you would 
betray Poſterity it ſelf; and only mad 
C afafos wauld ayound :. In ſborf, my 
Lord, that Laiy who was taken. with 
you by the Meſſenger , . was my Wife: 
And going towards:Si/vi4a, wha was 
ftrucix as with. a Thunderbolt, he 
Ee Eo  tſeiz'd 
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ſeiz'd her Hand, and Cry'd, — } 


 Troth, ſweet Lady, if yon be one, 
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while all ſtood gazin This |} 
Lady Sir I mean Ret is my Wife, 
my lawful married Wife. At this 7 
Silvia could no longer hold her Pa- 2% 
tience within its Bounds, but with 
that other Hand he had left her, Þ 
ſhe truck him a Box on the Ear, 4 
-that almoſt ſtagger'd him, coming Þ 
unawares, and as ſhe ſtruck ſhe cry'd 
aloud, Thou lieft baſe Villain ! 
and Þ'It be reven a. and flinging her- || 
RIF out of his Hand, ſhe got on the 
other fide of Octavio, Vhile the 
whole Company remained confoun- 
ded at what they ſaw and heard. 
Flow, cry'd out old Sebaftian, Uncle 
to Octavio, a Woman, this? By my 


th, 9 2 pare es at aaa. 


art n+ *%s 


merhas ht you mere 4a very pretty Fel- 

d turning to Brilljard, he 
we fam Why, what Sir, then it 
ſeems all this Noiſe of betraying the 
State was bat aCuckold's Dream. Hah! 
and this wonderful and dangerous Plot, 
Mas but one ron your Wik Sir ; hah 
WAs 
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was it ſo? Marry Sir, at this 
J rate, I rather think 'tis you have a De- 
A ſen of betraying the State you 
2 cuckoldly * Kpaves that. bring your 
s hand[ome Wives to fednce our young 
4 Senators from Yheir Sobriety and 
3 Wits. Are theſe the Recompenres, 
3 reply'd Brilhard, you give the Inju- 
3 red, and in lieu of reiforing me my 
= R ight, am 1 reproach'd with the moſt” 
$ ſcandalous Tnfamy that can befal a 
3 Mn. Well Sir, reply'd Sebaſtian, 
$ thts is all you have to charge this Gen- 
'F :leman with * At which he bow'd 
and was filent——and Sebaftian con- 
{ tint'd—— If your Wife, Sir, have « 
i mind fo my Nephew, or he tober, it 
| ſhould heave been your Care to have 
| forbid it, or prevented it, by keeping” 
| her under Lock and Key, if noother 
| way tobe ſecured; and Sir, we do-not 
I! ſit here to relieve Fools and Cuckolds; 
if your Lady will be Civil tomy Ne- 
4 pbew, what's that to as: Let her 
: fheak for herſelf; What ſay you Ma- 
dam ?——T ſay, reply'd Sihvia, that" 
DR, h this 
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thi; Fellow is mad and raves; that | 
he is my Vaſſal , my Servant, my. | 
Slave ; but, after this , unworthy of | 
the meant#t of theſe Titles. "Thus ſhe | 
ſpoke. with. a Diſdain - that ſuffici- Þ 
ently ſhow'd the Pride. and. Anger 2 
of her. Soul La you Sir, reply'd. * 
| Sebaſtian, you are dichars'd our La- * 
dys. Service, "tis 4 plain _ ſhe has 
more mind: to the young Count thaw 
the: Husband ,.. and.we cannot compel 
| Peqple to be honeſt againſt their In- 
clinations, And coming down tram 
the Seat where he fate, he imbra- 
ced Octavio a hundred times, and. 
told the Board, he was extreamly 
clad they found the mighty Plot 
but a Vagary of Youth, and the 
Spleen of \a Jealous Husband.or Lo- 
ver,. 'or whatſoever . other malicious 
thiog;;.and deſired the angry Man, 
_ be, diſcharged. ſince he had fo 
jaſt- a Provocation as tite loſs of a. 
Miſtriſs, So all laughing at the Jelt, 
that, had made .{o great. a Noiſe a-. } 
mong the .Grave and, Wiſe, they | | 
| 7 : freed | 
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freed *em .all: And Sebaſtian adyi- 
ſed his Nephew, that the next 
Cuckold he made, he would make 
a Friend of him fiv{t, that he might 
 $ hear of no more Complaints 5 ama 

2 him. But Octawo very. gravely re-. 
ply'd : Sir, you have infinitely mi- 
Haken the . Character of this Laay, 
ſbe is a Perſon of too great Quality 
for this Raillery; at more Leiſure! 
you ſhall have her Story. Whilehe. 
was ſpeaking this, and their Dif-. 
charges were making, Sili2 con- 
founged with Shame, Indignation, 
and Anger, goes out , and taking 
Octavio's Coach that itood at the, 
Gate, went .directly to his Houſe, 
for. ſhe refolved to go no more. 
where Bri/ljard was. After this Se- 
baſtian fell {erioully ro good Advice, 
and eargeſtly beſought his. Darling 
to leave of thoſe wild Extravagan- 
cies that had ſo long maderſo great 


+ » '- ; 
4 Diſcourſe all the Province over, 
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{ where nathing but his {plendid A- 
| mours, - Iteats, Balls, and Magni- 
: 11CenCc2s 
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ficences of Love, was the Buſineſs * 
of the Town, and that he had for- | 
born to tell him of it, and had | 

hitherto juſtified his Aations, tho 
they had not deſerved it'; and he 7 
doubted this was the Lady to whom 4 
for this fix or eight Months he # 
heard he had {o- intirely dedicated | 
himſelf: He deſires him to quit this. 


Lady, or if he will purſue his Love, 


to do it diſcreetly, to tove ſome un- | 


married Woman, and not injure his 
Neighbours ; to all which he bluſh- 
ed and bowed, and filently feem'd 
to thank him for his grave Conn- 
cel. And Brithard having received 
his Difcharge, and Advice how he 
provoked the Difpleafure of the 
States any more, by accuſing of great 
Perſons, he was ordered to ask Octa- 
»#0's Pardon, but in lieu of that, 


he camie up to him and challenged . 


him to fight him for the Injuſtice 
he had done him, in taking from 
hmm his Wife ; for ke was ſure he 
was undone mn her Favour, and 
that 


"L103 


J that Thought made him mad e- 
71 _ to put himifetf on this ſe- 
J con 

g was not fo filently managed but 
3 Scbaſtian perceived it, and* was ſo 
# inraged at the young Fellow for this 
2 ſecond Inſolence, that he was again 


Extravagancy : However tlits 


F confined, and ſent back to Pri- . 
# ſon, where he {wore he ſhould ſuf- 
& fer the utmoſt of the Law: And 

{ the Council breaking up, every one 


DO 


departed to his own Home. But ne- 
ver was Man Raviſhed with exceſs 
of Joy as Octavro was, to find S:/- 
via meet him with extended Arms 
on the Stare-Caſe, whom he did not 
imagine to have found there, nor 
knew he how he ftogd in the Heart 
of that Charmer of- has own, fince 
the Aﬀront ſhe had received in the 
Court from thoke that however did 
not know hex, ' for they did not tma- 
gine this ws that Lady , - Sifter 
to Ph:lander, of whoſe Beauty they 
had heard fo much , and her Face 

ving turn'd from the Light, 'the old 
Gentlemen 
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Gentlemen did not ſo much conſider | 
or ſee it. S$:/via came intro his Houle | 
the. back way, through the Stables } 
and Garden, and had the good For- | 
tune to be {cen of none of his Family, 8 
_ bur the Coach-man who brought her $ 

home, whom ſhe conjur'd not to # 

{peak of it to the reſt of his Szr- 

vants; and unſeen of any body ſhe | 

got into his Apartment, for often  « 
e had been there at Treats and | 
Balls with Philander. She was all 
alon2, for Antonett ſtay'd to fee 
what became of her falſe Lover, 
who, after, he was ſeized again, re- 
tired to Ifer Lodging the moſt diſ- 
conſolate Woman. in the World, for 
having loſt her Hopes of Bri/ljard, 
to. whom {he had ingaged all thar 
Honour {ſhe had. But when {he 
muſſed her Lady there, ſhe accuſed 
"Herſelf with all the: Falſhood in the 
World, and fell to regat her Trea- 
chery. She ſends the Pape to: in- 
quire at Octavio's Houſe, but no 
boly there could give him eny 1n- 
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J telligence ; fo that the- poor amc» 
J rous Youth returning without Hope, 
3 & indur'd all the Pain of a hopleſs Lo- 
- F ver, for Octavio had anew charm'd 
# his Coach-man :. And calling up 2n 
FT ancient Woman who was his Houſe- 
& keeper, whothad been his Nurſe, he | 
F acquainted her with the ſhort Hiltc- 
# ry of his Paſſion for S:/v:ia, and or- 
& der'd her to give her attendance on 
EZ the treaſure of his Life ; he bid- her 
prepare all things as magnificent as 
ſhe could in that Apartment he dc= 
fgn'd her, which was very -rich and 
gay, and-towards a fine Garden : 
The Hangings and Beds all glorious, 
and fitter for a Monarch than a Sub- 
je&t ; the fineſt PifEtures the World 
afforded, ' Flowers in-laid with Sil- 
ver, and Ivory, guilded Roofs, car- 
ved Wainlſcot, Tables of Plate, with 
all the reit of the moveables in the 
Chambers of tne ſame, all of great 
value, and all was pertumed like an 
Altar, or the Marriage-Bed of ſome 
young King. Here Sikviz was de- 
ſiza'd 
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fen'd to lodge, and hither Ofevio | 
conducted her ; and ſetting her on a. | 
Couch while the Supper was get- | 


ting ready, he fits himfelf down by 


her, and his heart being ready to | 
burſt with Grief, at the thought of | 


the Claim which was Rid to her b 
Brilhard ; he filently views her,whi 
Tears were ready to break from his 
fx'd Eyes, and Sighs ſftopt what 


he would fain have fj ke : While 
ſhe(wholly confounded with Shame, 


Guilt, and Diſappointment T for ſhe 
could not imagine that Brithard 
could.have had the Impudence to 
have claim*d her for a Wife ) fix'd 
her fair. Eyes to Earth, and durſt 
not behold the langwſhing O#av0. 
They remain'd thus a long time (i- 
lent, ſhe nor daring to defend her- 
- felf from a Crime , of which ſhe 
knew too well ſhe was guilty, nor 
he daring to ask her a Queſtion to 
which the Anſwer might prove ſo 
_ fatal; he fears to know what he 

dies to be farisfied in, and ſhe fears 


co 


EY 


'F co diſcover too Jate a Secret which 


was the only one ſhe had conceal'd 
from him. O#avto runs over in his 
Mind a thouſand Thoughts that 
perplex'd him, of the Probability 
of her being married ; he confiders 
how often he had found her with 
that happy young Man, who more 
freely entertain'd her than Servants 
uſe to do: He now conſiders how 
he has ſeen *em once* on a Bed to- 
gether, when Silvia was in the Dif- 
order of a yielding Miftreſs, and 
Brilhard of a ravithid Lover ; he 
conſiders how he has found 'em a- 
lone at- Cards and Dice, and often 
entertaining her with Freedoms of 
a Husband, and how he wholly ma- 
naged her Aﬀairs, commanded her 
Servants like their proper Maſter, 
and was in full Authority of aff. 
'Theſe and a thoufand more Circum- 
ſtances confirms Octavro in all his 
Fears : A thouſand times ſhe is about 
to ſpeak, but either fears to loſe 
Octavio by a clear Confeſſion, or to 
*run 
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run herſelf into farther Error by de- | 
nying the matter-of Fact, ſtops her | 
Words, and ſhe only, bluſhes and | 
oghs at what ſhe dares not tell, and | 
if by chance their ſpeaking Eyes 8 


SW 


meet, they would both decline 'em , 
haſtily again, as afraid to find there þ 
what their Language could not con- | 


feſs. Sometimes he would preſs her 


.Hand and ſigh Ah Silvia, you , 


have undone. my Quiet ; to which {he 
would return no Anſwer but Sigh ; 
and -now riſing from the Couch 
ſhe' walk'd about the Chamber as 
{ad and filent as Death, attending 
when' he ſhould have advanced ia 
ſpeaking to her, tho? ſhe dreads the 
Voice ihe wiſhes to hear, and he 


waits for her Reply, tho? the Mouth 


that he adores ſhould deliver Poy- 
ſon and Daggers to his Heart. While 
thus they remained in the moſt ſi- 
lent and ſad Entertainment ( that 
ever was. between Lovers that had 
ſo much to ſay ) the Page, which 
O-tavio only truſts to wait, brought 
him 4his Letter. Brill. 
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Brilljard fo Oftavio. 


My Lord, 


am too ſenſible of my many high 

I Offences to your Lordſhip , .and 
have 4s much Penitence for my Sin 
committed towards you as 'tis poſſible 
to conceive ; but when I implore a Par- 
don from a Lover , who by his own 
Paſſion may 70 at the violent Ef- 
fects of my diſpairing Flame, I am 
yet ſo vain to hope it. Antonett gave 
me the Intelligence of your Defign, and 
' raiſed me up to a Madneſs that hur- 
ried me to that Barbarity a ainft our 
unſpotted Honour. I own the bafewel] 
of the Fact, but Lovers are not, my 
Lord, always guided by Rules of 
Fuſtice and Reaſon ; or if Thad, I 


ſbould have kil'd the fair Adultreſs + 


that drew you to your Undoing , atk. 
who merits more your Hate than your 
Regard ; and who having firſt violated 
her marriage Vow to pe, with Phi- 

| lander, 
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lander, would ſacrifice us toth to you, | 
and at the ſame time betray you to 


a Marriage that cannot but prove fa- 


her ; 


Good T1 have rendered you in the laſt, 
to atone for the III I did you in the 


firſt. If T have accuſed you of a De- 


ſign againſt the State, it was to ſave 
' you F that of the too ſubtil and 
too charming Silvia , which none but 
myſelf _ have {natcht you from: 


"Tis true 1 might have acted ſomething 


. more worthy of my Birth and Educa- 
tiou; but, my Lord, 1 knew the Pow- 
e&r of Silvia, and if I ſhould have 
ſent you the Knowledge of this, when 
I ſent the Warrant for the Security 
of your Perſon, the haughty Creature 
would have prevail d above all my 
Truths, with the Eloquence of Love, 
and you had yielded and been betray d 
worſe by her, than by the moſt unge- 
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tal to you, as it is moſt unlawful in | 

X* that, my Lord, if T have in- 
Jured you, I have at the ſame time | 
ſaved you from a Sin and Rutn, and | 
humbly implore that you will ſuffer the } 


— 
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, W nerous Meaſures T took to prevent it : 


Suffer this Reaſon, my Lord, to plead 
for me in that Heart where Silvia 
Reigns, ana ſbews how powerful ſhe is 


 #$ every where. Pardon all the Faults 


p of a moſt unfortunate Mau undone by 
Love, and by your own gueſs what his 


Paſſion would put him on who' aims 
or wiſhes at leaft for the intire Poſ- 


ſeſſion of Silvia, tho' it was never 


abſolutely hop'd by 
the moi unfortunate 
_ Brilhjard. 
At the beginning of this Letter 


Octavio hoped it contained the Con- 
fefſion of his Fault in claiming S/- 


14; he hop'd he would have own'd 


it done 1n order to.his Service to his 
Lord, or his Love to Silvia, or a- 
ny thing but what it really was ; 
but when he read on——and found 


yielded 


| that he yet confirmig his Chim, he 


yeilded to all the Grief that could' 
ſink a Heart over-burthen'd with 


violent Love; he fell down on the 


Couch were he was fate, and only Y 
calling Silvia with a dying Groan, # 
he held out his Hand in which the | 
Letter remain'd, and look'd on her } 
with Eyes that languiſhed with | 


Death, Love, and Diſpair ; while ſhe 
who already feared from whom it 
came, received it- with Diſdain, 
Shame, and Confuſion : And O#a- 
vio recovering a little Cry'd in 
a faint Voice——dSee Charming,Cru- 
el, Fair '— ſee how much my Soul 
adores you, when even this can- 
not extinguiſh one ſpark of that Flame 
you have kindled is my Sorl : At this 
the bluſh'd and bow'd with a grace- 


ful modeſty that was - like to have | 


given the He to all the Accufations 
againſt her : She reads the Letter, 


while he greedily fixes his Eyes up- } 
on her Face as ſhe read, obſerving | 
with curious , Search every Motion | 
there, ' all killinFand adorable: = 
nel aw | 
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ſaw her Bluſhes ſometimes rife, then 
fink again to their proper Fountain, 
her Heart ; there ſwell and riſe, and 
M beat againſt her Breaſt that had no 
Y other Covering than a thin Shurt, 
& for all her Boſom was open, and be- 
Y tray'd the nimble Motions of her 
JF Heart. Her Eyes ſometimes would 
ſparkle with Diſdain, and glow up- 
on 'the fatal telk-tale Lines ; and 
ſometimes languiſh with exceſs of 
Grief: But having concluded the 
Letter, ſhe laid-it on the Table and 
began again to traverſe: the Room, 
ker Head declined, and her Arms 
acroſs her Boſom. O#avio made too 
true an Interpretation of this lence, 
and Calm in Sihvi4, and no longer 
doubted-his Fate. He fixes his Eyes 
J eternally upon her, while ſhe con- 
ſiders what ſhe ſhall fay to that af- 
flicted Lover; ſhe find's Philander 
A loſt, or if heever return, tis not to 
g Love, fo that he was for ever gone ; 
$ for too well ſhe knew no Arts, 
7 Obligations, or Induſtry, could re- 
JOS! D . rrieve-- 
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trieve a flying a Cupid: She tound if | 
even that, could return, his whole 
Fortune was fo exauited he could Ws 
not ſupport her ; and that ſhe was } 
of a Nature ſo haughty and impa- 
tient of Tnjuries, that ſhe could ne- | 
ver forgive him thoſe Affronts he 3 
had done her Honour firſt, and now. Wai 
her Love ; ſhe reſolves no Law or ſh; 
Force ſhall ſubmit_her to. Bri4hard; 
ſhe finds, this Fallacy - ſhe has put 
an Octavia, | has ruined her Credit2n Wor, 
his Eſtcem, at leaſt ſhe juitly fears ur 
it; ſo that believing herſelf aban- 
doned by all in a ſtrange Country,' 
ſhe fell - weeping her Fate, and-: 
the Tears. wet, the Floor as ſhe 
wall'd;: At which Sight {6 melting, Hhi 
Octavio ſtarts from the Couch, and } 
catching her in his trembling Arms, | 
he cry'd, be falſe, be cruel, and. de- 
certful ; yet ſtill I muſt, I am com: v1 
poll d to Havre your — This being 
TORE, in. ſo hearty and reſolved a Fi 
_ Tone, fram a Man, f whoſe Heart -þ 
ſhe was ſo ſure, and knew to be:ſo  } 
generous, # 


Fcnerous, gave her a little Courage 
and like ſinking Men ſhe catchs, 
s at all that preſents her any Hope 
Df eſcaping. She reſolves by difco- 
Fering the whole Truth to fave that 
Waſt Stake, his Heart, tho” ſhe:could 
Wretend to no more ; and taking the 
Sainting Lover by the Hand,ſhe leads 
im to- the Couch : Well, ſaid ſhe, 
Ctavio, you are foo generous to be 
mpos'd on in. any thing ; and. there« 
ore I will tell you my. Heart with-, 
put Reſerve as abſolutely as to Hea-. 
ven 'it ſelf, if I were interceeding my-\ 
aſt Peace there. She begg'd a thou-. a_—_— 
and Pardons of him for having con-. Wan 
eal'd any part of her Story frpm —_— 
Him, but ſhe could no longer be guil- | 
y of that Crime, to a Man: for 
$vhom ſhe had ſo perfeCt a Paſſion ; 
1nd. as ſhe ſpoke ſhe imbraced him _ 
ith an unreſiſtable Softneſs that 
holly charm'd him : She reconciles 
1m with every Touch, and ſighs 
Þn his Boſom a thouſand: grateful 
Nows and Excuſes for her. Fault, 
*" M9 while 
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while he weeps with Love, andal- 
moſt Expires in her Arms; ſhe' is 
not able to ſee his Paſſion and his 
Grief, and-tells him ſhe will do all 
things 'for his Repole. Ah Silvia, 
{igh'd he,:talk not of my Repoſe, when 
you confeſs your ſelf Wife to one, and 
Miſtreſs to another, in either of which 
I have alaſs no part : Ah, what isre- 
ſeru'd for the Unfartunate” Otavio, 
when two happy Lovers divide the 
Treaſure of his Soul | Tet tell me 
Truth, becauſe it will look like Love; 
ſbew me that excellent Vertue, ſo rare- 
ty found in all your fickle Sex. Oh! 
tell me Truth, and let me know how 
much my Heart can bear before it 


hear thee ſpeak to me, with that in- 
ſinuating dear Voice of thine, may ſave 


Oh, quickly pour it then into my liſt- 
ening S rf and I'll be . ſilent, as o'er 
raviſbed' Lovers, whom Joys have 


break with Love ; and yet perhaps to | 


me from the Terror of thy Words ; 
and tho) each make a Wound, their | 
wery Atcents have « Balm to heal ! 


charw'd | 
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Echarm'd to tender S ighs and Pant- 
ings. At this, imbracing her anew, 
he let fall a Shower of Tears upon 
her Boſom, and ſighing Cry 'd- 
Now T1 attend thy Story: She then 
began anew 'the Repetition of rhe 
Loves between herſelf and Philan- 
der; which ſhe ſlightly ran over, 
becauſe he. had already heard every 
Circumſtance of it, both from her- 
I and Philander ; till ſhe arriv'd to 
that part of it where ſhe left Be/fort, 
her Fathers. Houſe : Thus far, ſaid 
ſhe, you have had a faithful Relati- 
0: And I was no ſooner miſs'd by. 
my Parent, but you may imagine the 
diligent Search that would be maak, 
both by. Foſcario, whom I was to have 
married the next day, and my. tender 
Parents ; but all Search, all Hu-an- 
Crys were vain; at laſt they put me 
into the weekly Gazette, deſcribing me 
to the very Features of my Face, my 
Hair, my Breaſt, my Stature, Youth 
and Beauty, omitting nothing: that 
wight render me apparent to. all that 
D 3 ſbauld 
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ſpould ſee me, offering vaſt Sums to 
any that” ſhould give . Intelligence of| 


ſuch a loſt Maid of Qualiry. Phi- 


lander, who anderſtood too well the 


- Nature of the common People, and® 
that they would betray their very Fa- 
thers for ſuch a proferr'd Sum, durſt 
truſt me no'longer to their Mercy : | 
His Affairs were ſo involved with | 


thoſe of Cziario, he conld not leave 
Paris ; for they every Moment expetted 
the People ſhould riſe againſt their 


King, ard th:{e Glorious Chiefs of the | 
 Padttion were obliged to wait and watch | 
#he Motions of the dirty Croud. Nor | 
aurft he truſt me in any place from | 
him , for he could not live. a Day | 
without mz, At that Thought ſhe ! 
figh'd, and then went on : /o that * 
1 was oblig'd to remain obſcurely loag- * 


ed in Paris, where now I durſt no lon- 


ger 'truſt myſelf, tho' diſguis'd in as | 4 


many. Shapes as I was obliged to have 
Loagings. At laſt we were betray d, 
end had only the ſhort Notice given 
us.t0 yield or 'ſecure our ſelves from 

ze 
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the hand of Juſtice by the next Mor- 
ning, when they deſign'd to ſurprize us : 
To eſcape we found almo#t impoſlible, 


and very hazardons to attempt it ; ſo 


| that Philander, who was raving with 


his Fear, call'd myſelf and this youns 
Gentleman, Brilljard, { then Maſter of 
his Horſe) and one that had ſerv'd 
us faithfully through the whole Courſe 
of our Loves ) to Councel: Many 
things were in vain debated, but at 
laft this hard Shift was fonnd out, 
of marrying me to Brillhard, for to 
Philander i was impoſſible; ſo that 
no Anthority of a Father could take 
we from the Husband, I was at fo 
extreamly unwilling, but when Philan- 
der told me it was to be only a mock- 
Marriage, to ſecure me to himſelf, I 
was reconcil'd to it, and more, when 


T found the infinite Submiſſion bf the 


young Man, who von'd he would ne- 


wer look up to me with the Eyes of 
# Lover or Hushand , but in Obeds- 
ence to his Lord did it to preſerve me 
entirely for him.: Nay further, to ſe- 

; 4 care 
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- 


cure my. future Fear, he confeſt to me 
he was already privately married to | 
4 Gentlewoman, ty whom he had two | 
tell me true my Sil- | 
_va,' Was he married to another ? 
Cry'd out the over-joy'd Lover. Yes, $ 
on:-my Life, reply'd Situia;- for when % 
it was proved in Court that I was 
married to Brilljard, ( 2s at laſt Twas, | 


Childreu. Oh 


and innocently Beded ) this L ady came 
and brought b Children to me, and 


falling at my Feet, wept and implord | 
I would not own her Husband, for on- 
' by ſhe had right to him; we all were | 
forced to diſcover to her the truth of 
the Matter, and that he had only mar- | 
ried me to ſecure me from the Rage * 


of my Parents; that if he were her ' 


Husband, ſhe was Fill as intirely poſ- | 


[eſt of him as ever, and that he had 


advanc'd her Fortune in what he had 


done, for ſhe ſhould have him re- 


ftored with thoſe Advantages that \ 


ſhould make her Life, and that of her 
Children more Comfortable ; and Phi- 
| lander making both her and the chil- 
. aren 


— 
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aren conſiderable Preſents, ſent her &- 
way very well ſatisfied. After this, 
before People, we uſed him to a thoa- 
= /2nd Freedoms, but when alone, he res 
* tain'd his Reſpeit intire ; however 
Z this usd him to ſomething more 
Familiarity than formerly ,* and he 
grcw to be more a Companion than a 
Servant, 4s indeed we deſired he ſhould; 
and of late have found him more pre- 
ſumptious than uſual :- And thus much 
* moreT muſt confeſs, I have reaſon to - 
= believe him a moſt paſſionate Lover,and 
have lately found he had Deſigns up- - 
on me, 4s you well know. 
. Tudge now, oh dear Octavio ,. how : 
unfortunate I am ; yet judge too, whes-- 
ther I ought to efteem this a Marriage, . 
or him a Husband: No, reply'd Otta-- 
vio, inore briskly than before , zar- 
can he by the Laws of God or. Man, 
pretend to ſuch a Bleſſing, and you may 
be divorc'd.Pleas'd with this Thought, 
he toon allum'd his native Tem-- 
per of Toy and Softneſs, and making . 
a thouland new Vows that he woult- 


w 
beg” 
0 
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perform all he had ſworn on his } 

rt; and imploring* and preſling } 
her to renew thoſe ſhe had made | 
to him, ſhe obeys him ; ſhe makes } 
a thouſand grateful Returns, and 


they paſs the Evening the moſt hap- 


Ply that ever Lovers did. By this 
time Supper was ſerved up, noble } 
and handſome ; and after Supper he 
| kd her to his Cloſet, where he pre- | 
ſented her with Jewels and other FF 
Rareties of *great Value, and omit-, | 
'ted nothing that might oblige an } 
Avaritious deſigning Woman, if S:/- 3 
via had been ſuch ; nor any thing * 
that might beget Love and Gratt- ! 
tude in the moſt inſenſible Heart: 3 
And all he did and all he gaye was | 
with a peculiar Grace,in which there |* 
lies as great an Obligation, as in the |? 
Gift it felf: The handſom way of |; 
giving being an Art ſo rarely known, Yi 
even to the moſt Generous. In theſe 
happy and glorious Moments of | 


Love, wherein the Lover omitted 
_ nothing that could pleaſe, Philan- 


k 
der 
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der was almoſt forgotten, for 'tis na- 
tural for Love to beget ove, and 
W Inconſtancy its Likeneſs, or Diſdain : 
= And we muſt conclude Sifkvia a 
& Maid wholly inſenfible, if ſhe had 
$ not been touch'd with Tenderneſs, 
F and even Love it ſelf, at all- theſe 
extravagant ' marks *of Paſſion m 
OXtzvio; andit muſt be confeſs'd,ſhe 
was of a Nature ſoft and apt for 
Impreſſion ; ſhe was, in a word, a 

Woman. She had her Vaniges, and . 

her little Fevibleſes, and lov'd to fee 

Adorers at her Feet, eſpecially thoſe 

in whom all things, all Graces, 

Charms of Youth, Wir and For- 

tune agreed to form for Love and 

Conqueſt : She naturally Iov'd Pow- 

er and Dominion : ine it was her 

Maxim , That never any Woman 
was diſpleaſed to find ſhe could be- 
get Delire. Er a | 
"Twas thus they liv'd with unim- 
terrupted Joys, no Spies to pry upon 
their Actions, no falſe Friends to 
cenſure their real Pleaſures, 'no Ri 
vals 
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vals to poyſon their trye Content, 
no Parents to 1% Bounds or grave | 
Rules to the di 


diſtruftion of nobler 

laviſh Love; but all the Day was 
paſt in new- Delights, and every 
| ay produc'd a thouſand Pleaſures ; 

and even the Thoughts of Revenge 
were no more remembred on et- 
ther ſide; it leſſen'd in Silvis's 
Heart, as Love advanced there, and 
her Reſentment againſt Philander 
7 was loſt in her growing Paſſion for 
OXevio: And ſure if any Woman | 
had Excuſes for Loving and Incon- 
ſtancy, the moſt Wiſe and Prudent 
mult allow *em now to Stbvia,, and 
if ſhe had Reaſon for Loving, 'twas 
now, for-what. ſhe paid the moſt 
deſerving of his Sex, and whom ſhe 
managed with that Art of Loving 
(if there be Art in Love) that ſhe 
gain'd every Minute upon his Heart, 
and he became more and more her 
Slave, the more he found he was be- 
lov'd : In fpight of all Brilhard's 
Pretention he would have _ 
er, 
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her, but durſt not do it. while he 
remain'd in Holland, becauſe of the 
Noiſe Br:lljard's Claim had made; 
and he fear'd the Difpleaſure of his 
Uncle, but waited for a more hap- 
py time, when he: could ſettle his . 
Afﬀairs fo as to remove her into 
Flanders, tho' he could not tell how 
to accompliſh that without ruining 
his Intereſt : Theſe Thoughts alone 
took up: his time whenever he was 
abſeat from Silviz, and would often 
give him abundance of Trouble, for 
he was given over to his Wiſh of 
efling Sitvis, and could not live 
without her ; he lov'd too much, 
and thaught and conlider'd too lit- 
tle. Theſe were his eternal Enter- 
tainments, when from the lovely 
Obje& of his Deſire, which was as 
, Teldom as poſſible, for they were 
both unwilling to part; tho' Decen- 
cy and Reſt required it, a thouſand 
ſoft things would hinder him, and 
make her willing to retain him; 
and tho' they ,were to meet again 
| next 
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next, Morning,. they grudge them } ' 

ſelves the parting Hours, and the ©} « 

Repoſe of Nature. He longs and I ' 

languiſhes for the: blefſed Moment Þ 

that ſhall give him to the Arms of |} 

the raviſhing Silvia, and ſhe finds 

but too much yielding on her part, 

in ſome of thoſe ſilent lone Hours, 

when Love was moſt prevailing, 

and feeble Mortals moſt apt to be 

overcome by that inſinuating God; | 

fo that tho* Ofavio could not ask 

what he ſigh'd and dy'd for; tho' 

he reſolv'd he would not preſs her, 

tho* for the Safety of his Life, for 

any Favours ; and tho?, on the other 

ſide, Sitvia reſolv'd ſhe would not 

grant, no, tho' mutual Vows had 

paſſed, tho* Love within pleaded, 

and almoſt unreſiſtible Beauties and 

Inducements without, tho? all the. : 

Powers of Love, of Silence, Night, 

and Opportunity, tho' on the very 

Point a thouſand times of yielding, 

ſhe had reſiſted all : But oh! one 

Night ; let it not riſe. up in' Judg- 
* ment 
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ment againſt her, you baſhful mo- 
deſt Maids, who never yet try'd a- 
ny powerful Minute ;' nor you chaft 
Wives, who give no Opportunities : 
One night they loſt themſelves 
in Dalliance, forgot how very near 
they were to yielding,. and with 
imperfect Tranſports found them- 
ſelves half dead with Love, claſp'd 
in each others Arms, betray'd by 
ſoft Degrees of Joy, to all they wiſh- 
ed. *'I'would be too Amorous to 
tell. ang mi to- tell you all rhat. 
Night, that h Night produc'd ; 
let 7 ſuffice how Cilia Vickled all, 
and made Of#avio happier than a 
God. At firſt he found her wee- 
ping in his Arms, raving on. what 


{he had unconſideringly done; and Wil 


with her ſoft Reproacheschiding her 
raviihed Lover, who-lay ſighing by, 
unable to reply any other way , he 
held her fait in thoſe Arms that 
trembled, yet with Love and new- 
palt Joy; he found a Pleaſure e- 
ven 1n her Railing, with a Ten- 
derneſs 
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- derneſs that ſpoke more Love than 
any other Language Love could 
ſpeak. Betwixt his-Sighs he pleads 
his Right of Love,and the Aut ority 


that the Marriage Ceremony was 
but contrived to ſatisfy the Igno- 
rant, and to proclaim his Title to 
the Crowd, but Vows and Con- 
tracts were the ſame to Heaven: 
He ſpeaks——and ſhe believes; and 
well ſhe might, for all he ſpoke was 
> honourable Trfith. He knew no 
Guile, but uttered all his Soul, and 
all that Soul was Honeſt, Juſt, and 
Brave ; thus by degrees he brought 
| - © her toaCalm. * 


diſcovered a thouſand new Charms 
in Silvia; and contrary to thoſe 
Men, whoſe end of Love is Luſt 
(which extinguiſh together ) Octa- 
vio found increaſe of Tenderneſs 
from every Bliſs ſhe gave; and grew 
at laſt ſo fond Y.5 0 doaring on the 
[t:]l more charming Maid, that he 

| neglected 


of his folemn Vows ; he tells her F 


In this ſoft Rancounter he had- 


AP | 
neglefted all his Intereſt, his Buſt- 
neſs in the State, and what he ow'd 
his Uncle, and his Friends, and be- 
came the common Theam over all 
# the United Provinces; for his Wan- 
tonneſs and Luxury, as they were 
pleaſed to call it ; and living fo con- 
frary to the Humour of thoſe more 
ſordid and ſlovenly Men of Quality, 
which make up the Nobihkty of that 
parcel of the World. For while 
thus he lived retired, ſcarce vititing 
any one, or permitting any to viſtt 
him, they charge him with a thou- 
ſand Crimes of having given him- 
ſelf over to Effeminacy ; as indeed 
he grew too Lazy in her Arms; 
negleCting Glory, Arms, and Pow- 
er, for the more real Joys of Life; 
while ſhe even Rifles him with Ex- 
travagancy ; and grows ſo bold and 
hardy, that regarding not the Hu- 
mours of the ſtingy cenforious Na- 
tion, his Intereſt, or her own Fame, 
ſhe is ſeenevery day in his Coaches 
going to take the Air out of Town ; 
puts 
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puts him upon Balls, and vaſt ex- 
penſive Treats ; deviſes new Projects 
and ways of Diverſion, till ſome of 
the more buſte Impertinents of- the 
Town made a publick Complaint 
. tolis Uncle, and the reſt of the 
States, urging he was a Scandal to 
the Reverend and H-onourable. So- 
ciety, On which tit was decreed 
that he ſhould either loſe that Ho- 
nour,, or take up, and live more ac- 
cording to the Gravity and Autho- 
rity of a Senator : This Incenſcs Se- 
baſtian, both againſt the States and 
his Nephew ; for tho' he had often 
reproved and counſelled him, yet he 
ſcorn'd his Darling ſhould be {chool'd 
by his Equals in Power. So that re- 


folving either to diſcard him, or | 
draw him from the Love of this . 


Woman ; he one Morning goes to 
his Nephews Houſe, and ſending 
him up word by his Page he would 
ſpeak to him}, he was condudted to 
his Chamber, where he found him 
in his Night-Gown: He began to 

upbraid 
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upbraid him, firſt with his want of 
Reſpe& and Duty to him, and next, 
of his Afﬀairs, neglecting to give 
his Attendance on the Publick : He 
tells him he is become a Scandal to 
the Common-Wealth, and that he 
> M liv'd a lude Life with another Man's 
8 Wife: He tells him he has ail her 
Story, and ſhe was not only a Wife, 
but a ſcandalous Miſtreſs too to Phz- 
lander.. She boaſts, ſays he, of Flo- 
nourable Birth, but what's that, 
when her Conduit is Infamous? In 
ſhort, Sir, continued he, your Life 
fs obnoxious to the whole Province <. 
PF hy, what Sir - Cannot hone#- 
Men's Daughters (. cry'd he, more 
angerly) ſerve your turn, but you 
muſt crack a Commandment? Why, 
thu.t flat Adultery: A little Fornica- 
tion in a civil way, might have been 
allow'd, but this is Hark naught, In 
fine Sir, quit me this Woman, and 
quit her me preſently; or, in the firſt 
place, I renounce thee, caſt thee from 
me as. a Stranger, and will leave thee 
#0 
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to Ruine, and the incenſed States. 4 | 
little Pleaſure a ligtle Recreation, | 
IT can allow: A Layer of Love, and a 
Layer of Buſineſs But to neglet? 


the Nation for a Wench, i flat Trea-$ 


ſon againſt the State, and I mwiſb 
there were a Law againſt all ſuch unrea- 
ſonable Whore-Maſters that are 
| States-Men for the reſt "tis. no 
great matter. Therefore in aWord, 
Sir, leave me off this Miſtreſs of 
yours, or we will ſecure her yet for « 
French Spy, that comes to debanch 
our Common-Wealths-Men The 
States can do it Sir, they can 
Hitherto OFavio received all with 
Bluſh and Bow,- in ſign of Obedi- 
ence ; but when his Uncle told him 
the States would ſend away his Mi- 
ſtriſs ; no longer-able to contain his 
Rage, he broke out into all the Vi- 
olence imaginable againſt them, and 
{wore he would not now forego S:/- 
via to be Monarch over all the na- 
{ty Provinces, and 'twas a greater 
Glory to be a Slave at her m_ 
. 0, 
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Go,tell your States, cry'd he 
are a company of Cynical Fops, born 
to moyl-on in ſordid Buſineſs, who 
* never were worthy to underſtand ſo 
W great a Happineſs of Life, as that 
of nobler Love. Tell 'em, T ſcorn 
the dull Gravity of thoſe Aſſes of 
the Common-Wealth, fit only to bear 
the dirty Load of State-Afﬀairs, and 
die old buſie Fools. "The Uncle, who 
little expeCted ſuch a Retura from 
him who uſed to be all Obedience, 
began more Leary? to perſwade him 
with more ſolid Reaſon, but could 
get no other Anſwer from him, than 
that what he commanded he ſhould 
find it Difficult to diſobey; and.ſo for 
that time they parted. Some days 
after ( he never coming ſo much as 
near their Councils ) they ſent for 
him, to anſwer the Contempt : He 
came and received abundance of hard: 
Reproaches, and finding they were 
reſolved to Degrade him, he pre- 
ſently rallied them in Anſwer to all 
they {aid ; nor could all the Cauti- 

' ons 
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ons of- his Friends perſwade him to | 
any Submiſſion , atter receiving fo 
rough and ill-bred a Treatment as 
they gave him: And impatient to 
return to S:{via, where all his Joys 
were Centered, he was with much 
a-do per{waded toſtay and hear the 
Reſolution of the Council , which 
was to take from him thoſe Ho- 
nours he held amongſt them ; at 
which he cock'd and ſmil'd, and 
told *em he receiyv'd what he was 
much more proud of than of thoſe 
uſeleſs Trifles they call'd Honours ; 
and wiſhes they. might: treat all that 
ſerved them at that ungrateful Rate: 
For he that had recerved a hundred 
Wounds, and loſt a Stream of Blood 
for their Security, ſhall, if he kiſs 
their Wives againſt their Walls, be 
baniſh'd like a Coward, So haſting 
fram:the Council, he . got into his 
Coach; and went to Si/vis, This 
ineenſed the old Gentlemen to a high 
Degree,” and they- carried- it againſt 
_ the younger Party. (becauſe more in 

24 ON Number ) 
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ZE Number ) That this French Lady, 
who was fbr high-Treaſon, as they 
calld it, forc'd to fly Fraxce, ſhould 
E be no longer proteCted in Holland : 
And in order to her Removal, or 
rather their Revenge on: Oavro, 
they ſent out their Warrant to Ap- 
prehend her; and either to ſend her 
as an Enemy to Fraxce, or force her 
to ſome. other part of the World. 
For. a day or two Sebaſtian's Inte- 
reſt prevailed for the ſtoping the 
Warrant ; believing he ſhould be a- 
ble to bring his Nephew to ſome 
Submiſſion, which when he found 
in vain, he betook himſelf to his 
Chamber, and refuſed any - Viſits or 
Diverſions: By this time OfFav:o's ral- 
lying. the States was become + the 
Jeſt of the Town, and all the Sparks 
laagh'd at: them as they paſt, and 
Lampoon'd 'em- to damnable Darch 
Tunes, 'which ſo highly -incens'd. 
'em that they ſent immediately and 
ſerv'd the Warrant on S:hvia, whom 
they ſurptiz'd- in Ofavio's Coach, 

| as 


WS 


as ſhe was coming from taking the' 


Air. You may imagine what an 
Agony of Trouble and Grief our 
generous and ſurpriz'd Lover was 
in; It was in -vain-to make Re- 
ſiſtance, and he who before would 


not have ſubmitted to: have fſav'd his 


Life, to the States, now for the 
Preſervation of one moments Con- 
tent to Silvia, che was ready to go 
and fall at their Feet, kiſs their 
Shooes, and implore their Pity. He 
firſt accompanies her to the Houſe 
of the Meilenger, where he only is 
permitted to behold her with Eyes 
of dyifig Love, and unable to fay 
any. thing to her, left her with ſuch 
Gifts, and Charge, to the Meſſengers 
Care, . as might oblige him to treat 
her well; While Sz/v:iz., leſs ſur- 
prized, bid him, at going from her, 
not to. affli& himſelt- for any thing 


ſhe ſuffered ; -ſhe found it was the 


Malice of the peviſh-old 1. OI 
and that the moſt they could do to 


her ,. was to ſend fer, from him: : 


This 
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This laſt ſhe ſpoke with a Sigh, that 
picrced his Heart more ſenſibly than 
ever any thing yet had done; and 
he only reply'd :( with. a Sigh ) Ne 

Silvia, wo rigid Power on Eaxth fþall 
ever be able to deprove you of-my eter- 
nal Adoration, or to f me One 
Moment from Silvia, after ſhe is com- 
pell'd to leave this ungrateful Place, 
and whoſe Departure 1 will, haſten all 
that I can, ſince the Land is not wor- 
thy of ſo great a Bleſſing. So lea- 
ving her for a little Space, he haſted 
to his Uncle, whom he found very 
much diſcontented : He throws him- 
ſelf at his Feet, and aſlails him/with 
all the moving Elequence of Sighs 
and Tears ; in vaia was all, invain 
alas he pleads. From: this he flies 
to Rage——and ſays all a diftraQed. 
Loyer could power forth to caſe a 
tortured Heart ; what Diviarty did 

he not provoke ? Wholly regardleſs 

even of Heaven and: Man, he made 

a publick Confeſſion of his Paſſion, 

deny'd her being married to Bralt-,, 
E jard, 


[L74 ] 
jayd, ind weeps as he proteſts her 
Innocence : He kneels again, im- 
plores and begs anew, and made 
the - movingelt Moan . that ever 
touched? a Heart, but could receive 
no vther Return but Threats and 
Frowns: The old Gentleman: had 
never been in Love fince he was 
born, no. not enough to marry, but 
bore an \unaCccountable Hate to the 
whole Sex, and therefore was pi- 
tyleſs to all he could fay on the 
Score of Love ; tho' he endeavours 
to ſoften him by a thouſand things 
niore dear to- him. - For my Sake, 
Six, {laid he, if 'ever - my foft Ples 
were grateful to you, when all your 

oy was in the young Oftayio; re- 


leaſe, releaſe, the charming Silvia ; re- 


gerd her tender Touth', her blooming 
Beauty, her timorous helpleſs Sex, her 
noble Quality, and ſave her from the 
. rude Mſſanlts of Power 0h ſave 
the Lovely Maid! This he-uttered 
with interrepting Stehs and Tears, 
which fell upon'the'Floor as he _ 

: 3% X u , 
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{i'd the Obdurate on his Knees : At 
laſt Pity touch'd his Heart, and he 
ſaid Spare, Sir, the Charattey of 
your inchanting Circe; for 'T have 
heard too much of her, and what Miſ- 
chiefs ſhe has bred in France; a+ 
bandoning her Honour , betraying 4 
vertuons Sifter, defaming her Noble 
Parents, and _—_ an Illuſtrious 
youns Noble Man, who war both hey 
Brother and her Lover. This Sir, 
in ſhort, is the Charafter of your 
Beauteous Innocent. Alas Sir, re- 
ply'd Ofavio, you never ſaw this 
Maid ! or if you had, you would not 
be ſo cruel. Go to, Sir, reply'd the 
old Gentleman, I am not ſo ſoon 
ſoftened at the ſight of Beauty. But 
do but ſee her, Sir, reply'd Ofavio, 
and then perhaps you will be charm'd 
like me- iou are a Fop, Sir, te- 
ply'd Sebaftian, and if you wonld heve 
me allow any or ro your inchan- 
ting Lady, you muſt promiſe me fir 
fo Free 4, To : EE the BE 
dow of Monſieur who is vaſt 
| | B 2 Rich, 
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Rxch, .and whom I have ſo oftenre- 
commended to you, ſhe loves you too; 
aud tho" (be be. not fair, ſhe has the 
beft Fortune of any Lady in the Ne- 
therlands. On theſe Terms, Sir, I an 
for a Reconciliation with you, and will 
immediately go and deliver the fair 
Priſoner, and ſbe ſhall have. her Lt- 
berty to go or ftay; or do what ſhe 
pleaſe and now, Sir, you know my 
Will and Pleaſure———Otavio found 
it vain to purſue him any further 
with his Petitions.; only reply'd it 
was wonderous hard and cruel. To 
which the old one reply'd ; *Tis 
what muſt be done, I have reſolved it, 
or my Eſtate, in value, above two 
hundred thouſand Pounds, ſhall be dif- 
poſed of xo your Siſter, the Countefi 
of Clarinau:: And this he ended with 
an Execration on hinſelf if he did 
not do.; and he was a Man that al- 
ways was juſt to his Word. 
Much more to this ungrateful ef- 
fet he ſpoke, and Ofeuvio had Re- 
£cqurſe. to all the Diſſimulation his 
generous 


[77] | 
enerous Soul was capable-of; - and 
twas the firſt baſe thing, and: fare 
the laſt, that ever he was guilty of. 
He promiſes his Uncle to: obey alt. 
his Commands and Injun&tions, ſince 
he would have'it ſo; and only beg' 
ir he might be permitted but one 
-| Viſit, to take his laſt Leave of her: 
be B This was at firſt refuſed; bur ar laft; 
7 || provided he mfght hear what he 
df faid to her, he would ſuffer him to- 
rf go: For, ſaid the crafty old Man 
tf ( who knew too well the Cunning 
offl of Youth) +1 will have no Tricks pat 
s i #fon me ; I will not be outwitted by x 
, | joung Kniave: This was the worlt 
of part of all ; he knew, if. he alone 
- | could ſpeak with her, they might 
FE have contriv'd, by handſome agree- 
1 
] 


ing Flattery, to have accompliſh't 
their Deſign, which was ; fas by 
the Authority of the old Gentle- 
man to have freed her from Con- 
finement ; - and next, to: have ſet- 
ted his Afﬀairs in the beſt Poſture 
he. could; and without valuing his 

| E*3 © - Une» 
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Uncle's Fortune, his owa being grea- 
, ter, hereſolv'd to go with her into 
Flanders or Italy; but his going with 
him to viſit her would prevent what- 
ever they might reſolve : But fince 
the Liberty of S:/via was firſt to be 
conſidered, he reſolves ſince it 
muſt be ſo,and leaves the reſt to Time 
and his good Fortune.Well then, Sir, 
faid Ofavio, ſince” you have reſolv'd 
your ſelf , to be a Witneſs of thoſe 
melancholy things, I ſhall poſſibly (a 
to her, let us haſte to end the great 
Af air Hang it, cry'd Sebaſtian, 
if I go 1 ſball abuſe the young Hulſie 
or commit ſome Indecency that will 
-not be ſuitable to good Manner —— 
1 hope you will, not Sir reply'd 
Oftavio——Whip 'em, whip "em, te- 
ply'd the Uncle, 1 hate the young 
cozening. Baggages, that wander about 
the World undoing young extravagant 
Coxcombes , gots ſo, they are naught, 
[tark-naught Be ſure you diſpatch 
as {00n as you can, and——ao you 
hea —— let's have no Whineing. 
3 begs *, . Offavie 
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041i6_overjoy:d.ihe ſhould have 
her releaſed to Night, promiſed la- 
viſhly all he was urged to ; and his 
own Coach being at the Gate, they. 
both weat- immediately tothe Houſs 
of the ' Meſſenger ;- and all: the way; 
the old Gentleman did nothing. but 
rail againſt the Vices of the Age, and 
the Sins of YANSas phone the 
Snares of Beauty, - and» the Danges 
of witty Women; and of how ill 
Conſequences theſe were to a Com= 
mon-Wealth., He ſaid, if he were 
to make Laws, he would confine all 
young Women to Monaſteries, 
where they ſhould never ſee Man 
tl Forty, and then come out and 
marry for Generation ſake, no more: 
For his part he had never ſeen that 
Beauty yet that could inſpire hin 
with that filly thing call'd Love ; 
and wonder'd whatthe Devil ail'd all 
the young Fellows of this Age , 
that they talk'd of nothing elſe.; Ar 
this .rate' they dilcourſed till they 
arrived at the Priſons; andcalling-for 
E. 4 the 
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che Meſſenger, he-conduRed: them 
both to-the Chamber of the fair Pri- 
foner, who was laid on* aCouch, 
near which ſtood a Fable with two 
Candles, which gave @ great Light 
to: that part of the Room, and made 
Sevis appear more fair than ever, 
x poſſible. She had not that day 
been dreſs d but in a rich Night- 
Gown, and Corners of the moſt ad- 
vantageous Paſhion : Ar his Ap- 
proach ſhe bluſh'd { with a ſecret 
| Foy, which -never had poſſeſſed her 
Soul for hins. before) and ſpread a 
thoufahd Beauties round her fair Face: 
She: was- leaping with a tranſported 
Pleaſure to his Arms, when ſhe per- 
ceived an old Grave Perſon follow 
him into the Room; At which ſhe 
reaſſlum'd a Strangenelſs, a melancho- 
ly Languiſhment, which charm'd 
no leſs than her 'Gayety. She ap- 
proaches 'em with a modeſt Grace 
in her beautiful Eyes; and by the 
Reception OFavio gave her,ſhe found 


that reverend- Perſon was - his _ 


you 
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de, or at leaſt ſome body of 
Authority ; and therefore aſſuming 
2 Gravity unuſual, ſhe received 'em 
with all the Ceremony dueto their 
Quality ; And firſt ſhe addreſg&d 

herſelf to the old Gentleman, . who- 
ſtood gazing at her, without. Mo- 
tion ; at which ſhe was a little.out; 
of Countenance .. When Otewvio per- 
ceiving it, approach'd his Unele, and 
cry'd, Sir, This is the Lady—— Se- 
baitian (tarting as from 'a Dreamy. 
cry 'd Pardon-me,- Madam. 1 am: 
a Fellow whom: Age: hath rendered leff 
Ceremonians than. Touth-:-T bave ne 
ver yet been ſo happy” 4s to have beer. 
uſed toig fair: Lady; Women: never” 
took np,0ne; Mypate of + my. more. perct- 

ons'time,' 'but | I -have beets a: Satyr 
upon the whole Pts And. if. my” 
Treatment of you be rougher than-your 

Birth and: | "can Merits I befeeck 
fair Creature, pardon it; ſince: 
I am come in order t0* do you: Seps: 
vice, Sir, reply'd: Sehwia Chiuſhe- 

inz with. Anger- at” the Preſence.-of: 
E 5 -*Þ 
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a Man who had contributed to the 
having brought her to that place 
1 camnot but wonder at this ſudden 
Change of Goodneſs, in a Perſon to 
whom I am indebted for part of my 
Misfortune, and which I ſhall no lon 
ger efteem as ſuch, ſince it has 0cca- 
foned me « Happinefi, and an Ho- 
woar, to which I could no other way 


with ufual inſinuating Charms ; the 
little AﬀeQation of the Voice ſwee- 
ten'd to all..the. Tenderneſs it was 
poſſible to put on, and ſo eafy and 
natural:to Silvia: And if before the 
old Gentleman were ſeized with 


inſeafible Heart, and *'which-now 


Eyes ——T fay , if before he were 
ſarprized with looking,what was he 


ſofty and'an Air ſo- bewitching? He 
was all: Eyes andiEars, and had uſe 
of no- other Senſe but what inform'd 


thoſe : 


have arrived, This laſt ſhe ſpoke 


ſome unuſual Pleafure', which be-' 
fore he never: falt about his icy and: 


began. to thaw at the Fire: of her | 


when ſhe fpoke——with a Voice ſo 
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thoſe : He 'gazes upon her, as if 
he wiited*"arid liſten'd © what "ſhe 
would farther fay 5 and; fhe ſtood, 
waiting for his Reply, tilt afſham'd, 
ſhe turn'd: her ' Eyes into her Bo- 
ſom, and knew not how to proceed, 
Orvis views both by*tarns, and 
knows not how to begin the Dit- 
courſe again, it being his Uncle's 
Cue to ſpeak : But finding him al* 
together mute——he: ſteps to him, 
and gently pulFd him by the Sleeve 
——Hut finds no "Motion' in him; 
he ſpeaks-to him, but*in vain, for 
he could hear nothing but Sifvia's. 
charming Yoice ; nor, ſaw nothing 
bur her lovely Pace, nod. artendee: 
any thinly bit Whey ſhe would Peak: 
aan, ant Took” that way. At this 
OX#avio fmiPd, "and taking his Ado- 
rable by the Hind,” be fed her ne- 
rer het afthiting-Adverfary;; whos 
he iptoacha Wer MOKRY i 
Svecthefs In Ret” EYES, Thar, tie old 
Fellow 'hiving; never before beheld 
the like” Villott” was "wholly vati- 
EO quiſh'd, 
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quiſh'd, and his old Heart burnt in 
S Socket , which bemg his laſt 
Blaze made the greater Fire. Fine: 
Lady, cry'd he——or rather. fine An- 
gel, how is it I ſball expiate for « 
Barbarity that nothing could be. guilt 
of but the Brute, who had not learn'd. 
Humauity from your Eyes :. What A- 
tomement can I make for my Sin; 
and how ſball. I be puniſhed? Si ir, 
reply'd Silvia, if I can merit your 
Efteem. and Aſſiſtance, to deliver me 
from this cruel Confinement , I ſhall 
think of what's pait as a Joy, ſince: 
it- renders me worthy. of your Pity 
and Compaſſion. To anſwer you, Ma- 
dam, were to hold you under this un-- 
worthy Roof. js long ; Sherefare let me. 
conuimee you of my. Service, : by. leading 
you ta a:Place more fit for Z fair a 
Perſon. And calling, for the. Mel-. 
 ſ{cnger, be. ak. him. if; he. would. 
take his fos his fol Priſoner ;; 
who-reply 7] Tour Lor: dbip may Com-: 
mand all / ning  So.chrowing him a 
little CR abour thirty Foungs 1 
0 
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in. & Gold, he bid. him drink the Ladies 
{t UF Health ; and without more Cere- 


x: mony or talk,, led her to the Coach ;. 
»- MW and never ſo much as asking her 


« & whether ſhe would go, infenſibly 
y | carries her, where he had amind to- 
4. have her,. to his own Houſe: This-. 


was a little AMiQtion. to: Ofavro,- 
who nevertheleſs. durſt.not. ſay any 
thing to his Uncle, nor ſo much as- 
to. ask him the Reaſon. why : But - 
21ng arrivedall hither, he conducts: 
| her into a-very fair Apartment,. and- 
bade her there command.that Worle: 
« he could. command. for- her : He: 
gave her: there a very- magnificent 
Supper, and all three-ſuppid toge- 
ther, 0f4avio and-Si/644: {tt]\won-- 
derinz. what wouldbe: the \ Iſſue of 
this Buſineſs.; for OZave could nor. 
imagine .that his Unck, who was, 
a ſingle Man,. and: a grave S&eriator,» 
ons fam'd. far ca, WamanFHater, a\ 
great :Ratler at the” Vices of: yaung 
Men, ſhould keep a fair-young fingle: 
Womaa in lus :Houle,,: But itgrows: 
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ing late, and no Preparation forher | 


Departing, ſhe took the CourtFe to 
dy, I am [0 extreamly Ob- 
liged to you, and have received [o 
great 4 Favonr from you, that Tcan- 
not flatter myſelf 'tis for any Vertue 
in. me, or meerly out 'of Compaſſion to 
my Sex, that you havedone this, but 
for ſomebody's Sake to whom I am 
more erjaged than I ans aware of; 
aud. when you paſs'd your Parole for 


my Liberty, I amnot ſo vain to think 


ih was for my Sake ; therefore pri 
inform/ me, Sir, how- FT can pay this 
Debs, and to'whows ;"* ind: who 'it is 
you require ſhould be bound for me, 
to fave \you harmleſs. - Madam, ery'd 
Sebaitian, thi there' need no greater 
— than- your" own Innocence, yet 
lenff that Inyocent® ſhould \not be [uf- 
fietent v0 pguard-you from the Outrage 
of LiPeople 'apfiroathinge #6 $ avages , 
I: begg),;! for" jour ' on *Si ecarity, not 
me, that you will' make this Honſe 
job Sanftuary ; my Power can ſave 
you from: impending- Harms; and all 

hl int 
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Bhat I call mine, you ſhall command. At 
o: Ethis. ſhe bluſhing bow'd, bur durſt 
LM not make Reply tocontradict him: 
She knew at leaſt that there ſhe was 
ſafe, and well, free from Fear of 
the Tyranny of the reſt, or any 0- 
ther Apprehenſion + "Tis true ſhe 
found by. the Shyneſs of Of&awio 
towards her before his Uncle, that 
ſhe was to manage her Amour 
with him by ſtealth, till they could 
contrive matters more to their Ad- 
vantage : She therefore finding ſhe 

ſhould want nothing, butas much . 
of Oftavio's Converſation as ſhe de- 

ſired ; ſhe begg'd he would give 

her Leave to wrue a Note: to her. 

Page , \ who was: 4 faithful [ſober 

Youth, to bring her .Jewels, and 
| what things ſhe had of Value, to 

her, which ſhe did, and: received 

thoſe ' and her | Servants: together, 
who foundia perfect i Welcome to 
the old Lover ; but Amronert had like 
to have | loſt. her Place, bug that 

Octavio pleaded for her; and ſhe bers 7 

{{f . 
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&If confeſſing 'twas Love tothe falſe 
Brilljard, that made: her” do that 
fooliſh thing ( in which ſhe vow'd 
ſhe thought no harm.,. tho* it was 
like to have coſt ſo dear ) ſhe was 
again received into Favour : So that 
for ſome Days S:kvia found herſelf 
very much» at her Eaſe with the old 
Gentleman, and had no want ofany 
thing bur Ofavio's COOny : But 
ſhe had the Pleaſure to: find by his 
Eyes and Sighs-he wanted hers more: 
He dy'd every day, and his fair 
ÞHace faded: like falling Roſes : Sill 
ſhe was gay; for if ihe had. it not 


about her, ſhe aſſumed it to keep 
ſim in Heart: ſhe was not diſpkaſed 


to ſee the old: Marr on Fire too, and 
fancied ſome Diverfion from the In- 


trigue :- But he concealed his Paſſion. 
all he could; -both-to hide it from his 
Nephew,: and becauſe he knew:got: 
what:he)'ail'd : A. Rrange: change: 
he found, a:wonderous Drforder- 1n- 


Nature, but could not. give a. Name 
to1t, nor Suh aloud: for fear he. 
3 ſhould 
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ſhould be heard, and loſe hisReputa- 
tion ; eſpecially for this Woman, on 
whom he had raid ſo laviſhly. One 
day therefore, after a Night of For- 
ment very incommode to his Age, he 
takes Oavio-into the Garden alone, 
telling him he had a great Secret to- 
impart to him.. Ofavio- gueſſing 
what it might be, put his Heart in 
as good order as. he eould to receive 
it : He atleaſt knew the worſt was 
but for him at laſt to ſteal Silvie 
from him, if he ſhould be weak e- 
nough to doat on the young Char- 
mer, and therefore refolv'd to-hear 
with patience. But if he were pre-- 
pared to attend, the other was not: 
prepared to- begin, and ſo both walk- 
ed many filent Turns about the 
Garden. Sebaſtian. had a-mind to 
ask a thouſand Queſtions of his Ne- 
phew, wno he found, maugreall his 
Vows of deſerting Silvia, had no 
power of doing it : He had a-mind 
ro urge him to marry the Widow, 
but. durſt- not now preſs it, _— 
uſe 
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uſed to do;ſo, leaſt he ſhould! take i 
for Jealouſy in him ; 'nor durſt he 
now forbid hum feeing her, leaſt 
be ſhould betray the Secrets of his 
Soul : He began every . Momeat to 
love him kfs, as he loved Si/vis 
more, and beholds him as an Emi» 
to his Repoſe, nay his very 
Life. At laſt the old Man ( who 
thought if he brought his Nephew 
forth 'under pretence of a Secret,:and 
ſaid nothing to him, it would have 
look'd ill ) began to ſpeak. OcFavio, 
{aid he; I have hitherto [fone ou [0 
Juſt in all you have ſaid, ay 
4 Sin to doubt you, in what relates 
to: Silvia, You have told me ſhe is 
nobly Born; and you have with in- 
finite Imprecations convinced me ſbe u 


mas n0t Married 


figh'd and paus'd, and left Oftavio 


denyed all, but durſt not defame the 
moſt {ſacred Idol of his Soul ; Some- 
times 


Vertuous ; and laſtly, you have ſworn 
At this he 


trembling with Fear of the Reſult : 
A thouſand times he was like to have 
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times he thopght-lus Uncle would 
be generous, .'and think 1t fit to give 
him Silvis; but that Thought was 
too Seraphick 'to remain a Momeny 
in his Heart. Sir, reply'd Ofavio, 
I own I ſaid ſo of Silvia, a 
no Aition ſbe has committed ſance ſhe 
had a Proteftion under your Roof has 
contradiftted any thing. 1 ſaid. No, 
faid Sebaſtian, lighing——and pau» 
fing, as loath to. ſpeak, more © Sr, 
ſaid Otavio, 1 ſuppoſe this is not the 
Secret you had to impart to me, for 
which you ſeparate me to this lonely 
Wakk ; fear mot to truſs me with it, 
whatever it be, /* I am ſq intirely 
your own, that 


will grant , ſubmit, 
proſtrate myſelf, and give up all my 
Will, Power, and Faculties to your 
Intereſt or Deſigus. This .incouraged 
the old, Lover, who reply'd 
Tell me on Truth,OQavio, which re- 

| quire of you, and I will deſire no 
20Ye Have not you- had the Poſ- 
ſeſſion of this fair Maid? You ap- 
prehend. me: Now it it was La - 
car 
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fear'd what Deſign: the Amorans 
old Gentleman had in his. Head and 
Heart ; and was at a loſs what to 
fay, whether to give him ſome Jea- 
louſy that he had known and pot 
fels'd her, and fo- prevent Ins. De- 
ſigns on her ; or by ſaying he had 
not, to leave her Defenceleſs to his 
Love. But on ſecond Thoughts, he 
could not reſolve to ſay any thing 
to the Diſadvantage of Silvia, tho 
to fave his own Life:;. and there- 
fore aſſured his Uncle he:never durſt 
aſſume the Boldneſs to.ask ſo rude 
a Queſtion of a Woman of her Quzs 


lity : And much more: he ſpoke to 


that purpoſe to convince him, That 
'tis true he wou'd have Marry'd her, 
if he cou'd have gain'd his conſent ; 
maugre all the Scandal that themalt- 


cious World had thrown upon her.. 


But ſince he was poſitive in his com- 


mand for the Widow, he wou'd 


bend his Mind: to Obedience. Ir 
that, replied Sabaſtian, you are Wiſe, 
and I am glad all your Touthfub Fires 


Are 
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are blown over ; and having once fixt 
you ta the World as I tefirm, I have 
reſolved on an Aﬀair At this 
again he paufed 1 am, lays he, 
in Love, - I think it is Love, or 
that which you call ſo : I cannot eat nor 
ſleep, nor even pray, but this fair 
Stranger FB"; » or if by chance T 
flumber, all my Dreams are of her ; 
T fee her, I touch her, T imbrace her, 
and find a Pleaſure even then that all 
my waking Thoughts cou'd never pro- 
cure me. If 4 go to the State Houſe 
I mind nothing there, my Heart's at 
home nith the Toung Gentlewoman , 
on the Change or whereſoever I go, my 
reſtleſs Thoughts preſent her #ill be- 
fore me : And prethee. tell me, 4s not 
this Love, Otavio ? It may arrive to 
Love, replied the bluſhing Youth, 
if you ſbou'd fondly give way toit : But 
| you are Wiſe and Grave, and hate all 

Women, Sir, till about Forty, and 

then for Generation only : Tow are «- 

bove the Follies of vain Touth. And 

let me tell yoa, Sir, without Offena- 


ng, 


OT” "OF as e# Ko 4 of 
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ino, Already you are charged with | 
Thooſund little Vanities unſuitable th 
your Tears, and the Charadtey you have 
hatl, and the Figure you have made in 
the World. . Theard a Lampoon on yos 
the other day, —— Pardon my Free: 
dom, Sir, for keeping a Beauty in your 
Houſe, who they are pleaſed ts ſay wa 
my Miftrefſbefore. And pulling out 
a Lampoon, which his Page had be- 
fore given him, he gave it his Uncle, 
But inſtead of making him reſolve to 
quit S:/via, it only ferv'd'to incenſe 
him againſt OFavic ; he rail'd at all 
Wits,and ſwore there was not a more 
dangerous Enemy to a civil, ſober 
Commonwealth : 'That a Poet was 
to be baniſh'd as a Spy, or hang'd 
as a Traytor : That it ought to be 
as much againſt the Law to let 'em 
live, as to Shoot with white Pow- 
der, and that to. write Lampoons 
ſhould be pur into the Statute againſt 
Stabbing. And cou'd he find the 
Rogue that had the' Wit to write 
thar, he wou'd: make him: a war- 
, ing 


. , Zn 
ning to all the Race of that Damna- 
ble Vermin ; what to abuſe a Magi- 
ſtrate, one of the States, a very Mo- 
narch of the Commonwealth! —— 
*twas Abominable and not to be 
born, and looking on his Ne- 
phew, and conſtdering his Face 
awhile, = cry'd, : T Fancy, jo. 
your Phyſrognomy, that you your ſel 
"6 a ME this zbel 2 Fe whic 
OZavio bluſh'd, which he taking for 
ouilt, flew out into terrible Anger 
againſt him, not ſuffering him to 
ſpeak for himſelf, or clear his Inno- 
cence. And as he was going in this 
Rage from him, having forbidden 
him ever to ſet his Foot within his 
Doors, : he told him, If, ſaid he, 
the ſcandalous Town,from your Inſtrutt- 
ions, have ſuch Thoughts of me, I will 
convince it by Marrying this fair Stran« 
ger the firſt thing I do : 1 cannot doubt 
ut to find a welcom ſince ſhe is a Ba- 
niſo'd Woman, without Friend or Pro- 
rettion ; and eſpecially when ſhe-ſball ſee 
how cruilly you have handled her here, 


3 
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3n.your Dogerel Ballad : I'H teach yog 
to bea Wit, Sir ; and ſo your Humbh 
Servant. - And leaving him ak 
moſt wild with his Fears, he went 
dire&ly to Silvia, where he toldfif © 
her, his Nephew was going to makefſl & 
up the Match between himſelf andil P 
Madam the Widow of and that © 
he.had made a ſcandalous Lampoon 
on her Fair ſelf. He forgot nothing 
that.might make her hate the Amt 
able young Nobleman, whom ſhe 
knew .too well to believe that an 
thing of this was other than the e 
feQts of his own growing Paſlian for 
her. For tho? ſhe ſaw O#avio every 
oC in this time ſhe had remain'd 
at his Uncles, yet the Old Lover { 
watch'd their very Looks, that*twas 
impoſhble almoſt to tell one ano- 
thers Heart by any Glance there. 
But Oc#avio had once in.this time con- 
vey'd a Letter to her, which having 
Opportunity to.do he put it into her 

Comb-box, . when: he was ,with his 

Uncle one day in her-Drefſin hae 

| or 
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for he durſt not truſt her Page, and 
leſs Antonerr, who had betore be- 
tray'd *em.: "And having for! Sz{via's 
releaſe ſo ſolemnly Sworn to'his Un- 
cle, ( to which'Vows he took Reli- - 
gious care to keep him. ) He had fo 
perfet an awe upon his Spirits-from 
every 'Look and Command of his 


he gave him 'any Umbrage by me 
C 


#**® +4 
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not let *em Pore her, but rather 
ſerve her for her,diverſion ; that ſhe 
ſhould from time to time write him 
all he faid to:her , -and how he treat- 
ed her when alone ; and that fince 
the Old Lover was ſo watchful, ſhe 
ſhould not FRED her Letters with any 
body. ; but-as ſhe walk'd'out into the 
Garden, ſhe-ſhou'd in paſſing throw 
the Hall, put her | ties 1n at the 
broken Glaſ of an Old Sedan that 
ſtood there, ,and, had ſtood for ſere 
Tal Years ; -and. that: his own Pape, 
whom he could truſt, -ſhou'd, ' when 
he came with him to his Uacdtes, take 
it from thence. Thugevery Day 
they writ, and teceived, the deareſt 
TEFUrns in the World-; where all the 
reg that YOu. oft repeated 
ou'd give, was rendred each Sher, : 
2 an account from. S:Hvia that 
: pleaſant, of all the Paſſion 
bf the: Doating, Bt Old 3 741, the 
Preſents he antaſtick 
Youth he _— pond and the 
 uguſual mater of his Love, which 
was 
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was a great diyerſjon to bath ; and 
this Difficulty of ſpeaking to Silvia, 
and entertainung her with Love, tho 
it had its Pains, had its infinite Plea- 
ſures too; it increas'd their Loye on 
both fides, and all their Waſhes. 
But now by this aſt Baniſhment 
from the Houſe where ſhe was, to 
loſe that only Pleaſure of beholding 
the API yr, gave on all us 
Pains wathout the hope of one Plea- 
ſure ; and Ny ro Tegy be ker 
have a World.of Dithculty, to- fecure 
the dear Obje&t af his continual 
Thoughts: He rg no way to God Ki 
to her, and dreads all his M Ds: = 
Uncle and Rival may ſay fo. oh = 
advantage : He 


finite Tenderneſs and E 
for the. gogd Old Map heh 
ſq 290g 2 ForEar to him; 
pr hopld Jake . i 
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that eyer he implored lis Aid for 
her Releaſe ; wy having overcome 
all Difficulties, even that of his 
Fears of Philander, ( from whom 
they had received no Letter in Two 
Months.) and that of S:tvia's Diſ. 
dain, and bad Eſtabliſh'd himſelf in 
her Soul and her Arms ; he ſhoulg, 
by employing his Uncle's Authority 
for Silvia's Service, be fo Unfortu- 
| nate to involve *em into. new Dan- 
gers and Difficulties,” of which he 
could foreſee no.other end, than that 
which muſt be fatal to ſome of? em. 
But” he believed half his Torture 
would be zaſed, could he but write 
SO Sifvie of ſee her he could not 
pe: $7 | berhought- himſelf of 4 
> aclaſt” 

is Uncle had belong ging to his 
Houſe he moſt fine Garden” of any 
ft that, rvite, where thoſe things 
much efteem'd, in-whichrhe 

S 


entlenian took*wonderful De-- 

lake: and kept a Gardener and his 
Fanuly in a little Houſe at the Be 
ther 
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ther endof the Garden, on purpoſe 
to look to it and dreſs jt. This Man 
had a very great Veneration for Oa- 
vio, whom he call'd his Young Lord. 
Sure of the Fidelity of this Garde- 
ner, when it was dark enough to 
conceal him, he wrapt himſelf in 
his Cloak and got him thirher by 
a back-way, where with Preſents he 
ſoon won thoſe to his Tatereſt, 
.who would before have becn Com- 
manded by him 1n any Service. He 
-had a little clean Room, and ſome * 
little French Novels which he 
brought ; and there he was: as well 
conceal'd as if he had been at the 
- Indies ; he left word at home that 
he was gone oyt of Town. He knew 
well enough that Sifvia's Lodgings 
look'd that. way. And whenit was 
dark enough he walk'd under her 
Window, till he ſaw a Candle light- 
ed in Siluia's Bed-Chamber, which 
was as great a Joy to him asthe Star 
that Guides the Traveller, or wand- 
ring Seaman, or the Lamp at Seftcs, 
T1 that. 
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that Guided the Raviſh'd Lover o'e 


the Helle/pont. And by that time he 
could imagine all ia Bed, he made 
a little noiſe with a Key on the Pum- 
mel of his Sword;but whether S:/vi 
heard it or not I cannot tell, but ſhe 
anon came to the Window, and put: 
ting up the Shaſh, leaned on her Arms 
and look'd into the Garden. Oh! 
who but he himſelfrhat Lov'd ſo well 
-is Odtavio, can expreſs the Traq- 
ſports he was in at the Sight ? which 
more from 'the Sight within than 
hat without, he&faw was the lovely 
Sikvia ; whom calling ſoftly by her 
Natne, anſwered him-as if ſhe knew 
'the welcome Voice, and cry'd, — 
Whoſe there, Ottawio? She was ſoon 
Anſwerid you may.imagine. And they 


-began the'moſt \indearing Converſa- | 


tion that ever- Love could diftate. 
_-He —_—_ on his Fate that ſets 
- *emat 


and 


” a 


zt diſtance, and ſhe pitics | 
him. He makes a Thouſand Doubts, } 
-and {he undeceives 'em- all, He | 
Feats, and fhe convinces his Error, | 
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and is impatient at lus. Suſpicions. 
She will not indure him to queſtion 
a Heart that has given him ſo many 
roofs of its. Tenderneſs and: Grati- 
tude : She tells him her own Wiſhes, 
how ſoft and fervent they are ; and 
aſſures him, he is extreamly oblig'd 
to her Since for you my 
Charming Friend, faid ſhe to Oftavio, 
I have refis d this Night to Marry your 
Uncle; have acare, ſid ſhe, Smiling, 
how you treat me, leaſt I revenge my 
ſelf on you; become your Aunt, ani 
bring Heirs to the Eftate you have 4 
Right to: The Writings of all which 
Thave now in my Chamber, and which an 
were but juſt now laid at my Feet, and Ga 
which 1 cannot. yet get him to receive 
back. And to oblige me to a compli- 
axce, has told me , how you have de-. 
ceived me, by giving your ſelf to ano- 
ther , and expoſing me in Lampoons. 
To this Ofavio would have re- 
plied, but ſhe aſſured him ſhe need- 
ed no Argument to convince her of 
the Falſhhood of all. He Sighs, and 
F. 4. _ 


OS - 
cold her all ſhe ſaid, tho' Dear and 
Charming was not ſufficient to eafe 
his Heart, for he foreſaw a World of 
hazzard to get her from thence, and 
miſchiefs if ſhe remaiged ; inſomuch 
that he caus'd the Tears to flow from 
the fair Eyes of Si/via, with the Re- 
flections on her rigid Fortune. And 
ſhe cry'd, Oh, my Oftavio! wha 
from Fate or Stars ruPd my Birth, 
that I ſhowd be torn the ruine of what 
1 Lowe, or of thoſe that Love me? At 
this rate they paſt the Night, ſome- 
times more ſoft, ſometimes incourag- 
ing one another ; but the laſt reſult 
was to contrive the means of eſca- 
ping. He fancy'd ſhe might eaſily 
do it by the Garden from that Win- 


dow::. But thathe was nor ſure he } 
could truſt the Gardener ſo, far, 'who | 
in all things would ſerve him, in | 
which his Lord and Maſter was not | 
Injured ; and, he among(t the reſt ot | 
- the Servants, had Order not to fuffer * 
Silvia out of the Garden, for which Þ 
reaſon he kept a {irict Gyard on _ F 
back= 


4-146 {ti 
back-Deor., Same. way © muſt be 
found out which yet was not,.and 
was left to time.” He told her where 
he was, and that he wou'd not tir 
from thence, till he'yvere ſeciy'd. of 
her flight : And Day coming-on, thb' 
loath, yet for fear of Eyes and: Ears 
that might Spy upon *em, he retired- 
co his little Lodging and S3/2{4 to 
Bed; after giving and raw» 
ad 's he 


' Thoufand Vows and Farewels.. Tt 

"next Night he came'to the fame 
place, but inftead of entertaining 
her—— he only ſaw her ſoftly pur 
up the Shaſh a little, and throw Jome- 
_ thing white out'of the Window 'atd. 
retire. He was wondring at the ## 


meaning, but taking up what: was W 
thrown down, he ford and ""%s 
was Sitvia's Handkerchief, inwhich 
was ty'dup a Billet : He went to Nis 
tittle Lodging and read it. . _. 
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SHviK fo "Octavis.. 


D; wy Window 1y dork _ 
ble Friend, .and be not effi wi 
| do wot entertain you, «s I hu 
the Joy to dalatt Night, for both ou 
Hoſes Were heard by . ome one the 
Lodges below, and tho" your Uncle conli 
#ot tell, me any part of our Conver- 
Ja 36 ber he ord 1 talk'd ta ſome 
| er Mjneed, him the Fel 
ze of Brkie.! gave him this Iy 
Teſigence, cad Fug is amoit ſatis gies he 
@.; however hazard mot thy dear 
ay more ſo, but let me loſe for ? 
£ech the, greateſt Happineſs thi: * 
E = can" afford me (in the Cir 7 
Jr 
then 


bres of our Fortunes.) rather i # 
expoſe what is dearer to me than ii * 
"Life or FHenoxr : Pity the FateI ns fl * 


tore . io, and expect all. things from : 
Tour Silvia. if © 

Amvitt wait it the Wiiidow for } 
( 


Fyour-Anſwer, and let you 
,downa Ribband, by which I 
awill draw it up: But as you. 
love me do not ſpeak. 


FM but he went to write an- Anſwer, 


d 
a 
| 
| 


s$ Slave, wo not affe 


C267] , 
He had 00 ſooner. read” thus, 


which was-thus. 
Octavio | fo Silvia: ; 


Omplain wot, thou Goddeſs of my” 

Vows ,' on the Fate thas wers 

born to procure. #0. all Mankind; but 

thank | Heawen for having. recerued 
ten thouſand Charms that can rector . 
pence all the Injuries you (0 unwilling» 
ly do us ; Ani who would not intpiore 
is Ruine from all the angry Paners, 
if in reters they would groe' bim {o off 
glorious. a Reward? Who would wet bf Wi 
undone v0 all the. trifling Flononr *: of IJ 
the miſtaken Morid, to find himſelf us 
lieu of all, polſeſ#'d of the Raviſbing 
ſunptians Mau, that cat as. the price 
of all, lay claims $0 ſo vaſt « Bleſſing 
Alaſs my Silvia , evew whila I dare 
call you mine, { ans not that. hoping. 
r all the valued 
dear 
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dear 'things you have 'faid and vow' 
to me laſt Night in the Garden, wi. 
come to my Soul as Life after a Sen- 
tence of Death, or Heaven after Life 
is ended. But, oh Silvia t all this, 
even all you uttered from your dew 
Mouth is not ſufficient to ſupport me: 
Alas, T die for Silvia ; I am not abh 
to bear the cruel Abſence longer, there 
fore without Delay afſiſ# me to contrive 
your Eſcape, or I ſhall die and leave 
you to the Ravage of his Love who 
holds thee from me ; the very Thoughts 
of that is worſe than Death. -T aie, 
alas F dit, for an intire Poſſeſſion of 
thee: Oh ket me graſp my Treaſure, 
tet me ingrofs it all, here in my long- 
ing Arms. I can':no longer languiſt 
#t this Diſtance from my 'eternal Joy, 
ay Life, my Soul But oh I Rave! 
ard while I ſhowld' be fpeaking a-thos- 
Farid. uſeful things, T ans telling you 
my Pair, a Pain that you may gueſi; 
and confounding myſelf between thoſe 
and their Remedies, am able to fix on 
pothing : Help me tothink, oh my dear 


charmius 


"Hs 
i charming Creature, help me-to think 
1. how T [ball bear 'thee off | Take your” 

own Meaſures, flatter him with Love ; 
fel /oorh him to Faith and Confidence, 
and then ——oh pardon me if there 
be Baſenefi in the Aftion then 
——Cozen him Decerve him —— 
any thing——for he deſerves it all, 
that thinks that lovely Body was form'd 
for bis Imbraces, whom Age has ren- 
dered fitter for a Grave. Form any 
Plots, uſe every Stratagem to' ſave 
the Life of 


5 Tour Oftavio.. 


#, 
t 
. 
p 


__ He writ this 'in Haſt and Diſor- 
der, as you may plainly ſee by the * 
Stile, and wentto the Window with 
it, where he found Sitvia leaning 
expecting him : The Shaſhes ' were 
up, and he toſs'd it in the Hat % 
kerchief into her Window : She 
read it, and” writ an Anſwer back 
as loft as Love could form, to iend 

him 
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him pleaſed to Bed ; whereia, ſhe 
' commanded him to hope all things 
form her Wit and induſtrious Love. 
This had partly the Effds 
ſhe wiſhed, and after kifling his 
Hand, and throwing 1t up towards 
Situia, they parted as ſilent as the 
Night from Day, which was now 
juſt dividing——lo loag they ſtay'd, 
tho' but to look at each other; fo 
that-all the Morning wes. paſs'd in 
Bed to make the Day ſeem fharter, 
which was too tedious to both - 
"This Pleaſure he had after Noon, 
- towards 'the Evening, that when 
Sitvia walked, as ſhe alwaies did 
in the Garden, he could ſee her tho- 
row the Glaſs of his Window, : þut 
 durſt not open it; for the old .Gen- 
tleman was ever with her. In this 
tume .Otavro faild not however to 
eſlay. the good Nature of the Gar- 

; in order. to Sz/via's. Flight, 
birYound there-was no dealing with 

. him in this Affair; and therefore 
durſt not come right down to the 
Point ; 
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Point : The-next:Night be canie-un- 
der the beloved Window again, and 
found the COD of his Wiſhes 
leanmg 'm ow 'expeCti 

him : qe whom, as ſoon as: id 
heard his Tread on the Gravel, _ 
threw -downa\Handkeichief 
which | he took up, and tofs' his 
own with a ſoft complaining Let- 
ter to-enteftain. her «all-bis Return ; 
for he hafted to dead hers, and (wep'd 
the Gardenas he: paſs'd-as: ſwift -as 
Wind ; ſo-empaticnt he wasto ice the 
Inlide=—<which he _—_ thus. 


Pee” do : Oktavia | 


Beg, ey charming Fiaiewd you 
1: be ard of all MI have _ 

- and to believe that, but for the 
Plesfure of «thoſe: dear Billets I re- 

| ceive from you, T could as little ſup- 
fort thus. cruel Confinement as you my 
pe non I have but one Game to 
play, and 1 beſeech you mot to be ſar- 
priz'd 


C112] * 
"Priz'd at it; "tis to promiſe to miy 
; ry' Sebaſtian : He is eternally at my 
; Feet, and either I muſt give him m 
Vow to become his Wife, or prve hin 
: bope of other Fawours.”'' I am: ſo is 
*firely. yours, that I. will be. guided þ 
YOu obich I (ball. Flatter him: in, ti 
gain my Liberty, ' for if I grant & 
"ther he has propoſed to carry me to 
' his Country-Houſe,. two Leagues from } 
the Town, andthere Conſummate whit WM «1 
"ever T' defign to bleff him with; aniſ| R 
this ts it that has wrought my Con-ſi to 
ſent, that we being to go-alone, only 
my own Servants, you may eaſily take 
we thence -by Farce upon. the Road, or 
after our "Arrival, "where he will not 
guard me perhaps ſo ſtriftly as he does 
' here: For that, I leave it to your Con- 
« dut?, and expect your Anſwer to 


"1 


>. \ 


| Tour Impatient 
Silvia. 


He 
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He- immediately ſate down and 
W_w_w TY STOR 


Odcavio fo Silvia. 


AVE : a Care, my Charming 
- Fair, 'how you' play with Vows ; 
and kowever you are forcd for that 
Religious End of ſaving your Honour, 
to deceive the poor old Lover , whom, 
by Heaven, -I pity ; yet rather let me 
aie 'than know you*'tan' be" guilty- of 
Vow-Breach, tho* made in jett. I am 
well pleaſed at the Glimpſe of Hope you 
give me, that I ſhall fee you at his 
Villa; and doubt wot but to find: away 
ro- ſecure you to-niyſelf: Say any thing, 
promiſe to ſucrifice all to his Deſire ; 
but oh, do not give away thy dear, 
thy precious ſelf by-Vow, to any but 
the L anguiſhing | EET, 


ORavio. 
| After 
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After he had writ this he haft's 


and throws it into her Window, and 
return'd to Bed without ſeeing her, 
which was no ſmall AMiction to his 
Soul: He had an Ul Night of it, 
and fancied a thouſand tormenting 
gn; That the | old Gentlemay 
might. thay be: with her ; and if a 
lone, what might he not perſwade 
by force of rich Preſents, of which 
| bis Uncle was well ſtored :. And 6 
he gueſs'd, .and as. he guels'd it 
proved,: as by his next. Nights Let- 
_ ter he was inform'd, . that the old 
Lover -no ſooner faw S:ifvis retire, 
but having a mind to try his For- 
tune. in fome Critical Minute— 
for. ſuch a Minute he had heard 


there | was « that - favoured Lovers ; 


but he goes to his Cloſet, and ta- 
king out ſome Jewels of great Va- 
lue, to make himfelf the more wel- 
come , he goes direCtly to. Silvia's 
Chaniber, and entered juſt as. ſhe 


had taken up Oftavjo's Letter, and. 
_ clap'd: 


[115 ] 
"M7 clap'd it in her Boſom as ſhe heard 
ſome bedy at the /Door ; but was not 
WY in a little Confufion when ſhe faw 
who it was ; which ſhe excuſed, by 
telling him ſhe was ſurpriz'd to 
find herſelt with a Man 1n her 
Chamber : That there he fell to plead- 
ing-his caufe of Love ; and offered 
her agam to. ſettle: his. 'Eſtate 
her, and implord fhe. would be his 
Wife. After a thouſand faint De- 
nrals, ſhe told hit ſhe could not 
pa recive that Honour, : bur if 
-the could, ſhe would: have ldok'd 
upon it as a great Pavour from Hea- 
ven; at that he was Thunder-ſtruck, 
and look'd as 'gaitly as if this Mao- 
thers Ghoſt had frighren'd him; and 
after much Debate, Love and'Erief 
on his ſide, Deſign and Dillunutla. 
tion-on hers, ſhe gave him H 
that Aton'd for all fhe chad before 
faid.; infornuch thar before they par- 
ted an: abſolute 'Bargain was truck 
up, and he was to '{ettle parrof his 
Eſtate upon her, as allo that YV7/la, 
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'to which he: had reſolved in tw 
days tocarry her ; in earneſt to thigh 
"he preſents her a Necklace of Pear 
of :good Value. and other Jewel" 
which was the beſt Rhetorick he had 
yet ſpoke to her ; and now. ſhe ap 


 pear'd the: moſt Complaifant Lady 
.1n the World, ſhe ſutters :him to 
:talk wantonly to: her, nay even to 
: kiſs her, and rub his grizly Beard 
- 0n her divine Face, fs p her Hands, 
-and touch - her Breaſt ; a. Bleſſing he 
: had never: before arriv'd to with a- 
'ny body above the Quality of his 
-owh-Seryant-Maid. To all which 
ſhe: makes the beſt Reſiſtance ſhe 
. an, .Under the Circumſtances of. one 
. who: was to deceive well; and 
. while ſhe loaths ſhe: ſeems - well 
- Pleas'd,” while the gay Jewels ſpark- 
; led in her. Eyes and O&avie 1n her 
Heart; ſo fond is Youth of Vani- 
- ties; and to purchaſe an addition of 
: Beauty : at any Price. Thus with 
ber pretty - Flatteries ſhe | wrought 
upon his Soul, and ſmil'd and _ 
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im into Faith ; loth to depart ſhe 
ſends him pleas'd away, and havi 

2x Heart the more inclin'd to Offa- 
vio by being Perſecuted with. his 
Uncles Love (for by Compariſon ſhe 
pfinds the mighty Difference) ſhe ſets 
herſelf to write him the Account of 
what I have related ; this Nights 
Adventure and Agreement between. 
his Uncle and herſelf. She tells lum 
that to Morrow, for now *twas al- 
molt Day, ſhe-hadpromiſed' him to 
. go to his /i//a: She tells him at 
; what rate ſhe has purchaſed the 
Bleſſing expeQted ; and laſtly, leaves 
the. management of the reſt. to him, 
who-needs not be inſtructed. This 
Letter he receiv'd the: next Night, 
at the old place, ' and S:4via with 
it lets down a. Velvet Night Bag, 
which contain'd all the Jewels and 
things of Value ſhe. had receiv'd of 
himfelf, his Uncle; or any other: 
After which he retired/, and: was: 
pretty well at eaſe, with the ima-. 
gination he ſhould ere loag/be made! 
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Happy in the Poſſeſhon of S$Stvia: 
In order to it the next Morning hy 
was early up, and dreſing him 
in a great courſe Campagne-Coat g 
the Gardeners, puting up lus Hai, 
as well as he could, wader a Coug 
try-Hat, he got on_ a Horſe th; 
fuited his Halut, and T:des to tle 
Villa, whither they were to come, 
and which he knew penfetly wel 
every. Room of ;: for there our He 
ro was born. He went to-2 litth 
C aberet in the Village, from wheng 
he could ſurvey all theigreat :Houle 
and :ſee every "Body that paſs d In 
and out : 'He remain'd fx'd at the 
Window, fill'd with a:thouſand 4 
gitations:; this he had -reſoly'd, net 
to fet upon the :gaod old Man as 3 
Thief or Robber.; \nor could he find 
in this [Heart (or 'Nature to, injure 
him, tho? :but{10:1a lietle /afrighting 
him, '*ho :had givenihim Jo many 
atrxious Hours, and-who:had been 
ſo unjuſt to.deſire that Bleſſing him- 
ſl, he iwould act allow:him; and 
-G:H of 
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Yo believe that a Vertne in himſelf, 
"MY which he exclaim'd againſt as ſo 
"Wl great a Vice-in his Nephew ; ne- 
" yertheleſs he refolv'd to deceive him, 
to fave his own Life. And he wan- 
ted that nice, part of Generofity, -as 
ro ſatisfy a little unneceflary Luſtin 
an old Man, to ruin the eternal 
Content of a young one, ſo nearly 
allied to his Soul,as was hisown dear 
proger Perſon. While he 'was thus 

confidering he ſaw his Unele*s*Coach 
coming, and $:{via with'that doting 
Lover in it, who wasthat day dreſ- 
ſed in all the Fopperies of Youth, 
and every thing was young and 
gay, about him'-but his Perſon, that 
YH was Winter it ſelf, diſguiſed in arti- 
i ficial Spring; ant he was altogether 
a meer Contradittion : But who 
can gueſs the Diſorders and Pantings 
of -Oftevio's Heart” at the  Sipht ; 
and tho* he had reſblved before he 
would not 'to faye this Life lay vio- 
lent Hands on his old 'Parent; [yet 
at their Approach; at theirpreſenting 
themſelves 
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themſelves together beſore his Eyes, 


as two Lovers going to betray him 
to all the Mileries, Pangs, and Con- 
fuſions 'of Love, going to polſlch 
—— her, the dear Object and cer. 
tain Life .of - his Soul, and ſhe the 
Parent; of him, to whom ſhe had 
diſpoſed of herſelf. ſo intirely. alrgs- 
dy, he was.provok'd to break from 
all his Reſolutions, and with -oneof 
thoſe two Piſtols he had in hi 
Pockets, to have ſent unerring Death 
to his old amorous Heatt : But that 
Thought was no ſooner. born than 
ſtifled in his Soul, where it met with 
all the Sence of, Gratitude that ever 
could preſent the tender Love and 
dear Care of a Parent there ;: and the 
Coach paſling into the. Gate put him 
upon new Deſigns, and hefore they 
were finiſhed he ſaw S:lvza's. Page 
coming from, the, Houſe, {ge ring 
his. Lady ;to. her Apartment,,, anc 
being.ſhow'd. his own., . where.he 
lad . his. Yallice and Riding-thingy, 
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bout a Country where he had ne- 
ver been before. 'Ofavio goes down 
and meets him, and ventures to make 
himſelf known to him : And ſo in- 
finitely glad was the Youth to have 
an: Opportunity to ſerve him, that 
he vow*d he would not only do it 
-F with his Life, on Occaſion, but be- 
Vl liev'd he could do it effectually, ſince 
' the old Gentleman had no ſort of 
IM Jealouſie now ; eſpecially ſince they 
had ſo prudently manag'd Matters 
[ 
| 


in this time of his Ladies reinain- 
ing at Sebaſtian's Houſe, So that, 
Sir, it will not be difficult, ſays the 
generous Boy, for me to convey you 
to my Loaging when it is dark. He 
told him his Lady ca(t many a long- 
ing Look out towards the Road as 
ſhe pals'd, for you, I am ſure my 
Lord ——for ſbe had told both myſelf 


and - Antonett of her Deſign before, 
leaſt our Surprize or Reſiſtance ſhould, 
prevent any Force you might uſe on 
the Road, to take her from my Lord 
Sebaſtian : She ſigh'd. and look'd on 

G we 
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awe as ſhe alighted, ' with Eyes, » 
Lord, that told _ her Grief 


your Diſappointment. You may e 
fily imagine . how, tranſported the 
poor OFevio was ;. he kiſs'd and 


imbrac'd the Amiable Boy a thow 
ſand times; and — a Ring 
from his Finger of conſiderable Ve 
Jue, gave it the dear Reviver of his 
Hopes. Ofavio already knew the 
Strength of the Houſe, which cop 
fiſted but of a Gardener, whoſe Wife 
was Houſe-keeper , and their Son, 
who was his Fathers Servant in 
the Garden, and their Daughter, 
who was. a fort of Maid-ſervant: 
And they had brought only the 
| Coach-man, and one Foot-man, who 
- were likely to be mirrily imploy'd 

1n the Kitchin RY ight mo all 
got to Supper together. I ſay, Os 
60 alteady knew this, and 5h was 
now | nothing that oppoſed his 
Wilhes: So that diſmiſſing the dear 
Boy. he remained the reſt of the te- 
dious Day at the Caterer, the moſt 
| impatient 
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impatient of Night of any Man on 
Earth : And when the Boy appear'd 
it was like the Approach of an An- 
gel. He told him his Lady was the 
moſt Melancholy Creature thatever 
Eyes beheld, and that to'conceal the 
Cauſe, ſhe had feigned herſelf Ill, . 
and had not ftir'd from her Cham- 
ber all the day : That the old Lo- 
ver was perpetually with her, and 
the moſt concern'd Doatard that e- 
'W ver Capid iaflavd: That he had ſo 
wholly taken up his Lady with his 
MEdilagreeable Entertainment, that it 
was impoſhble either by a Look or 
Note to inform her of his being ſo 
near her, whom ſhe conſidered as 
her preſent Defender, and her future 
Happineſs. Bur this Evening, con- 
tinued the Youth, as I was mwai- 
ting on her at Supper ,. ſbe ſpy'd 
the Ring on my Finger , which, my 
Lord, your Bounty made me Maſter E- 
FA this Morning. She bluſh'd a Thox- : 
and times and fix'd her Eyes upon it, 
for ſhe knew it, and was Impatient to * 
G 3 have 
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have ask'd me ſome QueFttions, but con- 
tain'd her Words. And after that I ſan 
Foy dance tn her lovely Eyes, that told t? 
we, She devin'd you were not far from 
thence. Therefore Tbeſeech your Lord: 
ſhip let us haſte. So both went out 
together, and the Page ConduQted 

. him into a Chamber he better kney 

than the Boy, while every Moment 

ma. bc receives Intelligence how Afair 
went io that of Si/via's, by the Pagg, 
who leaving Ofavio there went out 
as a Spy for him. In fine, with much 
ado, Sitvia perſwaded her Old Lv 
ver to urge her for no Favours that 
Night, for ſhe was indiſpos'd and 
unht for Love ; yet ſhe perſwades 
with ſuch an Air, ſo Smiling and *' 
 Inſfinuating, that . ſhe increaſes the 
Fire ſhe indeavour'd. to allay : but 
he, who was all Obedience as well as 

New Detire , refolves 'to humour 

| her, and ſhew the perfe&t Gallantry 

| of his Love ; he promiſes her ſhe 

| ſhall command: And after that ne- | 

F yer was the Old Gentleman ſeen 1 


ſo 
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{ excellent a Humour before, 1n the 
whole Courſe of his Life; a cer- 
tain Lightening againſt a Storm, that 
muſt be fatal tro him. He.was no 
fooner gone from her, with a pro- 
miſe'to.go to Bed and Sleep, that he 
might be the earlier up, to ſhow her 
the fine Gardens which ſhe lov'd, 
but ſhe ſends Artorert to' call the 
Page, from whom ſhe long'd to know 
ſomething of OFavio, and was ſure 
he cou'd inform her. But ſhe was 
undreffing while ſhe ſpoke, and” got 
into her Bed before ſhe left her - 
But Antonett , inſtead of bringing 
the Sighing Youth , brought the 
Tranſported and Raviſh'd Ofavzo, 
who had by this time pull'd off his 
Courſe Campaign and put down his 


Hair. He fel] breathleſs withJoy on 


her Bed ſide ; when Antonretzg, who 
knew that Love deſired no. lookers - 
on, retired and left Oftavio' almoſt 
dead with Joy, inthe Claſping Arms 
of the Trembling Maid, the lovely 
Silvia. Oh, who can gueſs their ſa- 

G 3 t1s- 
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tisfaction ? Who can gueſs thei 
Sighs and Love ? their tender W ord; 
half ſtifled in Kiſſes ; Lovers! fond 
Lovers ! only can imagine ; to all be. 
ſides this Tale will be Inſfipid. He 
now forgets where he is, that not 
far off lay his Amorous Uncle, that 
to be found there was Death and 
ſomething worſe ; but wholly Rx 
viſh'd with the Languiſhing Beauty, 
taking his Piſtols out of either Poc- 
ket, he lays them on a Dreſſing 
Table near the Bed ſide, and in a 
Moment throws off his Cloths, and 
gives himſelf up to all the Heaven of 
Love that lay ready to receive him 
there, without thinking of any thing 
but the vaſt Power of eithers Charms. 
They lay and forgot the haſty Hours, 
but Old Sebaſtian did not. They 


were all counted by him, with the 


 Impatience of a Loyer : He Burnt, 
he Rag'd with fierce Deſire, and toſt 
fron ſide to fide and found no ealc : 
Sitvia was preſent in Imagination, 


and he like Taxta/u5 reaches at the | 


Food, 
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iS Food, which, tho? in view, is not 
within his reach : He wou'd have 
Pray'd, but he had no Devotion for 
"any Deity but S:zvie; he roſe and 
walk'd, and went to Bed again, and - 
found himſelf uneafie every way. A- 
S Thouſand times he was about to go,. 
YN 2nd try what Opportunity would do 
"@ in thedark filent Night—— but fears 
i her Rage——he fears ſhe'll chide ar 
I leaſt ; then he reſolves and unreſolves- 
as faſt: Unhappy Lover thus 
to blow the Fire when there were no- 
Materials to ſupply it; at laft over-- 
come with fierce Deſire, too.Violent- 
to be withſtood, or rather Fate 
wou'd have it ſo ordained, he ven- 
tures all, and ſteals to Sikria's Cham- 
ber, believing when ſhe found him 
in her Arms ſhe could not. be dif-- 
pleaſed ; or it ſhe were, that was- 
the ſureſt place of Reconciliation :; 
So that only putting his Night Gown 
about him, he went {pftly to her 
Chamber ſor fear of waking her : 

The unthinking Lovers had left open 
G..4 the 
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the Door, ſo that it was hardly Put 
to. And the firſt Alarm was: Os 
vio's Hand being ſeiz'd, which was 
Claſping his Treaſure. He ſtarts 
from the frighted Arms of S:lvi, 
and _— from the Bed wou'd have 
eſcaped, for he knew too well the 
touch of that Old Hand ; but Seb 
ftian wholly furpriz'd at ſo robuſta 
repulſe, took moſt unfortunately 2 
ſtronger hold, and laying both his 
Hands roughly upon him, with a 
Reſolution to know who. he was, 
for he felt his Hair; and O&avis 
ſtruggling at the ſame Minute to pet 
from him,. they both fell againſt the 
Dreſſing Table, threw down the Pi 
ſtols ; 1n their fall one of which go- 
ing off,, ſhot the unfortunate Old 


Lover 1nto the Head, ſo that he ne- 


ver ſpo'ze word more : At the going 


eff of the Piſtol, Silvia, who had 
not minded thoſe Octavio laid on the } 


Table,. cry'd,out Oh my Octa- 

vio ! My deareſt Charmer,reply'd 

he, 1m well And feeling. on _ 
> | Dea 
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wy Dead Body, which he wonder'd had 


h 
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no longer Motion, he felt Blood 
flowing round it, and Sighing cry*'d 
— 4 Silvia ! 1m undone 
My Uncle Oh my Parent - 
Speak, Dear Sir ! Oh whats, tinlucky 
Accident has done this F ra] Deed? z 
Silvia, who was very-1o by Na- 
ture, was extreamly. ſurpriz'd,. and 
frizhtned at the News of a Dead Man 
in her Chamber, ſo that ſhe was rea- 
dy to run Mad with the Apprehenſ1- 
on of it : She rav'd and tore her felf, 
and expreſt her Fright 1n- Cries and 
D1 tration ſo that Offavio was' 
compelted. hon one charitable Grief” 
ro another. He goes to” her and-” 
Comforts her, and tells, ſince 'tis by 
no deſign of either of them, their In- 
nocence will be their Guardian An- 
gel He tells her all their fanlt was: 
Love, which made him-fo heelleily 
tond of Joys with her, hz ſtaid to: 
reap thoſe when he ſhould have: ſe- 
curd 'em by: Flight, - He els her- - 
this15 now no place-to- ſtay 1n;;and * 
G. 5 thats < 
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that he would put on her Clothes 


and fly with her to ſome ſecure pan. 


of the World; For who, ſaid he, 


that finds. this poor Unfortunate here, 


will not charge his Death on me or thee, 
Haſte then, my deare#t Maid, 
hafte, _ and let us fly ——$ 
dreſſing her he led her into Axtozett's 
Chamber, and conjured her to ſay 

nothing of the Accident, while he 
went to {ze which way they could ger 
out.. So locking the Chamber door 
where the dead Body lay, which by 
this time was ſtiffand cold ; he lock'd 


that. alſo of his. Uncle's Chamber, | 


and. calling the Page they all got 
themſelves ready ; = ie i Two 
Horſes. in the Coach, they unſeen 
and unperceived got themſelves all 
out : The Servants having drunk 
hard at their meeting in the Country 


laſt Night, were all too ſound a ſleep. 


to underſtand any thing of what 
paſt. It being now about the Break 
of Day,. Oi#avio was the Coachman , 
and the Page Riding by the Coach- 


lide.. 
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ſide, while Sifviaand Antanett were 
;n it , they in an hours time reach'd 
he Town, where OF#4vio pack'd up 


Wall that was carriageable ; took his 


own Coach and Six Horles; left his 

Afﬀairs to the Managent of a Kinſ- 
man that dwelt with him ; took Bills 

tothe value of Two thouſand Pounds, 
and immediately left the Town, af- 
ter receiving ſome Letters that came 

laft Night by the Poſt, one of which 
was from Ph#lapder ; and indeed this- 
new Grief upon Ofavtio's Soul, made: 
him the moſt Deje&ted and Melan-- 
choly Man in the World, infomuctx 

that he, . who never wept for any” 
thing but for Love, was often found” 
with Tears rowling down. his.- 
Cheeks, - at the remembrance of an» 
Accident ſo deplorable, and of which 

he and his unhappy Paſſion was: the* 
Cauſe, tho* Tnnocently : Yet could: 
not the dire Reflection oft hat, nor 

the loſs of ſo tender a Parent, as was - 
Sebaſtian, leſſen one Spark. of that- 
Fire for Silvia,. whoſe. nnfortunate: 
Flame- 
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 - Flame had been ſo Fatal. While 
they were ſafe out of danger, the 
Servants of Sebaſtian admired when 
Ten, Eleven and Twelve a Clock 
was came,. they ſaw neither the Ol 
Lord ' nor any of the New Gueſts 
But when the Coachman miſt his 


Coach and Horſes he was 1o a grea-WW- 


ter maze, and _—_ ſome Body 
had ſtollen *em, and acculing him- 
ſelf of Sluggiſhneſs and Debauchery, 
that made him not able to hear when 
the Coach went out, he forſwore 
all Drinking. But. when the Houſe- 
Keeper and he met and diſcourſed 


about the Lady and the reſt, they, 
concluded that the Old Gentleman 


and ſhe. were agreed upon the mat- 
rer,. and being got to Bed together 
tad quite forgot themſelves ; and 
made a Thouſand Roguiſh remarks 
upori 'em. They believed the Maid 
and the Page too were as we!l im- 
ploy'd, ſince they ſaw neither. But 
when Dinner was ready ſhe went up 


to the Maids Chamber and found it 
cmpty,. - 
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empty, as alſo that of the Page ;: 
her Heart then preſaging ſomething, 
ſhe ventures to knock at her Lord's 
Chamber door, . but finding it Lock'd 
and none Anſwer, they broke it . 
open ; and after doing the ſame by 
that ot Silvia, they found the Poor 
Seba#tian (tretch'd on the Floor, and 
Shot in the Head, the Toy/er pull'd 
almoſt down,. and the Lock of the 
Piſtol hanging in. the point of the 
Toylet intanzled, and the Muzzle of 
it juſt againſt the Wound. At firſt 
when they ſaw him they fancy'd 
Silvia might kill him, for either 
ofering to come to Bed to her in 
the Night, or for ſome other Mali- 
cious end. But when they ſaw how 
the Piſtol lay they fancy'd it Acci- 
dent in the. Dark; For, ſaid the 
Woman Tand my Danvghter have 
been up ever ſince Day-break, and, 
I'm ſure no ſuch thing happen'd .then, 
nor could th y ſixce eſcape: And it be- 
113 natural ia Holland to cry, . Lope 
Schellam, tat 15, Run Rogue, to him. 
tizat. 


Fafa}. 
that is alive, and who-has kill'd ano- 
ther ; and for every Man to ſet a help- 
ing Hand to. bear him out of Danger, 
thinking it too much that one's al- 
ready dead : I fay, this being the 


Nature of the People, they never 


purſu'd the Murderers or fled Perſons, 
but ſuffered Sebaſtian to lie till the 
Coroner ſat upon -him,. who found 
it, orat leaſt thought it, Accident ; 


and there was all for that time. Burt 


this, with all the reaſonable Circum- 
ſtances, did not ſatisfie the Srates. 


Here is qne of their High and Migh-- 


ties killed, a fair Lady fled,, and 


upon inquiry a fine Young Fel- 


low too, the Nephew : All knew 


they were Rivals in this fair Lady ; 


all knew there were Animoſities be- 


tween *em-;. all knew Ofavio was 
abſconded ſome Days before ; ſo 


that, upon Conſideration, they. con-- 
cluded he was Murder'd by Com- 
pact ; and the rather, becauſe they: 
wilh'd it ſoin ſpight toOF#avio; and: 


becauſe both he and Silvia were fled 


Dp 
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make a Seizure of both his and his- 
Uncle's Eſtate, to the uſe of the 
States. Thus the beſt and moſt glo- 
rious Mag that ever grac'd that part 
of the World was undone by Love: 
While Si/via with Sighs and Tears: 
would ofteff ſay, That ſure ſhe was 
boru the Fate of all that Ador'd her,. 
and no Man ever thriv'd that had a 
Deſign upon her, or a Pretenſion to 
her. 

Thus between exceſs of Grief and 
exceſs of Love, which indeed lay 
veiPd in the firſt, they arriv'd at 
Bruxells; where ' Ofavio, having. 
News of the proceedings. of the 
States againſt him, reſolving rather 
to. loſe his-Life, than tamely to ſur-- 
render his Right, he weat forth in 
order to take ſome Care about it :. 
And in theſe extreams of a troubled 
Mind he had forgot to read Philar- 
der's Letters,. but gave 'em to S:l- 
via to peruſe, till he return'd, be- 
teechung and conjuring her, by — 

6. 


fike Guilty Perſons. Upon this they” 
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the Charms of Love, not to ſuf. 


fer herſelf to be aflitted, but now to 
conſider ſhe was wholly his; and 
ſhe could not, and ought not to rob 


kim of a Sigh or Tear for any other 


Man. For they had concluded to 
marry as ſoon as Silvia ſhould be 
delivered from that part of Philan- 


der of which ſhe was poſleſs'd. There. - 


fore beholding her intirely hits own, 
of whom he was ſo fondly tender, 
he could not indure the Wind ſhould 
blow on her, and kiſs her lovely 


Face : Jealous of: even the Air ſhe- 


breath'd, he was: ever putting her 
1a mind of whoſe and what ſh2 was: 


and ſhz ever giving. him n2w Aſ-- 


{ſucances that ſhe was only Ocdtavio's. 


Fhe laſt part of his ill News he 
conceal'd from her; that of the- 
Uſage of- the: States, He was ſo: 


intirely careful of her Fam2, that he 
had two Lodzings, one, moſt- mag- 
ntacent, for her, another for him- 
ſelf; and only viſited her all- the 


ive-lonz Day. And being now re-- 
tired. 


"C2477. - 


red from her, ſhe, whoſe Loveand 


f 


to _urioſity grew leſs every day for 
1d the falſe Philander, open'd his Let- , 
+ MW ter with a Sigh of departed Love, 
I and read this. | 


, OS ; 
Philander to Octavio. 


URE of your Friendfhip, my 
 J dear Octavio, I wenture to lay 
before you the Hiftory of my Misfor- 
tunes, as well as thofe of my Joys ; 
equally E xtream. 

In my laſt- I gave you an Account 
how triumphins a Lover I was in the 
Poſſeſſion of the adorable Caliſta ; and 
how- very near I was being ſurpriz'd 
in the Fountain, where I had hid my- 
ſelf from the Rage of old Clarinau ; 
and eſcaped wet anaccold to my Loag-- 
inz: And tho" indeed I eſcaped, it was 
not without giving the old Husband 
a Jealouſy, which put him upon an 
Inquiry after a ſlritter mann r, as Þ 
heard the next day from Caliſta ; but 
with as ill Succeſs as the Night be- 

fore ; 
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ore ; notwithſtanding it appears þ 
_—_ after _— Sl he ſtill k- 
tain'd his Jealouſy, and that of me, 
from a thouſand little Inquiries I had 
from time to-time made , form my be- 
ing now abſent, and moſt of all from 
my being ( as now he fancied ) that 
Viſion which Caliſta ſaw in the Gar- 
den. All theſe Circumſtances wrought 
_ 4 thouſand Canundrums ix his Spa- 
niſh politick Noddle : And he refolves 
that Caliſta's Attions ſhould be more 
. narrowly watch'd. This I can only 
guefi from what inſu'd. I an not able 


ro ſay by what good Fortune Ieſcap'd 


ſeveral happy Nights after the firſt, 
bu, "tis certain I did ſo; for the old 
Man carrying all things fair to the 
lovely Counteſs, ſhe thought herſelf 
ſecure in her Joys hitherto, as to any 
Diſcovery : However I never went on 
this dear Adventure but I was well 
arm'd againſt any Miſhaps of Poniard, 
Sword, and Piſtol, that Garb of 4. 
right Spaniard. Caliſta had been mar- 
rica above two years before I beheld 

| her, 
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her, and had never been with Child : 
But it ſo chanced, that fhe conceived 
the very fir Night of our Happt- 
eff; ſince which time not all her Flat- 
teries apd Charms could prevail for 
one Night with the old Count : For, 
whether from her ſeeming Fondnefi 
he imagined the Cauſe, or what ather 
Reaſon he had to withitand her De- 
fire and Careſſes, I know not: But 
Fill he found or feigned ſome Ex- 
euſes to put her off ; ſo that Caliſta's 
Fears and Love —__ with ber 
growing Belly. And tho' almoſt eve- 
ry Naght I had the fair young Char 
mer in Bed with me ( without the 
leaſt Suſpicion ow Dormina's fide or 
«lſe in the Arbours, or on flowery Banks 
in the Garden: Till I am confident 
there was not a Walk, a Grove, ax 
Arbour, or Bed of Sweets, that was 
not conſcious of our ſtollen Delights. 
Nay we grew ſo very bold ins Love, 
that we often ſuffered the Day tobreak 
upon us; and ſtill eſcaped his Spyes, 
who by either watching at the wrong 
Door,, 
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Door, or part of the vaſt Garden ; 
by Sheepinefi and Careleſſnefs ſtill bet 
5 paſitheir View. Four happy Months, 
thus bleſs'd and thus ſecur d, we liv'd, 
when Caliſta could no longer conceal 
her growing Shame from the Fealous 
Clarinau or. Dormina. She fear'd 
with too much Reaſon that *twas Jex- 
louſy which made him refrain her 
Bed, tho" he difſembled well all Day : 
And one Night, weeping in my Boſom, 
with all the tendernefi of Love, ſhe 
ſaid, That if I loved: her, as ſhe 
hoped I did, I ſhould be ſhortly 
very miſerable : For oh, cry ſbe, 
T can no longer hide this dear 
Effect of my ſtollen: Happineſs —— 
and C/arinaz will no ſooner perceive 
my Condition, but he will uſe his 
utmoſt Rigour againſt me; I know 
his jealous Nature, and find I am 
undone—— Mith that ſhe told me 


how he had killed his firſt Wife ; for 


which he was obliged to fly from the 
Court and Country of Spain : And that 
ſbe found from all his Severity he was 
not 
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or ff not chang'd from his Nature. Infine 
let ſhe ſaid and lou'd ſo much, that 1 
;, MW was holy charmwd, and vow'd myſelf 

her Slave, or Sacrifice,' either to fol- 
low what ſhe could propoſe, or fall 2 
Vitim with her to my Love. After 
which "twas concluded ( neither having 
- WW 4 mind to leave the World, when we 
"i both knew ſo well how to make our 
"i ſelves happy in it ) -that the next 
Night I ſhould bring her a Suit of 
Maxs Cloths; and ſhe would in that 
Diſguiſe fly with me to any part of the 
World. For ſhe vow'd if this un- 
lucky Force of Flying had not hap- 
pened to her, ſhe had not been longer 
able to have indured his Tyranny and 
Slavery: But had reſolved to break 
her Chain, and put herſelf upon any 
Fortune. So that after the uſual In- 
dearments on both ſides, I left her re- 
ſolved to follow my Fortune, and ſhe 
me, to ſacrifice all to her Repoſe. 
That Night, and all next Day, ſhe 
was not idle ; but put up all her Jew- 
&s, of which ſhe had the richeſt of a- 


ny 
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ay Lady in all thoſe Parts, for iz 
' that the old Count was over laviſh: 

And the next Night I brought be 
a Suit , which I had made that dy 
on purpoſe ;, as gay as could be mate 
in ſo ſhort a time ; and ſcaleing ny 
Wall well arm'd, I found her ready 
the Door to receive me , and going 
into an Arbour, by the aid of a Dark- 
Lanthorn I carried, ſhe dreſs d her jn 
a lac'd Shirt of mine, and this Suit 
T had brought her, of blew Velvet, 
trim'd with rich Loops and Buttons 
of Gold; a white Hat and white Fea- 
ther; a fair Peruke, and ſcarlet 
Breeches, the reſt ſuitable. And I muſt 
confeſs to you, my dear Octavio, that 
never any thing appear 'd ſo Raviſs- 
ing, and yet I have ſeen Silvia ! But 
even ſbe a Baby to this more noble 
Figure. Caliſta is tall, and faſbioned 
the moſt \ divinely——the moſt proper 
for that Dreſſof any of her Sex: And 
1 own I never ſaw any thing ſo Beau- 
riful all over, from Head to Foot : 
Ana viewing her thus { carrying my 


Am® 


bo 
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[ anthorn all, about her, but more e« 
ſpecially her Face, her wondrous Charm- 
ir Fare— ( Pardon me if I ſay, 
what does but look like Flattery) I 
never [aw any thing more reſembling my 
dear Oftavio, then the lovely Caliſta. 
Tour every Feature, your very Smile 
and Air ; ſo that, if poſſible, that in- 
creas'd my Adoration and Efttem for 
, WH her : Thus compleated, I Armed her and 
, 8 buck d on her Sword, and ſhe would 
I neas have one of my Piſtols too, that 
ſtuck in my Belt ; and now ſhe appea- 
red all lovely Man. 'Twas ſo late by 
that time we had done, that the Moon 
which began to ſhine very Bright, 
gave us a Thouſand little Fears, and 
diſpoſing her Jewels all about us ſafe, 
we began our Adventure, with a T hou- 
ſand dreadful Apprehenſions on Cali- 
fta's fide. And going, uþ the Walk 
towards the place where we were to 
mount the Wall ; juſt at the end of it, 
turning a Corner we encounter d Two 
Men, who were too near us to be pre- 
vented. Oh, cry d Califta to me, who 


[aw 
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{aw 'em firſt, My dear Philay 
der we are undone ! 1 loox'd and {a 
"1 and replied, My Charmer do ng 
fear,they are but two to two whoe'r 

they be.; for Love, and I, ſhall be of 
force. enough to Encounter *em. No, ſl « 
my Philander, replied ſhe briskly, "tis r 
will be your Second 4n this Rancoun ſſ / 

i ter. At thisapproaching 'em more neal i 

| if (for they hated to us, nor could we fy fl | 

ll from them, ) we ſoon found by his hob 
ling, that Old Clarinau was oze, ani. 
the other a Tall Spaniard, his Nephen, 
I clapt my Hair under my Hat, and 
both of us making a ſtand, we reſold 

if they durſt not venture on us tole 

'em paſs but Clarinau, who we 
on that ſide which faced Caliita, cry, 
Ah Villain, have I caught thee! 
and at the ſame inſtant with a Poniard 
Rabbed her into the Arm ; for with 4 
ſudden turn ſhe evaded it from her 
Heart, to which it was atfigned. At 
which repaying his Complement, ſbe 

ſhor of her Pial, and down he fell, 

crying out for a Prieit ; while I at the 


ſame 
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{ame time laid my Tall Boy at his 
Feet. Tcanght my dear Virago in my 
Arms, and haſted through the Gardex 
with ber, and was wery haſty in moun- 
ting my Ladder, putting my fair Se- 
lo, cond before me, without ſo much as da- 
SINN ring yet to ack her if ſhe were wounded, 
n- aſt it ſbould have hindePdour flight 
ri if 1 had found her hurt : Nor knew I 
W ſhe was [o, till I felt her warm preci- 
- ow Blood ſtreaming on my Face, as 
il 1 lifted her over the Wall ; but I ſoox 
. i conveyed hey into 'my new Lodgings ; yes 
i 207 ſoon enough to ſecure her þ 6n- thoſe 
Nl that purſu'd us : For with their bauli 

they alarm'd ſome of the Servants, 
who looking narrowly for the Murderers, 
track'd. ws by Caliſta's Blood, which 
they {aw with their Flambeaus from the 
Place where Clarinau a»d his Ne- 
phew lay, to the wery Wall; axd 

thinking from our Wounds we could not 
eſcape far, they ſearching the Houſes, 
found me dreſſing Caliita's Wound, 
which I kiſt'#: Thouſ, and times, Bat 
the matchlefC Purge of the. fair Vira- 


go! 
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| the Magnanimity of Califtas il 
Soul ! nothing of fooliſh Woman hay. 
hour d there, nothing bat ſofteſt Love: 
for while I was raving mad, tearing 
my Hair endeurſing my Fate in vain, 
ſhe had no concern but for me'; no pain 
Out "That of her fear of being t takes 
from me and being delivered to Old Cla- 
rihau, whom I fear d was 6t dead; 
»0r could the very ſeizing her daunt her 
Spirits, but with an unmatch'd For- 
trtude ſhe bore it all; ſhe only wifh'd 
fhe could. have eſcaped without Blood- 
fbed. We were both 'led to Sag wr 
but none knew who we were, for thoſe 
that ſeized ws had by > Een never 
ſeen me, und Califta's Habit ſecur'd 
the diſcovery. While we both remain- 
ed there, we had this Comfort of be- 
ing well { Lode'd together ; for they did 
nor 20 about fo part ns, 'being ix fob ' 
one Crime. '-And all the |, —_— 
ſhe bai; was, Fhet e ſbonld,- ſhe hop'd 
ate concealed, e muft die for Mi 
Crime ; id. that was mmch -a greater 


Foy then to think he "ſhould FA _ 
r 
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derd back | to. Clarinau, who iv « 
few days we heard was upon his Reco- 
very ; this gave her new fears; but 
Iconfef toyou I was not affiifted at it ; 
wor did 1 think it hard for me) to bribe 
Calitaof'; for the Mater of the Pris 
fon was very Civil and Poer, fe that 
with the help of- ſome few of Caliſta 
Jewels, he was wrought upon to- tet her 
eſcape, T offering to remain aud beay 
all the brunt of the Buſinefi, - 4nd #0 
pay whatever he could be Fined for it. 
—_— Reaſaris with the ready Jewels 
ified - needy Raſcal; and ths" 
: / be were to leave me ; yet ſhebe- 
ne afſured: that all. they could Hs 
ug nin and hes' * fy of 
nes ber: ueuitabls Riipe,” ſhe. at w” 
- || ſubmitted, leaving me ſufficient 
4 f| Fewelero F atisfie for all that could bays 
p 
y 


pen, which were the value of « Fluns: 


ared thoa{dnd (irowns. | | Shs: is fled to, 


| Ernxdlsp2as mee uſtin's;: 
| mherethe Lacy ,; my 
where for 4 —_ time rapes by rs ſecure, ri 


at TT KITTY] 
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* Thegof you, my dear Octavio, writ 
fo me, 'and write me 4 Letter of Re. 
commenaation to the Magiſtrates here, 
who all being concerpy'd when any one of 
7em is aCuckold, are very ſevere upon 
Criminals in thoſe Caſes. I tire you with 
my Melancholy Adventure — 

tis ſome eaſe in the Extreams of Grief 
to recerve the tender Pity of a Friend, 
and that Pm ſure Otavio will affori 
bis unhappy Lo 


V Philander. | 


| As cold and as unconcern'd as S:l- 
via imagin'd ſhe had found her Heart 
to Philander's Memory, at the.read- 
-mg of this Letter, in ſpight of all 
the Tenderneſs ſhe had tor Of#avio, 
ſhe was poſſeſt with all thoſe pains 
of. Love and Jecalouſte, which he 
_— Eris: ork wheni Love 
was Young, and Philazder appear- 
ed nicht thoſe Charms with which 
he firſt Conquer'd ; ſhe gre 
0 = tne 


”: yo» 0 Wo we” 
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the Fire was but hid under thoſe 
Embers, which every little blaſt 
blows off and makes it Flame a new. 
'['was .now that ſhe- forgetting all 
the paſt Obligations. of Offavwio, all 
his vaſt Preſents, his Vows, his Suf- 
ferings, his Paſſion and his Youth, 
ons. x herſelf wholly to her Ten- 
derneſs tor Philzzder, and drowns 
her fair Cheeks in a Shower of Tears: 
And having eagd: her Heart a little 
by this natural Reltef of her Sex, 
ſhe opened the Letter that was de- 
ſign'd for her ſelf, and read thus. 


To Silvia. 


KRyow, my lovely Silvia, I am ac- 

cuſed of a Thouſand Barbarities, 
for unkinaly detaining your Lover, 
who long ere this ought to have thrown 
himſelf at your Feet, imploring a Thou- 
ſand Pardons for his tedious Six 
Months abſence, tho* the affliction of 
it 1s all my own, and I am affraid all 


H 3 the 
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the Puniſument ;, but when, my dear. 
e#t Silvia, 1 reffef# again, it 1s.in of 
der to our future Tranquillity, I ds 
perd on your Live and. Reaſon for ty 
Excufe. * I know my abſence has pro 
enr'd me @ Thouſand Rivals,. and you 
4s many Adorers, and fear Philander 
appears frown Old in Love, and nors 
out with Sorrow and Care, wefit for the 
ſoft Play of the Towng Delicate 
Silvia ; »ew Lovers have new Von! 
and new Preſents, and your fickle Sex 
ftoop to the laviſh Proſtrate, Il 
luck unkind Fate has riff'd me, 
and of a ſhining Fortune left me even 
to the Charity, of the ftingy World; 
and I have no new Complement to main» 
tain the eſteemin ſo great a Soul as 
that of Silvia, bat that old repeated 
one of telling her my aull, my trifling 
Heart is ſtill ber own: But, oh! I 
want the preſenting Eloquence that ſo 
perſwades and charms the Fair, and 
am reanced to that fatal Torment of 4 

generons Mind, rather to a5k and take 

than tobeſtow. Tet ont of ara A 

| FILE 
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ar. ible flock, 1 have ſent my Silvia ſome- 
thing towards that dangerous nnavoi-- 
Aable howr, which will declare me, hows 
ever, 4 happy Father of what 'my Sil-- 
vis. bears. about ber.; "tis. « Bl "for @ 
Thouſand Patacoons. TI am at pre- 
ſent ander an eafie reitraiut, about 4 
ors little Diſpute between a Manof Qua- 
th bits here and my ſelf; 1 had &/ſe been 
at © Bruxells-to have provided all things 
m: | for your coming Ilnef, but every day 
ex | expett my Liberty, and then without* 
H | delay L will take Poſt: and bring Phi-- 
e, | lander #0 your 4rms. 

7 ' Thave News that Czlari0 15 arri-- 
'. | wed at Bruxells. I am at preſent a 


ferent Sentiment. from that of the: 
Story of his Misfortune ;; and. that. 
taught her to know. rhat::this. he 
had writ to her was: all falſe and) 
diſſembPd :; Which made her to con» 

H 4 clud- 


: —_— to all that paſſes, and having 
s | « double Obligation to haſte, you need 

{ | »ot fear but 1 ſhell do ſo. 

This Letter raiſed in her a dif-. 
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cluding the Letter, cry out witha 
vehement Scorn and Indignation 
— Oh how I hate thee Traytor | 
who haft the Impudence to continue thus 
to impoſe upon me, as if I wanted 
common Senſe to ſee thy Baſenef: 
For what can be more Baſe axd Con- 
ardly than Lyes, that poor Phebeian 
Shift ; contemn'd by Mew of Flonour 
or of Wit. This the ſpoke without 
reminding that -this moſt contemp- 
tible Quality ſhe herſelf was equal- 
ly guilty of, tho' infinitely more ex- 
cuſable in her Sex, there being a 
thouſand little! Actions of their Lives 
liable to Cenſure and Reproach, 
which they would willingly excuſe 
and colour over with little Falſities ; 

but in a Man, whoſe moſt incon- 

ſtant Actions paſs oftentimes for 1n- 
nocent Gallantries, and to whom tis 

no Infamy to own a thouſand A- 

mours, but rather a Glory. to his 
Fame and Merit: I fay, in him 
(whom Cuſtom has favoured with 
at Allowance to commit. any os 

F an 
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2nd boaſt it ) *tis not ſo brave. And 
this Fault of -Philander's cur'd Sil- 
via of her Diſeaſe of Love ; and cha- 
ced from her Heart all that- Softneſs 
which once had ſo much favoured 
him. Nevertheleſs ſhe was fill'd with 
| Thoughts that fail'd not to-make 
« | her extreamly Melancholy : And 
w # "wwas in this Humour O#v:o found 
ut F her; who. forgetting | all his own 
p- FF Griefs, to leſfen hers { for his Love 
b was arrived to a degree of Madneſs”) 
Y he careſſes her with all the Ek6- 
- quence his Paſſion could pour-ot; 
$ he falls at her Feet, and pleads with 
? ſuch'x Look and Voice as couldnot 
; be reſiſted ; nor ceas'd he till. he had 
talk'd her into Eaſe, till- he haul 
look'd and lov'd her into a perfect 
_ Calm: *Twas then-he: urg'd her: to 
anew Confirmation'df her. Heart-to- 
ham, and took hold of every yielding, 
Softneſs in her to:jmprove his: Ad- 
vantage. | He preſs'd her to all-t 
will'd, but by ſuck tender Degrees, 
by Arts {o fond. and indearing- that 
H 5 ihe: 
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fhe could deny nothing. - In this 
Humour.ſhe-makes a thouſand Vous 
againſt Philendey ; to hate him as 
Man that has firſt ruined her He 
'nour,, and then abandon'd her to al 
the: Ills that attend, ungoverned 
Youth, and unguarded- Beauty : She 
makes Ofavio {wear as often to be 
 reveng'd on him, for the Diſhonour 
of his Siſter : Which being perform- 


ed, they re-aſſum'd all the SatisfaQt | 
ons, which had ſeem'd' almoſt de- 


ſtroy'd by adverſe Fate, and for a 
little ſpace liv'd in great Tranqul- 
ity ; or if O#avio had Sentiments 
that repreſented paſt Unhappineſſes 
and a future Proſpe& of il Conle- 
quences, he ſtrove with all the Pow- 
er of .Love to hide 'em from S:/v:a. 
In this time they often ſent to the 
Nunnery of . the 4ugsſtins, to 10- 
quire of- the Comes of Clarinan'; 
and at laſt hearing ſhe was arrived, 
no' force of Per{waſton or Reaſon 
could hinder :Si/via from going to 
make her a Viſit: Odawo pleads: 1 

E vain 


; 


in an .Undreſs 
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rain the overthrow. of. all his Re-- 
venge, by his Siſters knowledge that 
her Intrigue was found. out : But. 
for her Conditi- - 
on permitted no other, ſhe 1s carrt- 
edto the Monaſtery ,, and asks for 
the Mother Prioreſs, who came .to 
the Grate: Where after the . far(t 
Complement's over, ſhe tells her ſhe. 
is a Relation to that Lady who ſuch 
aday-came to the Houſe. S:/via by 
her Habit and Equipage appearing 
of Quality ; was anſ{wered, that tho' 
the Lady were very much indiſpos'd, 
and unkit to appear at the Grate, ſhe 
would nevertheleſs indeavour to ſerve 
her, ſince ſhe was ſ{o carneſt; and 
commanding one of the - Nuns, to 
call down Madam the Counteſs, ſhe 
immediately came ; but tho'.imn a 
Dreſs all negligent, and Face where 
Lanzuiſhinent appeared, ſhear frſ, 
fzht ſurprized our Fair Que ; with « ' 
a certain Viajeity in her Mein: mY 
Mation,. and an Air of Greatneſs in 
hes- Face, which reſembled that of 
Octat to : 
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Ofxvio: So that not being able to 
ſaſtain herſelf on her trembling Sup- 
porters, ſhe was ready to faint at a 
Sight fo charming, and a Form An- 
gelick. She ſaw her all that Phr- 
lander had deſcrib'd ; nor could the 


more lovely than ſhe appear'd- this 
Taftant to Sihkvia. She came to re- 
proach her but ſhe found a Ma- 
jetty m her Looks above all Cen- 


MD der, and almoſt put her out of Coun- 
tenance; and with a riſing Bluſh ſhe 


this Silence the lovely Caliſta, a 


ſpeak with her? This awaked $S/- 
Viainto an Addreſs, and ſhe reply'd; 
Tes, Madam, I am the Unfortunate, 
who am compell'd by my hard Fate to 
womplain of the moit charming Wo- 
man that ever Nature made : I thought 


other Buſinefi but to- have . told you 


haw 


Partrality of his Paſſion render her 


fure, that: aw*'d the jealous Upbrai- 


feem'd aſham'd of her Errand. At 


httke ſurpriz'd, demanded of an at- 
ter-Jing Nun if that Lady would 


in coming hither I ſhould have had no 
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low falſe, how perjured a Lover Thad® 
had fey 4 Shs ſo wonderous T. 
bleme him no more ( whom I find now 
compell'd to love) but you, who have 
- Wicker from me, by your Charms, the 
& Wonly Bleſſings Heaven bad lent me. 
x | This ſhe ended with a Sigh, and- 
Ss |} Madam the Counteſs, who from the 
- Þ beginning of her ſpeaking gueſs'd, 
- | froma certain tremblingat her Heart, 
- | who it was ſhe ſpoke of, reſolv'd to 

ſhow no Signs of # womamiſh Fear 

or Jealouſy, but withan unalterable 

Air and Courape, reply'd, Madam, 

if my Charms were ſo powerful, as you 

are pleaſed to tell me they are, they 

ſure have attratted too many Lovers 

for me to underſtand which of "emit 

is I have beew fo unhappy to rob you 

of. If he le a gallant Man, F ſhall 

netthey deny him, wor repent my Lo- 
ving him the more, for hu havin 

bees a Lover before. To which, Sil- 

| via, who expetted not fo. brisk: an 

Anſwer, reply'd. She that makes. 

fuch a Confeſton with ſo much Gene-. 

roſity,. 
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rofity, I know cannot be inſenſible « 
Bow ſhe does, but will ut, 
| Conſideration and Pity for thoſe 
Wretches at leaſt, who are undone ty 
eftabliſh her Satisfaition. | Madan, 
reply'd the Counteſs ( a little touch'd 
with the Tenderneſs and. Sadneſs 
with which ſhe ſpoke ) you have /o 
juſt a Charatter of my Soul, that | 
| you, 1 would not, for auy Plea 
ure in the World, do an-4tion ſbould 
render it leſs worthy of your good 

Thoughts. Name me the Man 
and if I find him ſuch as I may re 
turn you with Honour , be (ball -find 
my Friendſhip no more, Ab Madam, 
"tis impoſſible, ery'd Sibvia, that he 
can ever be mine, that has once had 
the Glory of being conquered by you; 
and what's yet more , of having con- 
auered you. © Nay, Madam, reply'd 
Caliſta, if your Loſs. be irrecovers: 
ble, I have xo more to do, but to (121 
with you, and joyn ow hard Fates ; 
but I am not P vain of my own Dat 
ty,” nor have ſo litsle Admiration fot 
that 
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zhere; and what the angry Ladyſſh 
ment, ſhe ſilently paſſed on or Y 
Chamber. But if ſhe were{urprized 
with her Viſiter, ſhe was much 
more when opening the Letters, ſhe 
found one to her Brother, filled with 
the Hiſtory of her Infamy, and what 
preſſed her Soul more ſenfibly, the 
other filPd with Paſſion and Soft- 
neſs to a Miſtriſs. She had ſcarcely 
read them out but a young. Nun, 
her Kinſwoman,came into her Cham- 
ber ; whom I have ſace heard pro- 
teſt ſhe fcarce ſaw in that Moment 
any Alteration in her, but that ſhe 
roſe: and received her with her won- 
ted Grace and Sweetneſs:; and but 
for fome Anſwers. that ſhe made 
mal a propo, and Sighs that againſt 
her Will brake from her Heart, ſhe 
ſhould not haye found an. Alterati- 
on; but this being unuſual made 
her Inquiſitive; and the faint Denial 
the met with made her importune, 
and that ſo earneſtly and with {0 
many: Vows of: Fidelity and Secrecy, 


that 


| 
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rat Califtesf's Heart, even breaking, 
vithin, Rn it ſelf for Eaſe into. 
xe faithful Boſom of . this young. 
Devotee ; and having told her all the 
Story of her Misfortune, ſhe began. 
with fo much Courage and bravery 
hat of Mind, to make Vows againſt the. 
the | charming Betrayer of her Fame, and. 

ft. @ with him all Mankind ; and this 
ly with ſuch Conſideration and Repen-. 
n, | tance as left no room for Reproach 
n- | or Perſwaſion; and from this Mo- 
o- ſ*ment reſolved never to quit the So- 
it || litude of the Cloyſters. She hadall 
C 
| 
t 


xd 


her Life before her Marriage lived 

in one, and wiſhed now ſhe never 

had ſeen the World, car departed 

> | from a Life ſo pure and' Lanocent. 
- | She looked upon this fatal Accident. 
; | now a Bleſſing, to bring her back to 
a Life of Devotion and Tranquillity ; 
and indeed 1s a you of Piety. 
Sometime after this WM was brought 
to Bed, but commanded the Child 
{hould be removed where ſhe might 
| ver ſee it,, which accordingly. was 
done; 
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done ; after which, in due time, the x 
took. the _— 3 and — a rare 
Example ot- Ice, Holy 
living. This new: Penitent, bun 
the News of. the whole Town; and 
it. was not without ſome. Pleaſine 
- that Of#avio heard it, as the only 
A&tiaa ſhe could do that could 
concile hint to her; the. knowledg 
of which, and a few ſoft Days.with 
Sithvia, made him chaſe away all 
thoſe Shiyerings that had ſeized him 
upor- ſeveral Occaſions :. But Sifvia 
was all Sweetneſs, all Love and good 
Humour, and made his Days ealy, 
and his Nights intirely Happy. While 
on the other fide there was no Sa- 
tisfaQtion, no Pleaſure, that the fond 
laviſh- Lover did not at any Price 
rchaſe for her Repoſe; for it was 
__ the whole Bulineſs of his Life to 
ſtudy what wgyld charm and pleaſe 
her: And beidFaſſured by. ſo many 
Vows of her Heart, there was no-- 
thing reſted to make him perfectly 
Happy, but her being delivered Rs 
waat. 


\ 
| 
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what belong'd to his' Rival, and in 
which he had no- part, he was at. 
an Impatience equal to his; whole 
Love and Fondneſs for OFavis ap- 
peared to be arrived to the higheſt 
Degree, and ſhe every Minute ex- 
ected to be freed from the. only 
thing that hinder*d: her from givitg 
herſelf intirely to her impatient Lo- 
yer. 

In the midſt of this Serenity of Af 
fairs, Sifvia's Page one- day. brings 
'*tm-News his Lord was arriv'd, and 
that he-ſaw* him in the Park walk- 
ins with ſome Fremch Gentlemen, 
and undiſcovered to him came to 
give her Notice, that ſhe might 
rake her meaſures accordingly, mm 
ſpight of all her Love to O#awio: Her 
Bluſhes flew to her Cheeks at the 
News, and her Heart panted with 
unuſual Motion ; ſhe wonders at 
her ſelf -and: Fears, and doubts her 
own Reſfolution-; ſhe till 'now be-- 
liey'd him wholly indifferent to = . 

| utc. 


s 
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but ſhe knows not what Confiruji. 
on this new Diſorder will bear; and 
what. confounded and perplext her 
more, was, That O&auzio beheld all 
theſe Emotions, with unconceivabk ill , 
reſentment, he ſwells -with Pride 
and Anger, and even burſts with 
Grief, and not able longer to con- 
tain his complaint , he reproaches 
her in the ſofteſt Language that & 
ver Love and Grief invented ; whik 
ſhe weeps with Shame and divided 
Love, and demands of him a Thow 
ſand Pardons ; ſhe deals thus kindly 
at leaſt' with him to confeſs this 
Truth ; that *twas impoſſible, but 
at the approach of a Man who 
taught her firſt to love, and for 
which Knowledge ſhe- had paid {0 
infinitely dear, ſhe could nor but 
feel unuſual Motions, that that Ten- 
derneſs and Infant Flame he once in- 
fpired could not but have left ſome 
warmth about her Heart, and that 

ÞPhilander, the once charming dear 
Philanaer, could never be abſolutely 

to 
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to her as a common Man, and beg'd 
that he would give ſome grains of 
allowance to a Maid, ſo ſoft by Na- 
ture, and who had 'once lov'd fo 
well to be undone for the dear Ob- 
jet; and tho* every kind word ſhe 
e his Rival was a Dagger at his 
Heart, nevertheleſs, he found, or 
& 8 would think he found ſome reaſon 
l in what ſhe ſaid ; at leaſt he ſeem'd 
1 | more a peaſed;,- while ſhe on the 
” | other ſide diſſembled all. the eaſe 
* | zndrepoſe of Mind, - that could flat- 
7 | terhimto Calmneſs. 
y You muſt know that for Shvia's 
| Honour, ſhe had Lodgings by her 
ſelf, and Of#avio had his in another 
| Houſe, at an Auntsof his, a Widow, 
and a Woman of _u_ Quality ; and 
Silvia being near her Lying-in, had 
provided all things with the : greateſt 
Magnificence 'imaginable; :and paſt 
for a Young Widow whoſe: Husband 
died at the Siege of: Ottevis on- 


ly viſited” her daily, and all the 
Nights ſhe had to herſelf. For he 
treated 


% 
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tfeated her as'ohe whom he defigwy 
to make his Wife, and one whoſe 
Hvnour was: his own ; but thi 
Night the News of Philander's Arry 
val was told her, _"—_ on than 
ordinary impatientto have him gane; 
preceding Hineſs,:; and: yet. leemyd 

oth to let him go,' ahd Lovers-( rhe 
greateſt Cullies in Nature, 'and the 
apteſt to be deceived, tho? the mai 
quick-ſighted)) ——o the; ſooneſt 
beheve; and finding it the-more_ne- 
ceſfary be fhould'depart,” the more 
ill ſhe feign'd to 'be;; he took his 
Leave, and kefther to her. Repoſe, 
after ' taking | all tare! naceſ{ary : for 
one in. her Circumſtances, But ſhe, 
to:make” his Abfence nhaore fure; and 
fearing. leaſt he ſhould fi ſome- 
thing of her DeGgn, being. herſelf 
Guilty, ſhe arders him to be :cald 
back, !'and (Carefſes:him: anew,” tells 
him ſhe was: never more unwilling 
to part with him-, and all-the while 
1s complaining'and withing to be 
im Bed: And/fays he muſt ne 
ons < 


til 
al 
N 
h 
h 
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JM cill he ſees - her -laid. - This! obhges 
ok and cajoles him anew, and he! will 
lat MW not ſuffer her Women to undrefs 
b her, but does the grateful Buſineſs 
himſelf, and reaps ſome — 
by every Service, and pleaſes 
[i Byes and Lips with _— 
Beauties of the looſe unguarded ſut- 
fering Fair one.- She'permits him a- 
ay thing to have him gone, which 
was not till he faw her laid as if 
to her Reſt: But he was no ſooner 
ot into his Coach, bur ſhe rofe and 
p'd on her Night-Gown and ſome 
other looſe things , 'and got into a 
Chair, commanding her Pageto con- 
duQt the Chiair-men' to-all the great 
Cibarets : Where ſhe believed irmoſt 
likely to find Philander ; which was 
accordingly done ; and the Page en- 
tering, enquires for ſuch a Cavalier, 
deſcribing his Perſon : and” fine re- 
markable ' black Hair -of his 'own': 
But the firſt he ent into he ſaw 
Brilljard beſpeaking' Supper : For 
you muſt know that that 'Hasband- 
Ee | Lover 


T2 OeS as 
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Lover being left, as I have ſaid, inlf 
Priſon in Hollawd, tor the Accuſatif 
on of Ofevio; the unhappy young + 


Noble Man was no ſooner fled v 
on the unlucky Death ef his U 
but the States ſet Brilhard at Liber: 
ty 3 who took his Journey immeds 
ately to Philander, whom he found 
juſt releaſed from his troubleſome 


Afﬀair, and deſign'd for Br«xell, 


where they arriv'd that very Morn 
ing. Where the firft thing he did 
was to go to the Nunnery of St. 4 
fin, to inquire for the tair,Calift; 
but inſtead of encountering the kind, 


the impatient, the brave Cali, he 


was addreiſed to by the old Lady 
Abbeſs in ſo rough a manner, thathe 
no longer doubted upon what Terms 
he ſtood there, tho' he wondered 
how they ſhould know his Story 
with: Cazfa: When to put him out 
of Doubt, ſhe- aſſured him he ſhould 
never more behold the Face of her 
mjured Neece; for whoſe Revenge 
ſhe left him to Heavea. It was in 
oo. vail 


| 
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vain he kneel'd and implored.; he 
was confirm'd again and again ſhe 
ll ſhould never come from out the 
Confines of thoſe Walls; and that 
her whole remaining Life ſpent 1n - 
Penitence was too little to waſh away 
her Sins with him': And giving him 
the Letter he ſent to OiFawio ( which 
Silvia had given Caliſta, and ſhe the 
ll, F Lady Abbels, with a full Confeſſion 
ro | of her Fault ) ſhe ery'd ; See there, 
ld Sir, the Treachery you have commit- 
iN ted againſt a Woman of Quality 
4; | whom your Criminal Love has ren- 
d, | ared; the moſt Miſerable of her Sex. 
ej Atthe ending of which, ſhe drew. 
y | the Curtain over the Grate and left 
e' | him, wholly amazed and confound- 
$f -ed, finding it to be the ſame he had 
1 | writ to Ofavio, and in it. that 
4 
1 
| 


he had writ to Sz/via;; By the fight 
of which he no longer doubted bur 
that Confident had betrayed him e- 
very way. He. rails on his talfe 
Friendſhip, curſes the Lady Abbels, 
limſelf, his Fortune and his Birth ; 

1 but 


_ retrieve her ; no nor ſo much as ſend 
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but finds it all in vain : Nor wa 
he ſo infinitely aMicted with the 
thought of the eternal Loſs of C4 
liſta ( becauſe he had poſleſſed her) 
as he was to find himſelf betray'd 
to her, and doubtleſs to Silvia by 
Octavio; and nothing but Califtas 
being confin'd from him ( tho' ſhe 
were very dear and charming to his 
Thoughts) could have made him 
rave 4 extreamly for a Sizht of her: 
He loves her the more by how much 
more it was impoſſible for him to 
{ce her ; and that Difficulty and his 
Diſpair increaſed his Flame. Tn this 
Humour he went to his Lodging, 
the molt undone Extravagant that 
ever rag d with Love. He conſiders 
her 1n a place where no Art or 
torce of Lqve, or humane Wit can 


her a Letter. This added to his Fu- 
ry, and in his firſt wild Imagina- 
tions he reſolves nothing leſs than 
binag the Monaſtery, that in that 
Confui;on he might Seize his a 
0 
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of Love : and Jo a Deed that would 
'. Name as famous as the 
. Youth, who 10897 Fame, 
Inglorious ONE 5 fired the 
fl Temple of their Gods: But his Rage 
abating, ÞY Conſideration » that Im- 


by 
OY v/ y dwelt not long with him : 
number Morey 


7) tho' an 


JK 
x | walk, were Silvia's Page had {cen 
an | Þ 5 1nd from whence they ſent 
beſpcak. Supper a this 
"9 


nd Brill) ard tO 


Cabaret > WCC Silvia's Chair 


[ 172 ] = 
ſome Hours, being delign'd fo n 
Court that Evening, whither he was 
obliged. to go and kiſs the Gover:. 
nours:Hands, he went to the Lad 
who was almoſt dead with Im 
tience, and told her what he had 
ſearn'd : Upon which ſhe ordered 
her Chairmen to carry her back to 
her Lodgings, for ſhe would note 
perſwaded to ask any Queſtions of 
Brilljard, for whom ihe had a mor: 
tal Hate : However ſhe reſolved to 
ſend the Page back with a Billet to 
wait Philander's coming ; which was 
not long; for having ſooner dif- 
patched their Complement at: Court 
than they believed they ſhould, they 
went all to Supper together, where 
Brilljard had beſpoke it : Where be- 
ing 1mpatient to learn all the Ad- 
ventures'of Ceſario fince his Depar- 
ture from him, and of which.no Per- 
lon could give ſo good an Ac- 
count as Chivalier Tomaſo, Pii- 
lander gave order that no body 
whomſoever ſhould diitur> oth 
alk 


Ip 


\ 
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.nd ſate himſelf down to liſten to 
he Fortune of the Prince. 

You know, my Lord, faid Toma- 
9, the ſtate of Things at your De- 
parture ; and that all our glonous 
Deſigns for the Liberty of all France 
were diſcovered and betray'd-by ſome 
of thoſe little Raſcals, that great 
Men are wbliged to make uſe of 11 
the greateſt -Defigns': Upon whole 
Conteſſion vou were proſcrib'd, my- 
ſelf, this Gentleman , and ſeveral 0+ 
thers: It was our good Fortunes to 
elcape untaken, and yours to fall 
firlt into the Meſſenger's Hands, and 
carrted to the Baſtile, even from 
whence you had the Luck to eicape : 
But it was not fo with Ceſario. Hea- 
vens, cry'd Philander , the Prince # 
hope is not taken? Not ſo: neither, 
reply'd Tomaſo, nor ſhould you won- 
der you have receiv'd. no News of 
him in a- long time, fince forty 
thouſand Crowns being offered for 
his Head, or to any that could dil- 
cover him, it would have cxpoled 
I 3 bum 


— 
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him to have written to any body 
he being beſet on all ſides with Spit £ 
from the King ; ſo that it *&was im! 
poſlible to venture a Letter without 

very great Hazzard of his Life. - Be. © 
ſides all theſe Hindrances, Ce/ari, i 
who, you know, was ever a great 
admirer of the fair Sex, happen'd:in 
this his Retreat to fall: moſt deſpe- 
rately in Love : Nor. could the fear 
of Death, which alarm'd him on all 
ſides, deterr him from this new A- 
mour : Which becauſe it has Re- 
lation. to ſome part of his Adven- 
rures, I cannot omit, eſpecially to 
your Lordſhip, his Friend, to whom 
every Circumſtance of that Princes 
Fate and Fortune will be of Con- 
Cern. : | : 
You muſt imagin, my Lot1d, that 
your Seizure and Eſcape was enough 
ro alarm the whole Party ; and there 
was not a Man of the League who 
did not think it high time ro ook 
about him, when one, io con{idera- 
ble as your Lordſhip, was ____ 
NOT 


they WEre ery 
grſt took beginning 1 * 
Court, WHETE ated Mer- 


cury a 

that ſhe gave 0. young Hero neW 

Deſire, if not abſolute LOVE 3 an 
into. WUNES- 


ag . 
4 him t leaſt 


then old enough to Pet” 


ceive {he conquered, as well as £9 
. And ſhe was © 


make a Conque! 
| o Impref11005,85 We 
as 


[ 176 ] 
as to give 'em : And it was believed 
by ſome who were very near the 
Prince, and knew all his Secrets then, 
that this young Lady pitied the 
Sighs of the Royal Lover, and even i | 
then rewarded 'em : And tho' this 
were moſt credibly whiſpered, yet me- 
thinks it ſeems 1mpoſlible he ſhould 
then have been happy, and after fo 
many Years, after the Poſleſſion of 
lo many other Beauties, ſhould re- 
turn to her again, and find all the 

Paſſions and Pains of a beginning 
Flame. - But there is nothing to be 
wondered at in the Contradictions 
and Humours of Man's human Na- 
ture, But however inconſtant and 
wavering he had bzen, Hermione 
retain'd her firſt Paſſion for him ; and 
that I Icſs wonder at, ſince you know 
the Prince has. the moſt charming 
Perſon in the World, and 1s the mot 
perfectly Beautiful of all his Sex: 
To this his Youth and Quality adds 
no little Luſtre; and 1 Thould not 
wonder it all the fer on ſhould 
langui(h 
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all the Freedom. imaginable. He 
only made Vows of renouncing all 
other Women, - what Ties or Obl;. 
gations ſoever he had upon him; 
and to reſign himſelf intirely up to 
Hermione. IT know not what new 
Charms he had found by frequent 
Converſation with her , and being 
uninterrupted by the ſight of any 
other Ladies ; but *ris moſt certain, 
my Lord, he grew to that exceſsof 
Love, or rather Doatage ( 1f Love 
in. one ſo young, can be call'd {o) 
that he languiſhes for her, even while 
he poſſeſſed her all : He dy'd, if ob- 
lig'd by Company to. retire from 


her an Hour, at the end of which, 


being again brought to her, he would 
fall at her Feet, and ſigh, and weep, 
and make the moſt pitious Moan that 
ever Love inſpir'd. He would com- 
plain upon the Cruelty of a Moments 
Abſence, and vow he could not live 
where ſhe was not. All that diſtur- 
bed his Happineſs, he reproach'd as 
Enemics to his Repole, and at _ 
made 
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as well as any of her Sex. They 
found but one Obſtacle to all Hes. 


that to a Lady of ſo conſiderable 
Birth and Fortune, fo eminent for 
her. Vertue,. and. all Perfections of 
Woman-kind ; and withal.:ſo. excel- 
lent for Wit and Beauty, that 'twas 


Separation' between 'em. So that 


Lett to her Glories, ſhe grew very 
Melancholy; which was ſoon.percet- 


pleads, .and ſighs, and weeps on her 
Roſom Day and Night to fiad the 
Cauſe : But ſhe, wha found ſhe had 
a difficult Game to. play, and that 
ſhe had need of all her little Aids, 
'pretends a. thouſand little. frivillous 
Reaſons before: ſhe diſcovers the true 
one; which ſerv'd but to oblige-him 
toask anew, as ſhe deſign'd he ſhould 
Ar laſt, one Morning, finding 


um 1 in the ſofieſt fit in the World, 
and 


mione's riſing Greatneſs; and that 
was the Prince's being married ; and 


impoſhible to. find any Cauſe of a 


fading it improbable to remove that. 


ved by: the too Amorous Prince, who. 


mM. 
(If as Marries 
f, to whom, 


well, urged his. 

ther, and told him) 

no Doubt remaining 1 her of his 

1 ove and Vertv- 5 no ſuſpicion | 
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his Vows, yet the World would till 
eſteem the Princeſs his Wife, and 
herſelf only as a Proſtitute to his 
Youthful Pleaſure; and as ſhe con- 
ceiv'd her Birth and Fortune not to 
be inuch inferior to that of the Prin- 
ceſs, ſhe ſhould die with Indignati- 
vn and Shame, to bear all the Re- 
proach of his Wantonneſs, while his 
now Wife would live eſteem'd and 
pitied as an injured Innocent. To 
all which he reply'd, as mad in Love, 
That the Princeſs, he confeſs'd, was 
a Lady to whom he had Obligations, 
but that he eſteem?d her no more his 
Wife, ſince he was married to her 
at the Age of twelve Years ; an Age 
wherein he was not capacitated to 
chuſe Good or Evil, or to anſwer 
for himſelf, or his Tnclinations : And 
tho' ſhe were a Lady of abſolute 
Vertue, of Youth, Wit and Beauty ; 
yet Fate had ſo ordain'd it, that he 
had reſerv'd his Heart to this Mo- 
ment intirely for herſelf; and that he 
renounc'd all Pretenders to him cx- 

. cept 
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herſelf; tÞat he had nm 
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fand things tender and fond he ſaid 
to this purpoſe, and the reſult of all 
ended in moſt ſolemn Vows, Thatif Bs 
ever Fortune favoured him with'a fg 
Crown, he would fix it on her Head, Il (c 
and make her in ſpight of all former Þ a 
Ties 'and Obligations Queen of Il i 
France. This was ſufficient to ap-: 
peaſe her Sighs and Tears, and ſhe 
remain'd intirely ſatisfied of his 
Vows, which were exchanged be- 
fore Madam the Counteſs, and con- 
firm'd by all the binding Obligati- 
ons Love on his ſide could: invent, 
and Ambition and Subtilty on: hers. 
When I came at any time to viſit 
him, which by ſtealth a-nights I ſome- 
times did, to take Orders from him 
how I ſhould a& in all things ( tho' 
T lay conceal'd like himſelf) he would 
tell me all that had paſſed between 
him and Fiermionze. IT ſuppoſe, not | 
ſo much for the repoſing the Secret - 
in my Breaſt,as out of-a fond Pleaſure 
to be relating Paſſages of his Doa- 
tage, and repeating her Naine, whicit 
Was 
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ten perceiv'd him to bluſh, but more 
with Anger than Shame. Yet be. 
cauſe, according to the Vogue of the 
Town, he found there was Reaſon 
in what I ſaid, and which he could 
only contradi&t by ſaying however 
ſhe was, ſhe appeared all otherwiſe 
to him: He blam'd me a little kind- 
Iy for my hard Words againſt her, 
and began to ſwear to me he thougit 
her all over .Charm. He vow'd 
there was abſolute Faſcination in her 
' Eyes and Tongue. 'Tis confeſs'a, 

ſaid he, ſhe has not much of Touth, 
nor of that which we agree to call Beau- 
ty ; but ſhe has a Grace ſo Maſculine, 
an dir ſo Raviſhing, a Wit and Hu- 


mour ſo abſolutely made to charm, that 


they all together ſufficiently recompenſe 


for her want of Delicacy in Complexi- 
on and Feature: And in a word, my 
Tomaſo, cry's he. imbracing me; 
ſhe is, tho' I know not what, or how, a 
Maid that compels me to adore her ; 
ſhe has a natural Power to pleaſe a- 
bove the reſt of her dull Sex; anal 
C488 
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Management. That I knew, how. 
ever the King appeared in outward 
ſhew to be offended, that 1t was yet 
in his Power to calm the greateſt 
Tempeſt this Diſcovery had raiſed: 
That 'twas but caſting himſelf at 
his Majeſty's Feet, and begging his 
Mercy, by a Confeſſion of the Truth 
of ſome part of the Matter ; and that 
it was impoſſible he could fail of a 
Pardon from'ſo indulgent a Monarch 
as he had offended : - That there 
was no Action could wholly raze 
out of the Kings Heart' that: Ten- 


* derneſs and Paſhon he had ever ex- 


prefled towards him ; and his Peace 
might be made with all the Fact 
lity imaginable. To this he urged 
a very great ReluQtancy, and cryd 
he would ſooner die, than- by a 
Confeſſion expoſe the Lives of his 

ſt the World ſee their 
whole Deſign before they had pow- 
er to effect it: And not only ſo, but 
put it paſt all their Induſtry. ever to 


bring ſo hopeful a Plot about _ 
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him. That he need but appear «ſo 


broad a little time, and he would {& 
himſelf addreſs'd to again by all of the 
Hugonot Party, who would quickly 
put him into a Condition of tearing 
nothing. : 

My Councel, with the ſame Per. 
{waſion from all of Quality of the 
Party, whocame to ſee him, wasat 
laſt approved of by ham, and he be 
gan to ſay a thouſand things to al- 
{ure meof his Fidelity to his Friends 
and the Faction, which he vow'd 
never to forſake for any other In- 
tereſt,” but to ſtand or fall in its De- 
fence; and that he was reſolved to 
be a King or Nothing ; and that he 
would put in Practice all the Arts 
and Stratagems of Cunning, as well 
as Force, .to attain to this Glorious 
End, however crooked and indirect 
they might appear to Fools. How- 
ever he conceived the firtt neceſſary 
Step to this, was the getting his Par- 
don, to gain a little time to manage 
things anew, tothe belt Adyantage : 

1 bat 
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Supper being ready to come up. 
-on the Table R tho* Philander Were 
impatient .to hear the Story out, yet 
he would not preſs Tomaſo, till af. 
ter Supper ; in whluch time they dif. 
courſed of nothing but the Mirack 
of Ceſaric's Love to Hermion:. He 
.could not but wonder a Prince { 
young, 1d amorous, and 'ſo gay, 
Jhould return again, after almolt ff- 
teen Years, to an old Miſtreſs ; and 
who had never been in her Youth 
a celebrated Beauty : One, whom it 
was imagined, the King, and ſeveral 
after him at Court, had made a Gal. 
lantry with On this he pauſed 
for ſome time, and reflected on his 
Paſſion for S$itvia; and this iantattick 
Intrigue of the Prince's inſpured 
him with a kind of Curioſity to try, 
whether fleeting Love would car- 
ry ham back again to this abando- 
ned Maid. In theſe Thoughts, and 
juch Diſcourſe, they pailed away tie 
time during Supper ; which ended, 
and a freſh Bottle brought to tis 
| T1 abie, 
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Table, with a new Command that 
none ſhould interrupt 'em.: The im- 
patient Philander obliged Tomaſo to 
N give him a farther Account of the 
CM Princes Proceedings ; which he did 
in this manner - 

My Lord, having left. my Pryce, 
as I imagined, very well reſolved, 
I ſpoke of it to as many. of our Par- 
if- £ ty as T could conveniently meet wath, 
nd to prepare 'em for the Diſcovery I 
th | believed the Prince would pretend to 
it | make, that they ſhould not by be- 
al F ingalarm'd at the firſt News of it, 
{. | put themſelves into Fears that might 
d F indeed diſcover 'em : Nor would I 
s | ſuffer Ceſario toreſt., but daily ſaw 
{ | him, or rather nightly ſtole to him, 
| | to keep up his Reſolution : And 
, | indeed, in ſpight of Love, to 

which he had made himſelf ſo intire 

- | a Slave, I brought him to his own 
| | Houſe, to viſit Madam his Wife, 
| who wo very well at Court, may- 
gre her Husbands ill Conduc, as 
they call'd it. The King being, as 
K you 
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you know, my Lord, extreamly kind 
to that deſerving Lady, often made 
her Viſits, and would without y 


great Impatiency hear her plead fa , 


her Husband, the Prince ; and poſſ 
bly it was not ungrateful to him: 
Allethis we daily learn'd from 1 
Page, who ſecretly brought TIntellj. 
gence from Madam the Princeſs: 
So that we conceived it wholly ne- 
ceſſary for the Intereſt of the Prince, 
that he ſhould live in a good Under- 
ſtanding with this prudent Lady, 
To this end he feigned more Re- 
{ſpect than uſual to her, and as ſoon 
as it was dark, every Evening mack 
her Iis Vifits. One Evening among 
the reſt,- he. happened to be there, 
juſt as the Proclamation came forth 
of four thouſand Crowns to any 
that could diſcover him ; and with- 
tn half an Hour after came the King 
to viſit the Princeſs, as every Night 
he did; her Lodging being in' the 
Court: The King came without gr 
ving any Notice, and with a very 

ſlender 
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evert 
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ther to force the Key or the Door 
fell down at his Feet, and wetting 
his Shooes'with her Tears, and praff 
ing his Knees in her trembling Arms 
implor'd that Mercy and Pity for 
the Prince her Husband, whom her 
Vertue had rendered dear to her, 
however Criminal he appear'd to 
his Majeſty : She told him his Mz. 
jeſty had more peculiarly the Attr:- 
butes of a God than any other M6 
narch upon Earth, and never heard 
the Wretched' or: the Innocent plead 
in vain. She told him that herſelf 
and her Children, who were dearer 
to her than Life, ſhould all be as 
Hoftages for -the good Condut and 
Duty of the Prince's future Life 
and Actions : And they would all 
be obliged to ſuffer any Death, tho 
never fo ignominious, upon the leaſt 
breaking out of her Lord : That he 
ſhould utterly abaadon-thoſe of the 
reformed Religion, and yield to what 
Afticles his Majeſty would gracioully 
be pleaſed to impoſe, quitting Er 2 

alle 
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{iſe and unreaſonable Pretenſtonsto 
"Bic Crown, which was only the 
f&s of the Flattery of the Hu- 
gonot Party, and the Male-Contepts, 
Thus with the Vertue and Goodneſs 
of an Angel, ſhe pleaded with ſuch 
_ moving Eloquence, mix'd with 
| Tears, from beautiful Eyes, that ſhe 
rf fail'd not to ſoften the royal Heart, 
| who knew not how to be deat-when 
> | Beauty pleaded : Yer he would not 
40 fem to yield ſo ſuddenly , leaſt it 
{| ſhould be imagined he had roo light 
| a Senſe of his Treaſons , which, in 
any other great Man, would have 
been puniſhed with no leſs than 
Death : Yet, as ſhe pleaded, he grew 
calmer, and ſuffered it: without In- 
terruprion, till ſhe waited for his 
Reply ; and obliged him by her Si- 
lence to ſpzak. He numbers up the 
Obligations he had heaped on her 
Husband ; how he had, by putting 
all Places of great Command and 
Intereſt into his Hands, made him 
the” greateſt Prince and Favourite, of 
3: a 
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a SubjeQ, in the World ; -and ink 
nitely happier than a Monarch: 
'FThat-he had all the Glory and Powe 
of one, and: wanted but the Care: 
All the Sweets of Empire, while al 
that was diſagreeable and toilſom, 
remain'd with the Title alone. He 
mherefore upbraided him with ink- 
nite Ingratitude, and want of He- 
nour; with all the Folly of ambr 
tious Youth : And left nothing un. 
{aid that might make rhe Princeſs 
ienſible it was too late to hide any 
of his 'Treaſons from him, ſince they 
were all but too apparent to his Ma- 
jefly. "Twas therefore that ſhe ur- 
ged nothing but his Royal Mercy 
and Forgiveneſs, without indeavou- 
ring to leſſen his Guilt, or 1nlarge 
on his Innocency. In fine, my Lord, 
lo well ſhe ſpoke, that ar laſt ſhe 
had the Joy to perceive the happy 
Effects of her Wit and Goodnels, 
which had moy'd Tears of Pity and 
Compaſſion from his Majeſty's Eyes; 
which was Ceſario's Cue to come 
forth, 
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nfl forth, as immediately he did ( ha- 
<A viog heard all that had paſS'd ) 
eff and threw himſelf at his Majelty's . 


re: 
> all 
Mm, 


Feet : And this was the critical Mi- 
nute he was to ſnatch for the gain- 
og his Point, and of which he made 
2 moſt admirable uſe. He call'd up 
all the Force of necetſary Difſlumulas 
tion, Tenderneſs to his Voice, Tears 
to his Eyes, and Trembling to his 
Hands, that ſtay'd the too willing 
and melting Monarch by his Robe, 
till he had heard him 1mplore, and 
granted him his Pity : Nor did he 
quit his Hold, till the King cry'd 
with a {oft Voice Riſe ar 
which he was aſſured of what he 
asked. He retuſed however to riſe, 
till the Pardon was pronounced. He 
own'd himſelf the greatelt Criminal 
in Nature ; that he was drawn from 
his Allegiance by the moſt ſubtile 
Artifices of his Enemies, who un- 
der falſe Friendſhips had allur'd his 
Hopes with gilded Promiſes; and 
which he now too plainly ſaw were 

K. 4 Deſigns 
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Deſigns: to: propagate their own pri. 
vate Intereits, and not his Glory, 
He humbly beſought his Majeſty || had 
to make ſome gracious Allowances || w® 
for his Vanities of Youth, and to be. || {or 
lieve now he had ſo dearly bought I he 
Diſcretion, at almoſt the price of || a" 
his Majeſty's eternal Diſpleaſure, N vi 
that he would reform, and lead fo || h1 
good a Life, fo abſolutely from any || X 
appearance of Ambition , that his Þ| | 
Majeity ſhould fſee' he had not a || " 
more faithful Subject than himſelf, Þ \ 
In fine, he found himſelf, by this | « 
Acknowledgment he had begun || | 
with, to advance yet farther : Nor 
would his Majeity be ſatisfied 
without the whole Scene of the 
Matter ; and how chey were to have 
{urprized and ſeized him; where, 
and by what Numbers. All which 
he was forc'd to give an Account 
of ; ſince now to have fallen back, 
when he was in their Hands, had 
_ been his infallible Ruine. All 

which he pertorm'd with as much - 
Tenderncls 
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Tenderneſs and Reſpz&t to his 
Friends concern'd, as if his own Life 
had been depending : And tho' te 
were extreamly preſt to diſcover 
ſome of the great ones of the Party, 
he would never give his conſent to - 
an Action ſo mean, as to be: an E+z 
vidence. All that could be got from 
him farther, was, to promiſe his Ma- 
jſty to give under his Hand, what 
he had in private confeſs'd to: him 
with which the King remained very 
well fatisfy'd, and order'd him to-: 
came to Court the'next day. Thus 
for that Night they parted, witts - 
infinite Caretſes on the King's ptr, - 
and no little Joy on his. His Mas 
jeſty was no ſooner gone,. but he : 
gave immediate order to the Se- 
cretaries of State, - to draw up” his: 
Pardon, which: was done, with good' 
Spzed, that he had it in his'owni 
Hands the next day... When he came! 
to Chzyrt "tis not tobe imagined the? 
Surpetze it was torall to behold the- 
Man, uÞ the. greateſt State imagi-« 
K 5. nable,. , 
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nable, who but Yeſterday was to 
have been Crucified at any Price: 

And thoſe, who moſt exclaim'd a- 
gainſt him, were the firſt who paid 
him Homage, and careſs'd him at the 
higheſt rate; only the moſt Wiſe 
and Judicious, propheſied his Glo- 
ries. were not of a long Continuatj- 
on. The King made no Vilts 
where the Prince did not publickly 
appear :: He told all People, with 
infinite Joy, that the Prince had 
confeſſed the whole Plot, and that 
he would give it under his Hand 
and, Seal, in order to having it pub- 
I:/hed thro'out all France, for the 
Satisfaction of all thoſe who had 
been deluded and deceived by our 
{pecious Pretences ; and for the Ter- 

ror of thoſe, who had any ways ad- 

hered to ſo pernicious a Villainy : So 
that he met with nothing but Re- 
proaches from thoſe of our own Par- 
ty at Court : For there were many, 
who, hitherto were . unſuſpeQed, 
and who now, out of fear of being 
betray d 


©. 2. 


to] betray'd by the Prince, were ready 


' him, to ſhow the World he was 
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to fall at the Kings Feet and con- 
fels all : Others there were, that 
left the Court and Town upon 1t. 
In fine, the face of things ſeem'd ex- 
treamly altered, while the Prince 
bore himſelf like a Perſon who had 
the Misfortune juſtiy to lie beneath 
the Exclamations of a diſobliged 
Multitude, as they at leaſt imagined, 
and bore all, as if their Fears had 
been true, without ſo much as of- 
fering at his Jultification , to con- 
firm his Majeſty's good Opinion of 
him : He added to his Pardon a Pre- 
ſent of twenty thouſand Crowns ; 
half of it being paid the next day * 
after his coming to Court, Andin © 
ſhort, my Lord, his Majeſty grew 
ſo fond of the Prince, he :could not 
indure to ſuffer him out of his--Pre-- 
{ence ; and was - never fatisfhed with 
ſeeing him : He carried him the 
next day to the publick Theatre with 


xeconcild. But by this time he had 


- 


49; 


{ 264 ] 
all confirm'd, and grew impatient 
to declars himſelf to his Friends, 
whom he would not have remain 
long in their il] Opinion of him, 
It happened , the third day of his 
coming to Court ( 1n returning ſome 
of thoſe Viſits he had received from 
all the great Perſons.) he went to 
wait upon the Dutcheſs of: a 
Lady who: had ever had a tender 
ReſpeQ for the Prince : In the time 
of this Viſit, a young Lady of Quali- 
ty happen'd to come in ; one whom 
your Lordſhip knows a great Wit, 
and much eſteemed at Court, Mada- 
moiſell Mariana: By this Lady he 
tound himſelf welcom'd to Court 
with all the Demonſtrations of Joy ; 
as alſo by the old Dutcheſs, who 
had divers-times heretofore perſwa- 
ded the Prince to leave the Hugo- 
nots, and return to the King and 
Court - She uſed to tell him he was 
a handſome Youth, and - ſhe loved 
his Mother well; that he danc'd 
finely, and ſhe had rather ſee him 
in 
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:14 Ball at Court, than in Rebellion: 
in the Field ; and often to this pur- 
roſe her Love would rally him ; 
1nd now ſhew'd no leſs concern'of 
Toy for his Reconciliation ; and look- 
ing on him, as a true Convert, fell 
a-railing , with all the Malice and 
Wit ſhe could invent, at thoſe pub- 
lick ſpirited Knaves who: had ſedu- 
ced him. She rail'd me, and curſed 
thoſe Politicks which had betray'd 
him, to almoſt Ruine it ſelf. The 
Prince heard her, with all the Pati- 
ence he could, for ſome time, but 
when he found her touch him fo 
tenderly, and name his Friends, as 
if he had own'd any ſuch ill Coun- 
celors, his Colour came into his 
Face, and he could not forbear de- 
fending us with all the Force of 
Friendſhip. He told her he knew 
of no ſuch S2ducers, no Villains of 
the Party, nor of any trayterous De- © 
ſizn;, that either himſelt, or any Man 
in Fraps?, had ever harboured : At 
we, ſh: growing to upbraid him, 
in 
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in a manner too paſſionate, he thought 
it decent to end his Viſit, and lef 
her very abruptly. At his going 
out he met with the Duke of —- 
Brother to the Dutcheſs, going to 
viſit her ; Ex paſſant a very inditterent 
Ceremony paſs'd on both ſides, for 
this Duke never had entertain'd a 
Friendſhip, or ſcarce Reſpect for Ce- 
ſario ; but going into hs Siſter's, the 
Dutcheſs her Chatnber, he found her 
w all ina Rage at the Princes ſo publick 
& Defence of the Hugozots, and their 
Allies ; and the Duke entering, they 
told him what had paſs'd. This 
was a very great Pleaſure to him, 
who had a mortal Hate at this time 
to the Prince. He made his Viſit 
very ſhort, haſtens to Court, and 
went directly to the King, and told 
him how infinitely he found his Ma- 
jeſty miſtaken in the imagined Peni- 
rence of the Prince ;. and then told 


cheſs of: Lodgings, and had dil- 
own'd he ever conteſs'd any trea- 
{onabic 


Iim what he had ſaid at the Dut- 
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tf onable Deſign againſt his Majeſty, 


and gave 'em the Lye, who durſt 
charge him with any ſuch Villainy. 
The King, who was unwilling to 
credit what he wiſhed not true, plain- 
ly told the Duke, he could not be- 
leve it, but that it was the Malice 
of his Enemieswho had forg'd this ; 
the Duke reply'd, he would bring 

thoſe to his Majeſty, that heard the 
Words : Immediately thereupon diſ- 
patched away his Page, to begg the 
Dutcheſs would come to Court, with 
Madamoiſell Mariana. The Dut- 
cheſs ſuſpeQing the truth of the Buli-- 
neſs, and unwilling to do the. Prince 
ar: 111 Office, excuſed herſelf, by ſend- 
ing word ſhe was ill of the Colick. 
But Mariana, who lov'd the King's 
Intereſt, and found the Ingratitude, 
as ſhe call'd it, of the. prime,. haſted 
in her Chair to Courr, and juſtifhed 
all the Duke had ſaid ; who being a 
Woman of great Wit and Honour,. 
tound that Credit which the Due 
taild of, as an open Enemy to the 
Prince. 
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Prince. About an hour after the 
Prince appeared at) Court, ang 
found the face of Things changed 
extreamly ; and thoſe, who before 
had kiſs'd his Hand, and were proud 
of every ſmile from him - Now be. 
held him with cbldneſs,' and ſcarce 
made way as he palt. However, 
he went on to the Preſence and found 
the King, whole looks were alſo ve- 
'ry much changed ; who taking him 
& into the Bed-Chamber, ſhow*d him 
his whole Confeſſion, drawn up 
ready for him to fign, as he had pro- 
mis'd, tho* he never intended any 
ſuch thing ; and now reſolv'd to die 
rather than do it : He took it 1n liis 
Hand, while the King cry'd, — 
Flere keep your Wora, and Sign your 
Narrative. Stay, Sir, rephed 
the Prince, T have the Council of my 
Friends to ask firſt, in-ſo weighty an 
Afair. The King confirm'd in all 
he had heard, no longer doubted but 
he. had been too cunning for him ; 
and going out in a very great dij- 
C311- 


he | content, he only cry'd, 
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Sir, if 


wu have any better Friends than my 


ff, Tleave youto'em ; and with 
this left him. The Prince was very 
glad he had got the Confeſſion-Pa- 
per, hoping it would never come 
to light again; the King was the 
only perſon to whom he had made 
the Confeſſion, and he was but one 
Accuſer ; and him he thought the 
Party could at any time be too pow- 
ertul to oppoſe, all being eafily be- 
lieved on their ſide, and nothing on 
that of the Court. After this, 1n 
the Evening, the King going to vi- 
it Madam che Dutcheſs of tor 
whom he had a very great Eſteem, 
and whither every Day the whole 
Court followed him : "The Prince, 
with all the aſſurance imaginable, 
made his Court there alſo; but he was 
no ſooner come into the Preſence, 
but he perceived Anger in the Eyes 
of that Monarch, who had indeed a 
peculiar Greatneſs and Firceneſs there 
when Angry : A Minute after he 
ſent 
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ſent Monſieur to the Prince, 
with a command to leave the Court ; 
and without much Ceremony he ac- 
cordingly departed, and went dt 
realy to Hermione, who with all 
the impatience of Love expetted 
him; nor was much ſurprized to 
find him Baniſht the Court : For he 
made her acquainted with his moſt 
Secret Deſigns ; who having made 


all his Intereſts her own, Efpouled 


whatever related to him, and was 
capable oferetaining all with great 
Fidelity : Nor had he quitted her 
one Night, ſince his coming to 
Court; and he hath often, with rap- 
ture, told me, Hermione was a Friend 
as well as a Miſtreſs, and one with 
whom, when the firſt Play was end- 
ed, he could Diſcourſe with of uſce- 
ful things of State, as well as Love ; 
and improve in both the Noble My- 
{tertes, by her Charming Converla- 
tion. The Night of this ſecond Dil- 
grace, I went to Hermione's to vi- 


{it him, where we Diſcours'd what 
was 


4 
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was next to be done. He did not 
chink his Pardon was ſufficient- to 
ſecure him, and he was not willing 
to truſt a King who might be con- 
ul vinced, that that Tenderneſs- he 
d f had for him, was abſolutely againſt 
0 f the Peace and Quiet of all France. 
© | I was of this Opinion, fo that upon 
t | farther debate, we thought 1t abſo- 
lutely neceſſary to quit France, till 
the Courts heat ſhould be a little a- 
bated, and that the King might 1ma- 
gine himſelf, by his abſence, 1n 
more Tranquility than he really 1s. 
In order to this, he made me take 
my Flight into Flanders, here to pro- 
vide all things neceſſary againſt his 
coming , and I received . his com- 
mand to ſeek you out, and beg you 
would attend his coming hither. I 
expect him every Day. He told me 
| at parting he long'd to conſult with 

you how next to play this mighty 
Game, on which ſo many Kingdoms 
are ſtaked, and which he is reſolv 'd 


to win or be nothing. An im- 
Per- 
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perfe& Relation, replied Philandey, 
we had of this Afair,but I never could 
learn by what Artifice the Prince 
brought about his good Fortune at 
Court ; but of your own Eſcape, I 
have heard nothing, you oblige me 
with the Relation of it : Sr, ſaid 
'Thomaſo, there is ſo little worthy the 
trouble you will take in hearing it, that 
you may ſpare your ſelf the Curioſity. 
Sir, reply'd Philander, I alway hai 
too great 4 ſhare in what concern'd 
you not to be Curions of the Story. 
In which, reply'd Thomaſo, tho' 
there be nothing Novel, I mill [atisfie 
Ons 

: Be pleas'd to know, my Lord, that 
about a Week before our deſign was 
_ diſcovered by ſome of our own 
under-Rogues, I had taken a great 
Houſe in Fabour St. Fermins, for my 
Miſtreſs, whom you know , my 
Lord, . I had liv'd with for the ſpace 
of a:Year. She was gone to drink 
the Waters of Boyrbon, for ſome in- 
diſpoſition, and I had promiſed my 
a 
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all things ſhould be fitted againſt her 
return , agreeable to her Humour 
and Deſire; and indeed I ſpared no 
coſt to make her Apartment Mag- 
nificent : And I believe few Women 
of Quality could purchace one ſo 
rich; for I lov'd the Young Wo- 
man, who had Beauty and Duſcreti- 
on — to charm, tho' the Pa- 
riſjans of the Royal Party call'd her 
Nicky Nacky, which was given her 
in-deriſion to me, not to her, for 
whom every body, for her own ſake, 
had a conſiderable Eſteem. Beſides, 
my Lord, I had taken. up Money 
out of the Orphans and Widows 
Bank from the Chamber of Paris, 
and could very well afford to be La- 
viſh when I ſpent upon the publick 
Stock. While I was thus ordering 
all things, my Yalet came running 
out of Breath to tell me, that being 
at the Loowre, he ſaw ſeveral per- 
ſons carried to the Secretaries Office, 
with Meflengers ; and that inqui- 
ring who they might be, he _ 

| they 
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they were two Pariſians, who had 
offered themielvesto the Meſſengers, 
to be carryed to be Examined about 
a Plot, the Prince Ce/ario and thoſe 
of the Reformed Religion had to ſur. 
prize his Majeſty, kill Monſieur his 
Brother, and . ſet all Paris in a 
Flame: And as to what ——_—_ 
ly related to my ſelf ; he ſaid, That 
I was named as-the perſon deſign'd 
to ſeize upon the King's Guards, 
and diſpatch Monſieur. This my 
own Conſcience told me was too 
true for me to make any doubt, but 
I was diſcovered ; I therefore left a 
Servant in the Houſe, and in an 
Hackney-Coach took my Flight. I 
drove a little out of Paris till Night 
and then returned again, .as the ſu- 


conceal. niy ſelf : T. was not long in 
ſtudying wholT ſhould cruſt with my 
Lite and (afety, buriwent direCtly to 
the. Palace of Madam the Counteſs of 
--—-Who you know, my. Lord, was 
a Widow, and:4 Woman who _ 

| _ had, 


reſt part of the World where I could 
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LY had, for a year paſt, a moſt violent 
rs, 


Pafhion for me ; but ſhe being a La- 
dy who had made many ſuch Gal- 
lantries, and paſt her Youth, T had 
had only a very great Reſpect and 
Acknowledgment for her and her 
Quality , and being obliged to her 
for the Efftets of her Tenderneſs, 
ſhown upon ſeveral Occaſions, I 
could not but acquit my ſelt likea Ca- 
valier to her, whenever I could poſ- 
ſible; and which, tho” I have a thou- 
ſand times feigned great Buſineſs 'to 
prevent, yet I could not always be 
ungrateful ; and when I paid herm 

Services, *twas ever extreamly we 

received; and becauſe of her Quality, 
and ſeting up for a ſecond Marri- 
age, ſhe always took care to make 
my Approaches to her in as conceal'd 
a manner as poſſible ;- and only her 
Porter, one Page, and one Woman, 
knew this ſecret Amour ; and for the 
better carrying 1t on, TI eyer went in 
a Hackney-Coach, leaſt my Livery 
ſhould be ſeen at her Gate : And as 
It 
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it was my Cuftom at other time, 


{oI now ſent the Porter ( whom, by # 
_ my Bounty and his Ladies, was in- 
tirely my own Creature ) for the we 


Page, to come to me, who imme. 
diately did, and I defired him to lt 
his Lady know, 1 waited her Com- 
mands ; That was the Word ; He im- 
mediately brought me Anſwer, that 
by good Fortune his Lady was al 
- A. , and infinitely wiſhing ſhe 
knew where to ſend him for me: 
and I immediately, at that good 
News,ran up to her Chamber ; where 
I was no ſooner come, but deſiring 
me to ſit, ſhe ordered her Porter to 
be call'd, and gave him Orders, up- 
on pain of Life, not to tell of my 
being in the Houſe, whatever En- 
quiry ſhould be made after me ; and 
having given the ſame Command to 
her Page, ſhe diſmiſs'd *em., and 
came to me, with all the Fear and 
Trembling imaginable. 4h Mozſieur, 
cry'd ſhe, falling on my Neck, we 
are undone I not ng oe 
a 
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had -heard the News already ; cry'd, 
Why, is my Paſſion diſcovered? Ah, 
reply'd ſhe in Tears, 1 would to Hea- 
ven it were no worſe ! would all the 
Earth had diſcovered that , which T 
ſbould eteem my Glory-— But "tes, 
wm charming Monſieur, continued The, 
Tour mags and not Amonr, whoſe 
diſcovery will be ſo fatal to: me. At. 
this I ſeemed amaz'd, and beg'd 
her to let. me underſtand- her : She 
told me what I have ſaid before; 
nnd 'moreover, That the Council had 
that very Evening iſſued out War- 
rants for me, and ſhe admired how 
[eſtaped. After a: little Diſcourſe 
of this kind, I asked her what ſhe 
would adviſe me to do? for I was 
very well aſſured the violent hate the 
King had particularly for me, would. 
make him never conſent I ſhould - 
live on: any terms : And therefore 
'twas determined I ſhould not ſar- 
render my'ſelf;, and ſhe reſolved' 
to run'the risk of concealing me z. 
which in- I ate Three. Days, 

uſe 
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furniſhing me with Money and Ne. 
ceſſaries for my Flight. In this 
time a Proclamation came forth and 
offered five hundred Crowns for m 

Head, or to Seize me alive or dead, 
This Sum ſo wrought with the las 


left nneſſay'd to take me : They 
ſearcht all Houſes, all Hackney- 


== Coaches that paſs'd by Night ; and 


did all that Avarice could inſpire to 
take me, but all in vain : At laſt this 
glorious Sum ſo dazled the Mind of 
Madam the Counteſs's Porter, that 
he went to a Captain of the Muſque- 
tiers, and aſſured him, if the King 
would give him the aforeſaid Sum, 
he would betray me, and bring him 
the following Night to ſurprize me 
without any Reſiſtance : 'The Cap- 
tain, who thought, if the Porter 
ſhould have all the Sum, he ſhould 
get none; and every one hoping to 
be the happy Man that ſhould take 
me and win the Prize, could not 
indure another ſhould have the Glo- 
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ry of both, and ſo never told the 
King of the Offer the Porter had 
made. But however Secret one 
may imagine an Amour to be kept, 
yet in ſo buſie a place as Parzs, and 
the Apartments of the Court Co- 
quets, this of ours had been dif- 
courſed, and the Intrigue more 
chan ſuſpeted : Whether this, or 
the Captain before nam'd, imagined 
to find me - at the Houle of the 
Counteſs, becauſe her Porter had 
made ſuch an Offer ; I ſay, howe- 
ver 1t was, the next Morning, upon 
aSunday, the Guards broke into ſe- 
veral Chambers, and miſſing me,had 
the Infolence to come to the Door 
of that of the Counteſs; and ſhe had 
only time to {lip on her Night- 
Gown, and running to the Door, be- 
ſought them to have ReſpeC to her 
Sex and Quality, while I ſtarted from 
my Bed, which was the ſame: from 
whence the Counteſs roſe ; and not 
knowing where to hide, or what to 
do, concealing my Clothes between 

Ls 2 the 
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the Sheets, T'mounted from: the Tx 


fftened to the Wall by the Bed-fide; 
and+ from thenee' made but one 
"Spring up to the Teſter of the-Bee; 
which berng one of thoſe, raiſed with: 
ſtrong woodwork, and! Japan; I 
cottld eaſily do; or rather it-was'b 
Miracle I did-it ; and/ laid myſelþ 
along. on the' top, while' my Back 
touched the Cieting of the' Chant 
ber; by this time, when no Intra- 
ties” could prevail,, they had burft 
open the. Chamber Door, . and run- 
ning direQly to the Bed, they could 
not' believe theit'Eyes: They ſaw 
no Perſon there, but'the plain print! 
- of two, with the Pillbws for two' 
Perſons. This gave them: the Ci- 
riofity to" ſearch farther, which they 
did, with their Swords', under the 
Bed, in every Corner, behind every- 
Curtain, up the Chimney, felt-all a- 
bout the Wainſeot' and Hangings for 


.the'Floor for a*Trap-daor:; ron 
wp + they 


ble ro a-grear- ſilver Sconce that was if 


falſe Doors,. or Cloſets ; ſurvey'd: 
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they found my fringed Gloves 1n- 
the Window, and the Shaſh a little 
up, and then. they, concluded I had . ' 
made, my .Efcape out at that Win- 

dow : [This Thought they :ſeem'd 
confirm'd 1n, and therefore -ran to 


the Garden,.:where they thought I 


had deſcended, and with my Gloves, 
which they bore away, -as the Tro- 


phies of their almoſt gained Vitto- 


ry, they ſearched every Hedge and 
Buſh, Arbour, . Grotto, . and Tree ; 


-but, not being able to .find what they 
fought , they concluded me gone, #8 
and told all the Town how very 8 


near they were to ſeizing: me. After 
this, the very Porter and Page be- 
lieved me eſcaped out at that Win- 
dow, and there was no farther Search 
made after me : But the Counteſs 
was amazed, as much as any of the 


Souldjers, to find which way I had 


convey:d myſelf, when I came 
down and undeceiv'd her ; but when 
ſhe ſaw from whence I came, ſhe 
wandered more than - before, how I 
L 3. could. 
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could get up ſo high; when trying the 
trick again, I could not do it, if | 
_— have won never fo conſide- 
rable a Wager upon it, without pul. 
ling down the Sconce and the Tex 
fter alſo. 

After this, I remain'd there un. 
diſcovered the whole time the Prince 
was at Hermione's, till his coming 
to Court, when I verily believed he 
would have gained me my Pardon, 
with his own; but the King had 
{worn my final Deſtruction, if he 
ever got me 1n his Power ; andpro- 
claiming me a Traytor, ſeiz'd-all 
they could find of : mime. *Twas 
then that TI believed it high time to 
take my Flight; which, as ſoon as 
T heard the Prince again in Diſgrace, 
I did, and got fafely into Holland, 
where I have remained about fix 
Weeks. But, oh! what is Woman ? 
The firſt News TI heard, and that 
' was while I remain'd at the Coun- 
teſs's, that my Milſtrifs, for whom 
I had taken ſuch Care, and who had 
profeſſed 
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profeſſed to love me above a!] things, 
no ſooner heard I was fled and pro- 
{crib'd, but retiring to a Friends 
Houſe ( for her own was ſeized for 
mine ) and the Officers imagining 
me there too, they came to ſearch ; 
and a young Cavalier, of a noble 
Aſpe&, great Wit and Courage, and 
indeed a very fine Gentleman, was 
the Officer that entered her Cham- 
ber to ſearch for me ; who, being 
at firſt fight, ſurprized with her 
Beauty, and melted with her Tears, 
fell moſt deſperately in Love with 
her, and after hearing how ſhe had 
loſt all her Money, Plate, and Jew- 
els, and rich Furniture, offered her 
his Service to retrieve 'em, and did 
do it; and from one Favour to a- 
nother, continued ſo to oblige the 
fair fickle Creature, that he won, 
with that and his handſlom Mien , 
a Poſſeſſion of her Heart, and ſhe 
yielaed in a weeks time to my moſt 
mortal Enemy. And the Counteſs, 
who, at my going from her, {wound- 
| 4 ed, 
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ed, and bathed me all in Tear, 
making a thouſand -Vows of Fide. 
lity, and never to favour Mankind || 
more : This very Woman, Si, x 
ſoon as my Back was -turn'd, made iſ .gn 
new - Advances to a, young Lord, wv 
who, believing her to be none of | 6: 
the moſt Faithful, would not trut | þ 
her under Matrimony : He being a 
Man of- no great Fortune, and the || f 
a Miſtrifs of a very conſiderable one, | - 
his ſtanding off on theſe Terms, in- NÞ 1 
flames her the more; and I have i + 
Advice that ſhe is -very much an |} | 
Love with him, and ?tis believed will 
do what he deſires of her : So that 
I was no ſooner abandoned by For- 
tune, but fickle Woman followed 
her Example,and fled me too, Thus, 
my Lord, you have the Hiſtory of 
my double Unhappineſs : And I am 
waiting here a Fate which no Hu- 
man Wit. can gueſs at: The Arrt- 
val of the Prince will give a little 
Lite to- our Aﬀair; and I yet have 
'Hope- to. fee him in Pars, at the 
Head 
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Head of forty thouſand Hugonots, to 
revenge all the Infſolences we have - 
ſuffered. | 

Afr diſcourfing of feveral things, 
and: of:the Fate-of {exygral,Perſons, it 
was Bed+time,and. they:taking Leave, - 
each Man: departed to' his. 'Cham- 
nazi 


Philander , while he was undre(- - 
* | Gng, being alone with Breljarg, be- 
-gan tO diicourſe .of Siva, and £O 
take ſome care of letting her know 
he was arrived at. Brwxe/ls; and tor 
her Convoy thither,, Brilard., who &S 
oven yet retained ſome unaccounta- - 
ble Hope, as: Lovers do, .of one. day * 
being happy with-that fair one ;- and 
believing he could-not be ſo, with 
j'much Facility, -while ſhe was io: © 
the Hands of O&avio, as :thoſe of | 
his Sentiments- of char CoaduQ, -nor 
of her Laye to O&#avyo, andrthoſe o- - 
ther Paſſages that had .occur'd in 
Holland: He qaly cry'd, he believ'd - 
ſhe might be overcome, being left - 
L. 5 tG. 
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to herſelf, and by the Merits and is / 
good Faſhion of Ofavio; but would for* 
not give his Maſter an abſolute Fear, if {ov 
or any /account of Truth ; that he 
might hve with her again if poſſi- 
ble, as before; and that ſhe might 
bold herſelf ſo obliged to-him for his iſ of 
Silence in theſe Aﬀairs, as might one || #4 
day render him happy. Theſe were || £/ 
the unwerghed Reabons he gave for | 4 
deluding his Lord into a kind Opt || * 
£10n of the fickle Maid : But ever | * 
) 


when he named Silvia, Philander 
could perceive his Bluſhes riſe, and 
from em, believ'd there was fome- 
thing behind in his Thought, which 
he had a mind to- know : He there- 
fore preſfed him to the laſt degree 
and cry'd——Come—— confeſs 
#0 me, Brilljard , the reaſon of your 
Bluſpes : I know you are a Lover,and [| 
was content to fuffer you my Rival, 
tzowing your Reſpett to me. This, 
tho' he Foke {miling, raiſed a grea- 
ter Confuſion in Brithard's Heart. 
F ewn, my Lord, ſaid he, that T have, 
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df is [pight of that Reſpei?, and all the 
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arce of my Soul, bad the garing. to 
love her whom you lov'd; but Fill the 
conſideration of my Obligations to your 
Lordſbip ſurmounted that ſawcy Flame, 
notwithſtanding all the Incouragement 
of your Incouſt ancy, and the Advan- 
tage of the Rage it put Silvia nn 4- 
gainſt you. How ,, cry'd Philander, 
does Silvia know then of my Falſnep, 
and is it certain that Octavio has be- 
tray d me to her ? With that Brill- 


jaxd was forc'd to advance, and with 


a deſign of ſome Revenge upon Oa- 
vio ( whom ,, he hoped , would be 
challenged by his Lord, where one 
or both might fall in the Rancoug- 
ter, and leave him Maſter of lus 
Hopes ) he told him all that had 
paſſed between %em, all but real Poſ- 
{eſon, which he only imagined, but 
laid the whole Weight on. Octave, 
making Silvia att but as an incen- 
ſd Woman, purely out of high Re- 
venge and. Reſentment of ſo great an 
Injury as was done her Love. He _ 

her: 
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ther told him, how in the:Exera 
ganhcy of her Rage. ſhe had reſoly; 
to marry-Ofauro, and how he pre 
vented tt by making a publick De. 
claration ſhe was his Wife already; 
and for which Ofavio procured the 
$tates-to. put /him-in Priſon ; but by 
'an- Accident that happened to the 
Uncle of Ofavio, for which he wa 
fbreed to fly, the States releaſed him, 
when he came to his Lord : Hog, 
ery d Philander, and © the Trayto, 
' Ottavio, fled from Holland, axd fron 
the reach of my Chaſtiſement ? Tes, 
reply'd Briljard ; and not to hold you 
longer from the Trath, has forced Sil. 
Via. away with. him. At this Phi- 
lander grew into a violent Rage, 
ſometimes. againſt Ofavio , for bi 
Treaſons-againſt Friendſhip ;. ſome- 
tiraes. he felt the old Flame revive, 
raisd and. blawn by. Jealouſy, and 
was. raving. to imagine any other 
ſthould poſſeſs the lovely Sitviz. He 
now beholds. her with all thoſe 


Charms. that firſt fired him, and | 
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yet at that Thought. che ftarts like 


and Grief, -fofter Paſſhons, and mare 


was Sitvia's Page, who had waited 
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thinks, if ſhe:be Criminal, *twas on- 

ly the Effects of the : greateſt Love,. 
which always hurries Women on to- 
the higheſt Revenges. In vain he 
ſeeks ro extinguiſh this. returning 

Flame iby the Thought .of. Caliſta; 


one awakened from a Dream - of Ho- 
nour, to fall aſleep again, and dream 
of Love. Before *twas Rage and - 
Pride, but now it was Tenderneſs. 


inſupportable. New Wounds ſmart 
mot, but old ones are moſt dange- Wa 
rous. While he was thus rageing, 
walking, -pauſing, and loving, one 
knock'd at his Chamber-Door. Tt 


all.the Evening to ſpeak to him, 
and could not till now be. admitted. 
Brilljard-was jult going to tell] him 
he was there. before, when he. ar- 
rived now agaln :. Philander was all 
unbutton'd, his Stockings down, and 
his Hair under his Cap, when the 
Page, being let 1n by Br:/{ard, ran 

| [10'S] 
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to his Lord, who knew him and 
zmbraced him : And 'twas a pretty 
while they thus careſſed each other, 
without the __ of pur he 
of asking a Queſtion, and- the B 
of So Meſlage ; at At, 
gave him Sz/via's Billet ;- which was 
thus 


To Philander. 


languiſb for a Sight of you, and 
conjure you-to give it me. as ſoon 4s 
thu comes to your Hands. Imagine 
not that I have prepared thoſe In- 
#ruments of Revenge that are ſo juſt- 
ly due to your Perfidy ; but rather, 
that I have yet too tender Sentiments 
for you, in [pight of the Outrages you 
have done my Heart ; and that for all 
the Ruine you have made, I ſtill 4- 
dore you : And tho I know you now 4- 
nothers Slave, yet I beg you would 
vouchſafe to behold the Spoils you 
have mnae, and allow me this Recom- 
perce 


- Alle and perjured as you are, Þ 


k 
7 
| 
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gence for all, to ſay—— Here was 
the Beauty I once efteem'd , tho" now 
fhe is xo more Philander's 


Silvia. 


How cry'd-he out, No more Phi> * 
knder's Silvia? By Heaven, I had 
rather be no more Philander ! And at 
that word, without conſidering whe- 
ther he were in order for a Vilit ©. 
or not, he advancing his joyful on 
, Voice, cry'd out to the Page ; Lead &* 
on, my faithful Boy, lead on to Sii- ©3 
via. In vain-Bri{hard beſeeches him 
to put himſelf into a better Equt- 
page; in vain he urges. to him the 
indecency of making a Viſit in that 
Poſture; he thought of nothing 
but Si4viz2; however he ran after 
him with his. Hat, Cloa', and Comb, 
and as he was. in the Chair dreſs'd 
his Hair, and ſuffered: the Page to 
conduct him where he pleas'd: 
Which being to Siluia's LOC 

; 3G. 
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he ran upStairs,. and jato her Cham. for 
ber, as by InſtinQ of Love,and found 
her laid -on her Bed , to which he 
made but one ſtep from the Door; 
and catching her in his Arms, as he 
kneeled upon the Carpet, they both £ be! 
remain'd unable: to utter any thing 
-but Sighs-: And ſurely S:lvia never 
ear'd more charming ; ſhe had 
.for a Month or twoliv'dat her Eaſe, 
and had beſides all the Advantage of 
fine Dreſſing, which ſhe had pur- | 
polly put on, in the. moſt tempting || ® 
Faſhion, on purpoſe. to ingage him, £ 
y 
) 
1 


or rather, to make him ſee how fine 
a Creature his Perfidy had loſt him:; 
'She firft broke Silence, and- with a 
thouſand vioknt Reproaches, ſeem'd 
as if ſhe would fain break from thoſe 
Arms, : which ſhe wiſh'd might be 
too - ſtrong for her: Force:;. while he 
endeavours-to-appeaſe her by ſwear- 
ng and lying, as Lovers do, pro- 
teſting a thouſand times: that there 
was nothing in that Hiſtory of his 
Amour with Ca/ifta, but Revenge 
Ol 
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h. Bon Offawvio, who the knew was ma- 
id Bking an Intereft in-her Heart, .con- 
ie Brary to-all the 'Laws of Honour 
« Rand Friend{hip ( for he had, learn'd. 
e by the Reproaches of the Lady Ab- 
þ I beſs,that Ca/rfa was Siſter to Ott avio) 
7 ff he has had the daring to confeſs tome 
r © his Paſſion, ſaid he,tor you,and could 
| © 1doleſs in Revenge than. tell him I 
had one for -his Siſter? 1 knew by 
the violent Reproaches :I ever met 
with 1n your Letters, tho® they were 
not plainly confeſs'd , .that he had. 
play'd me foul, and_diſcover'd my 
teign'd Intrigue to you; and e- 
ven this. I ſuffered, to ſee how far: 
you could be prevail'd with againft _ 
me. TI knew Ottawvio had Charms. 
of Youth and Wit, and that you 
had too. much the Aſcendant over 
tim, to be deny'd any Secret you 
had a mind to draw from him ; 1 
knew your Nature.too curious , and 
your Love too inquiſitive, not to 
preſs him to a fight of my Letters, 
which ſeen, mult 1ncenie you ; _ 
£1115 
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this Tryal I delignedly made of yar 
your Faith, and asa Return to 0a4ff ;he 
vio, Thus he flatters, and ſhe be yo" 


lieves, becauſe ſhe has a mind vg 
believe; and thus by degrees he 
foftens the liſtening Sihvia : Swear 
his Faith with Sighs, and confirmsy 
with his Tears, which bedew'd her 
fair Boſom, as they fell from hi 
bright diiſembling Eyes ; and yet6 I] th 
well he diſſembled, that he icarce iÞ & 
knew huaſelf that he did ſo: And xr 
fuch Effects it wrought on Sitvi, | ;F 
that in ſpight of all her Honour ;Þ 
and Vows engaged to OFavio, and ih þ 
horrid Proteſtations, never to receive | «c 

| 


again the Fugitive to her Arms,ſhe 
futers all he ask's, gives herſelf up 
again to Love, and is a ſecond time 
undone. She regards him as one 
to whom ſhe had a peculiar Right 
as the firſt Lover ; She was mar- 
ried to his Love, to his Heart, and 
Octavio appeared the intruding Gal 
lant, that would, and ought to be 
content with the Gleanings of the 
| Harveſt, 
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Harveſt, Philander ſhould give him 
the opportunity to take up: And 
tho', if ſhe had at thus very time 
been put to her ſober Choice, which 
ſhe would have abandoned, it would 
TY have been Philander, as not in ſo - 
UE 2ood Circumſtances at that time to 
ay eratify all her Extravagancies of Ex- 
Sy pence; but ſhe could not indure to 
ON think of looſing either : She was 
| for two Reaſons covetous of both, 
F and fivore F idelity to both, proteſt- 
| ing each the only Man; and ſhe was 
now contriving in her Thoughts 
how to play he Jilt moſt Artifi- 
cially ; a Help meet, tho' natural e- 
nough to her Sex, ſhe had not yet 
much efſay'd, and never to this pur- 
poſe : She knew well ſhe ſhould have 
need of all her Cunning in this At- - 
fair, for ſhe had to do with Men 
of Quality and Honour, and too 
much Wit to be grotly impoſed up- 
on. She knew Otavio lov'd ſo well, 
it would either make her loſe him 


by Deatlz or reſenting Pride, if ſhe 
ſhould 


1 
vs 


t 
le 
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;to be untrue: and ſhe knew 


ſhould loſe Phzlander to ſome neyſ$8f :: 


;Miſtriſs, if he once perecived he 
ifalle. He asked her a thouſand 
Queſtions concerning Q&avio, and 
ſhe ſeem'd to laviſh every Secret 
-her Squl to her Lover ; but like ; 
.right Woman, ſo ,ordered her Dil. 
.courle, : as: al that mage for her Ad. 
vantage, ſhe declared, and all the 
-reſt ſhe conceal'd. She told him that 
thoſe Hopes which her Revenge had 
made ber give Q#avio, had obliged 
-him to-preſent her with ſuch and 
ſuch fine Jewels, ſuch Plate, ſuch 

Sutmms ; and in fine, made him ugn- 
_ Jderſtand that all her Trophies from 
'the believing Lover, ſhould be laid 
-at.his Feet, who had conquered her 
'Heart; And that now, having 1- 
riched herſelt, ſhe would abandon 
-him wholly to. Diſpair.. This did 
.not ſo well ſatisfy Phi/ander , but 
;that he needed ſome greater Proofs 
.of her Fidelity, fearing all Fig 
ric 
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my -ih Profents were not” for. a little 
ope alone ;- and: ſhe'fail'd'not gi- 
yiog what Proteſtations: he defire 

T Fhus the Night pom away, and 
al: the Morning,,- the knowing: he 
0g was not- very well furnifhed Gil 
C Money; - gave him! the Key/of: her 
: Cabinet, where- ſhe bid him fur- 
hots himſelf with all'-he: wanted; 
: which: he' did, and left: her, to- go 
| 
| 


ſ 


he 


take ' Orders- aboitt his: Horſes! and 
other Afairs,.' not' ſd-abſolutely ſa- 
tified of: her. Vertue,- but he fear'd 
himfelf* par' upon, which: the Ad- 
vatitage - he was likely to! reap" by 
the: Deceir,, made: him leſS' conſider 
than! he! wonld chaps: otherwiſe 
have done. Hehad: all the Nishea' 

full PoſſeGhon - off Silvie, - and fouhd) 
the Morning”! he was/ not ſo: vie 


lently concertt'd® as he was: ovets 
Aighte:  Tr- was/but a: Rep tition of 
what he''had been ' with 'be- 


fore; - *twasnonew Treat;- but! like 
Matrimony; -wentt' dilly: down: Ald 


now: he-f d! his\ Heart warm? « 
luttle 


[ 238 ] 
little more for Califts, with whichſhh.c 
little Impatience he left Sz/via. Th. 
| That Morniag a Lady —_ ſent 
to Ofavio, to give her an Aſſigneſþ; 
tion in the Park ; tho' he were na þ,; 
curious after Beauty ; yet believing 
there might be ſomething more in 
it than meerly a Lady , | he dreſsdÞ.; 
himſelf and went , which was the 
reaſon he made not his Viſit that ſh; 
Morning, as he uſed to do, to Si 
via, and ſo was yet 1gnorant of her 
Ingratitude ; whule ſhe, on the other 
fide, finding herſelf more. poſleſs'd 
with Vanity than Love; for having Fr 
g2in'd her end as imagined, and got fin 
a ſecond ViQtory over his Heart, in Vf 
{pight of all Calia's Charms, ſhe al 
did not ſo much conſider him as be- Fey 
fore ; nor was he ſo dear to her as ||of 
{he fancied he would . have been, 

before ſhe believed it-poſſible to get 

bim any more to . her Arms; and 

ſhe found it was Pride and Revenge 

to-Caliſta, that made her ſo fond of 

ladearing bim, and that ſhe ſhould | 
1. thereby 
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iBtereby triumph over that haughty 
tival,, who pretended to be fo ſure | 
at $f the Heart of her Hero: And ha- , 
"Sing fatisfied her Ambition in that 
0 Foint, ſhe was more pleaſed than 
8 Bhe imagined ſhe ſhould be, and 
1 B-ould now return her Thoughts a- 
6 pin to Offavio, whole Charms, 
© Fyhoſe Indearments, and laviſh Ob- 
| Floations, came anew to her Me- 
" Emory, and made him appear the 
' Umoſt agreeable to her Genius and 
Humour, which now lean'd to In- 
tereſt more than Love; and now ſhe 
fancies ſhe found Philander duller 
in her Arms than Offavio, that he 
tated of Caliſta, while Offavio was 
al her own intirely, adoring and 
ever preſenting; two Excellencies, 
of which Ph:lander now had but 
part of one. She found. Pheilander 
now in a Condition to be ever ta- 
king from her, while O#avio's was 
(till to be giving ; which was a great 
Weight in the Scale of Love, when 
a fair vain Woman guides the Ba- 
| lance ; 
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lance: And' now {he begins to d 
truſt all that Philander had ſaid 
his Innocence,: from what ſhe noy 
remembers ſhe heard from Calih, 
herſelf, and reproaches her own 
Weakneſs for believing': While he 
penitent- Thoughts were thus war 
dering, in favour of. Ocavio, tha 
ver arriv*d,- and approach'd her 
with all- the Joy. .in his Soul and 
- Eyes: that either-could expreſs. *Ti; 
now, my: fair Charmer, ' {aid he, thu 
T1 am core to offer you, what alom 
can make me- more northy of you—— 
And- pulling, from his: Pocket the 
Writinzs and {nventories of all bs 
own and: his. Uncles. Eſtate—— Se 
here, {aid hey. what thofe mighty Pom 
ers.that' favour . Love, - have done for 
Silvia ? It #s- xot, continued he, the 
Trifle 'ofi « Million of »Money (- which 
theſe amount to ). that has" pleaſed me, 
but- betauſe' I am now able to lay it 
without Cantrout at your Feet, It {he 
_ were: before inclined* to receive hum 
wet, - what: was ſhe- now , when a 
: million 
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impoſed upon, at keaſt as he believed : : 


him, that he durſt hardly name: bis 


M charming: - She imbrac'd 'his' Neck 
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million of Money rendered him © 


with her ſadwy Arms ,” lays' her 
Cheek to | his raviſh'd Face, and 
kis'd him a thouſand 'Welcomes ;'{o 
well ſhe knew how ta make. hetſelf . 
Miſtriſs'of all this vaſt Fortune.: And - 

I ſuppoſe he never -appear'd ſo' fine 
25 at this Moment.:: While ſhe thus x 
careſſed him, he could not forbear ſtgh- : 
ing, as if there were:yet ſomething 
behind .to-tompleat his Happineſs: 
Far - tho” ; Odtavio were | extreamly }. 
bliaded with Love, he had abun-" 
dance of Wit, and. a great many” 
Doubts; ( which, wereaugmented by 
the Arriyal of Philender ) and he 
was to0 wile and too haughty tobe - 


And yet he had ſo very: good an + 
Opinion, of Szifvea's Honour rand: 
Vows, which ſhe had engaged: to }. 


Fears, when by his Sighs ſhe' found. 
them : And willing to leave ab Db- * 
ſtacls.unremoy'd, that might hinder 

| jet {6 M her 
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her polleſling this Fortune, ſhe tolq 
him-; My:dear Octavio 1 am {en- 
ſible —_  Sighs . proceed from . ſome 
Fears you have of Philander's being 
:n.Bruxells, and - conſequently that [ 


aſſured .thet . that falſe Man'ſball no 
more dare to pretend to me; but on 
the contrary, I will behold him as my 
= LY mortal Exemy, the Murderer of my 
SF Fame and Innocence, and as the moft 


ver liv'd. -. This the: confiym'd with 
Oaths and. Tears, and a: thouſand 
indearing Expreflions. So that eſta- 


quillity, and he-leaving 


told her he was obliged to dine with 
the Advocates, who had atted for 
him in Holland, and could not ſtay 
to dine.with her. - 
. You muſt know, that as ſoon as 
the Noiſe of old Sebaſtian, Oftavio's 
Unele's Death was noiſed about, and 
that he was thereupon fled , .. they 


ſeized 


, well. ſee. him j+ as herttofore; bnt be 


ungrateful and: perfidionus Man 'that e- 


bliſhing his Heart -1n ai perfeCt Fran-- 
his 'Wri- 
tings.and Accounts with her, he : 


m— 
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ſeized all the Eſtates, both that of 
the Uncle, and that of OZavio, as 
belonging to him by right of Law ; 
but looking upon him as his Un- 
cle's Murderer , they were forfeited 
tothe States, This part of ill News 
0#avio kept from Shia, but took 
order that there ſhould be ſuch a' 
Proceſs began in his Name with 
the Stares, that might retrieve it ; 
and ſent' word, if it could not be 
carried on by Attornies ( for he was 
not, he ſaid, in Health ) that ne- 
vertheleſs he would come into Ho/l- 
laxd himſcH. But they being not a- 
ble to prove by the Witneſs of any. 
of Ofavio's or Sebaſtian's Servants, 
that Oavio had any hand in his 
Death ; but, on the' contrary , all 
Circumſtances, and' the Coroner's 
Verdi, broughtirt in as a thing done 
by Accident, and through his own 
Fault, they were obliged to releaſe 
to Ofavio all his Fortune, with that 
of his Uncle, which was this day.” 
brought to him , by thofe he was. 
M 2 obliged 
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ebliged to dine and make up ſome 
Accompts withal : He therefore told 
her he fear'd he ſhould be abſent 
all that Afternoon ; which ſhe was 
the more pleaſed at ; becaulc, if Phj. 
lander ſhould return before ſhe had 
ordered the Method of their Vikit, 
ſo as not to meet with each other, 


( which was her only Contrivance 
now ) ſhe ſhould be ſure he would 


FE not ſcc or be ſeen by Ofavio ; who 
SF had no ſooner taken his Leave, but 


Philanaer returns ; who being now 
fully bent upon ſome Adventure to 
ice Caliſta it poſſible, and which In- 
trigue would take up his whole 
Time, to excuſe his Abſence to 
the jealous Si/via, he feign'd that he 
was ſent to by Ceſario, to meet him 
upon the Frontiers of France, and 
condutt him into Flanders, and that 
he ſhould be abſent ſome Days. This 
was as Silvia could have wiſhed ; 
and after forcing herſelf to take as 
kind a Leave of him as ſhe could, 
whoſe Head was wholly poſſeſs'd 

| with 
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with a Million of Gold, ' ſhe ſent 
him away, both Parties being very 
well pleaſed with the Artifices with 
which they gilted each other. At 
Philander's going into kis Chair, he 
was ſeen by the old. Count of Cla- 
rinau, who curd perfectly of his 
Wound, was come thither to ſeek 
Philander, 1n order to take the Re- 
venge of a Man of Honour, as he 
cald it ; which in Spaniſh, is the 
private Stab, for private Injuries ;. 
and indeed , more reaſonable than 
baſe French Duelling, where the 
Injured is as likely to ſuffer as the | 
Injurer : But Clarizau durit not at- 
tack him by Day-light in the open 
Street, nor durſt he indeed appear 
in his own Figure jn the King of 
Spain's Dominions, ſtanding already 
there convicted of the. Murder of 
bis firſt Wife ; but in a Diſguiſe 
came to Bruxells, The Chair with. 
Philander was no ſooner gone from - 
the Lodgings, but he inquired of. 
ſome of the Houſe who lodged 

| M 3 there, 
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there, - that that Gentleman came tg 
viſit? and they told him, A great Bel. 
lied Lady, who was a Woman of 

Queiity, and a Stranger : This was 
ſufficient, you may believe, for him 
to think it Madam the Counteſs of 
Clarinan. With this Afſurance here- 
pairs to his Lodging, which was but 
hard by, and ſets a Footman that 
attended him, to watch the Return 
of Philander to thoſe Lodgings, which 
he believed would not be long : The 
Footman, who had not ſeen Ph:lan- 
der, only asked a Diſcription of him; 
he told him he was a pretty tall 
Man,in black Clothes ( for the Court 
was then in Mourning) with a long 
black Hair, fine black Eyes, very 
handſome, and well made : This 
was enough for the Lad; he thought 
he ſhould know him from a thou- 
ſand by theſe Marks and Tokens. 
Away goes the Footman, and waited 
till the ſhuting in of the Evening, 
and then, runing to his Lord, told 

_lum Philander was come to thoſe 

<. , Lodgings, 
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Lodgings ; that he ſaw him alight 
out of the Chair, and took perte&t 
Notice of him ; that he was ſure it 
was that Philander he look'd for : 
Clarinau, overjoy d that his Revenge 
wasat hand,took his Dagger, Sword, 
and Pi(tol , and haſted to Silvia's 
Lodgings, where he found the Chair 
{till waiting, and the Doors all 
open ; -he made no more ado, but 
goes 1n and aſcends the Stairs, and 
paſſes on, without any Ovpoſution, 
to the very Chamber . where: they 
fate, Sikuia in the Arms of her Lq- 
rer, not Philander, but Oftavio, who 
being alſo1in black, tall, long brown 
Hair, and handſome , andby a Sight 
that might very well deceive ; he 
made no more to do, not dqubting 
but 1twas Ph:ilander.and Caliſta, but 
ſteps to him, and offering to ſtab 
him, was prevented by his ſtarting 
at the ſuddeneſs of his Approach ; 
however the Dagger did not -abſo- 
tutely mi him,: but wounded 'him - 
in the left Arm.; but Ofavio's Youth, - 

M 4. to 
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too nimble for C/arinas's Age, ſnatch. || * 
ing at the Dagger as it wounded 

. him, at once prevented the Hurt be. Þ 8 

.ing much, and return'd a home l 
Blow at Clarizasu, ſo that he fel] at : 

c 
f 


 Silvia's Feet, whoſe Shreeks alarm'd 
the Houſe to their Aid, where they 
found, by the light of a Candle that 
was brought, that the Man was not 
dead, but lay gazing on Ofawo,who 
faidto him ; Tel! me, thou unfortunate 
 Wretch , what miſerable Fate brought 
thee to this place, to diſturb the Repoſe 
of thoſe who neither know thee, nor had 
done thee Injury ? Ah, Sir, reply'd 
Clarinan, you have Reaſon for what 
you ſay, and I ask Heaven, that un- 
known Lady, and your ſelf, a thou- 
'fand Pardons for my Mijtake and 
' Crime': Too late I ſee my Error, pt 
ty and forgive me ; and let me have 
a Prieſt, for I believe I am a dead 
Man. Octavio was extreamly mov'd 
-with Compaſſion at theſe Words, 
and immediately ſent his Page, who 
was alarm'd upin the Crowd, for 
Te a 
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a Father and a Surgeon ; and he de- 
car'd before the reſt that he fors- 

ve that Stranger, meaning Ofawo, 
ſince he had, by a Miſtake of his 

Footman, pull'd on his own Death, 
and had deſerved it : And thereup- 
on, as well as he could, he told them 
for whom he had miſtaken Oavzo, 
who having injured his Honour, he ' 
had vow'd Revenge upon ; and that 
te took the fair Lady, meaning Sz 

via, for a faithleſs Wife of his, who. 
had been the Authoreſs of all this. 

OFavio ſoon divin'd this to be his 
Brother-1n-Law Clarinan, whom yet 
he had never ſeen ; and ftooping 

down to him, he cry'd ; *Tis 1, Sir, 

that ought to' demand athouſaud Par- 
dons of . you , for letting the Revenge 


of Catiſta's Honour alone ſo long. 


Chrintit wondered wha he fhoyld be 
that named Ca/ita, and asking him 
his Name, he told: him he was the 
unhappy Brother to. that fair: War. 
ton, whoſe Story was but ton well 
knowir to” him; Fhis while C/z- 
M 5 114 
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rinas viewing his Face, found him 
the very Piiture of that falſe Char- 
mer ; while Oetavio went on and af. 
fured. him, if it were his Unhappi- 
neſs. to die, that he would revenge 
the Honour of him and his Siſter on 
the Betrayer of both. By this time 
the Surgeon came, who found not 
his. Wound to be mortal, as was fea- 
red, and ventured to remove him to 
his awn Lodgings, whither Os 
vio would accompany him ; and lea- 
vingS:lvia inclin'd, after her Fright, 
to be repos'd, he took his Leave of 
her for that Evening , not daring, 
out of Reſpect to her, to viſit her 
any. more that Night :. He was no 
ſooner gone, but Philander, who ne- 
ver us'd to go without two very 
good pocket: Piſtols about him, ha- 
ving left 'em under his Pillow left 
Night at S:via's Lodgings; and be- 
ing upon Love Adventures, he knew 
not what Occaſion he might have 
for 'em, return'd back to her Lodg- 


ings : When he came ſhe was a lit- 
tle 
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after refleQting onwhat Revenge was 
threatened him , -ſhe expoled Octa- 
vio's Secret 'to, hum, and told him 
the whole )Adyenture, and:how. ſhe 
had got his. Writiigs, /whichwould 
be all her own, it ſhe-might-ve - 
ſuffered to mahage the fond Belieyer.: 
But he, whoſe thoughtovan!;pnthe 
Revenge was threazgn;&him;. erypd. 
out—— © He has | kindly awaken d: nhe 
to my Duty by what he threatens; 7h 
I that ought to be reweng'd on hiscPer- 
fy of  ſhewing you my; Letters 3 00nd 
to that , end, hy; Heaven] tall der 
al the Brſoneſs #5; ihe, Horle fonnreet 
him, aud payhis Gonrteſy——IþT Bad 
injoy d his Sitter, he might {uppaſe T: 
tzew her not to be; [0'; | and, whit 
Men of. Wit -or Tagth-mould refuſe ia.- 
ovely Hos nar, that Preſents, A Feant 
laden wth Love, ani.,a Perſon ellib-- 
v:r Charins, to his Boſoms. I were yo 
be eſteemn'd unworthy the Friendſbipaf 
« May of Honoas,, 'if-T: [hauls : ' Bat 
hec has beſtly; betray d tee : every wAY., . 
makes * 


. he 2 
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hs: :. 
makes Love to- my celebrated Miſtrif, 
whom he knows I love, - and gettin 
Jerrets, wunravels - 'em to make hy 
: Court and his Acceſs the eaſjer. She 
: foreſaw-the dangerous -Conſequenc: 
: of -/Quarrel of this nature, and had 
' No ſooher blown the Fire { which 
. ſhe:did, to the end that Philande 
ſhould'avoid_her Lodgings, and al 
| Places where hemight mect Offavio) 
"bur: ſhe hinders all her Deſigns ; and 
fixing ham there, he was reſolv'dto 
expect him at the firſt place he 
-thought moſt likely to-find him in: 
\She mndeavoured,-by a thouſand In 
*treabies; to pet hit} gone, urging it 
-afl for his Safety'; but that made 
him but the more reſolv'd ; and all 
:the could do could not hinder him 
from ſtaying Supper, and after 
'that; from going to Bed : ' So' that 
ſhe was forced to hide a thouſand 
Terrors and: Fears by feigned C#- 
reſles, the ſoonet to get him to mett 
Ceſario in the Morning, as he {aid 
he was to do: And tho? ſhe could 
not 


yet ſhe ever lov'd the ibſenr beſt ; 
that ſhe had told him any thing. 


e&the”Kry of het Lady's Chamber, 


Bs 2 
not help flattering” both while by, 


and now repented a thouſand times 


'Farly the next Morning, as was 
his Eultom , Octavio came to inquire 
of S:tvia's Health ; and tho? he had 
oftentimes only inquired, and no more 
(taking Excuſe of ill Nights, or 
Commands that none ſhould come 
to'' her till ſhe - call'd ) and had de- 
parted fatished, and came again : 
Yet now, when he went into Arto- 
nett*'s Chamber, he found ſhe was 
in_a preat Confternation , and her 
Looks, and flattering Excuſes made 
him«'know; 'ther& was more -than 
uſual in his being to day deny'd ; he 
therefore vralled it. the more, * and 
ſhe grew to 'greater Confuſion by 
his prefling her : Ar haſt he demand- 


he havin®, heſaid, Buſineſs of great 
Importance to communicate to- her; 
jhe:told him+iſhe had as great a Rea- 
fon' not to deliver it, — "OY i, 
alc 
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{aid ſhe | (fearing ſhe had ſaid too 
much ) vn) Lady's Communas ; and- 
finding. no Perſwalion would pre- 
vail, . and rather venturing Silvia's 
eternal Diſpleaſure, than not to be 
ſatisfied in the Jealoultes ſhe had' 
raifed ;- eſpecially reflecting on Ph;- 
Lander's being in Town, he took 
Antonett in his Arms and forced 
the Key from her, who was wil- 
ling to ;be forced ; for ;ſhe admired 
FP 0720's Bounty, and car'd not for 
ES Philander. Oftavis being Maſter 
= of-the Key, flies to S:/vsa's. Door 
like. Lightening , or a jealous. Lo- 
ver, mad..to diſcover, what ſecn, 
would _ kjll him..: He opens -the 
Chamber-door, and goes.ſottly to the 
:Bed-ſide, -as if he now fear'd to find 
what he. ſought, and wiſhed to. 
Heaven he might be miſtaken ; he 
opened the Curtains, and found $/- 
via {keeping with Philandey' in her 
Arms. I need make no Dilcripti- 
on of his Confuſion and Surprize ; 
the Charater I have given of chat 
gallant, 
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lant, honeſt and generous Lover, 
is ſufficient ro make you. imagine 
his Heart, when. indeed he could 
believe his Eyes : Before he thought 
—— he was about to draw his 
Sword, and run 'em both through, 
and revenge at once his 1njured Ho- 
nour, his Love,. and that of his Si- 
ſter ; but that little Reaſon he had 
left check'd that Barbarity , and he 
was readier, from his own natural 
ſweetneſs of Diſpoſition to run him- 
ſelf upon his own Sword : And there 
the Chriiian pleaded and yet 
he found his Heart breaking , his 
whole Body trembling,. his Mind all 
Agony, his Cheeks cold. and pale, 
his Eyes languiſhing, his Tongue re- 
fuling to give Utterance to his Preſ- 
ſure, and his Leggs to ſupport his 
Body ; and much ado he had to-reel 
into Aztoxett's Chamber, where he 
found the Maid dying with . Grief 
tor her Concern for him. He was 
no ſooner got to her Bed-ſide, but he 
tell dead upon it ; while ſhe, who 
was 


[ 256 ] 
was afraid to' alarm her Lady and 
Philander, leaſt Ofavio being found 
there, had accuſed her with betray- 
ing 'em; but ſhuting the Door 
cloſe ( for yet no body had ſeen 
him but herſelf ) ſhe 1ndeavoured all 
ſhe could to bring him to Life again, 
and it was a great while before ſhe 
could do ſo: As ſoon as he was re- 
covered he lay a good while with- 
out ſpeaking, reflecting on his Fate; 
but after appearing as if he had af: 
{um'd all his manly Spirits together, 
he roſe up, and conjured Artozett to 
ſay nothing of what had happend, 
and that ſhe: ſhould not repent the 
Service ſhe would do him by tt. 
Antonett, who was his abſolute de- 
Voted Slave, promifed him 1] he 
defired; and he had the Courageto 

o once again, to confirm himfelt 
TM the Lewdneſs of this undone fair 
one,” whoſe Perjuries had rendered 
her even odious now to him , and 
he beheld her with Scorn and Dif- 
dain: And that ſhe might know 


how | 
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how indifferently he did ſo (when 
ſhe ſhould come to know it ) he 
rook Philander's Sword, that lay on 
her Toylet, and left his own in the 
place, and went out pleaſed ; at leaſt 
in this, that he had commanded his 
Paſſion in the midſt of the molt 
powerful Occaſion for Madneſs and 
Revenge that ever was. 

They lay, thus ſecur'd in each 0- 
thers Arms, till nine a-Clock in the 
Morning, when Philander received 
a Note from Briljard, who was ma- 
naging his Lords Deſign of getting 
a Billet delivered to Caliſta ' by the 
way-of a Nun, whom Brujard had 
made ſome Addreſs to to that end, 
and ſent to beg, his Lord would come 
to the Grate and ſpeak to the young 
Nun, who had undertaken for any 
innocent Meſſage. This Note made 
lim, riſe and haſt to go out, when 
he received another from an un- 
known Hand ; which was thus : 


To 
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To Philander. 


N | IT Lord, I have important By 
JL refs with you, and beg Im 
peak with you at three of the Clo; 
I will wait you by the Fountain in 
the Park : 
| Yours 


Silvia, who was impatient to haye 
him gone, never asked to fee either 
of theſe Notes, leaſt it ſhould have 
deterr'd him ; and ſhe knew O#avio 
would viſit her early, tho' ſhe knew 
withal ſhe could refuſe him Ente- 
rance with any flight Excuſe, 
good an Opinion he had of her Ver- 
tue, and ſo abſolute an Aſcendant 
ſhe had over him. She had gt- 
ven Orders, if he came, to be retu- 
ſed her Chamber ; and ſhe was glad 
to know he had not yet been at her 
Lodgings. A hundred times ſhe 


was about to make uſe of the lef- l 


ſen'd 
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ſen'd Love Philander had for her, 
2nd to have propoſed to him the 
frag, QGZavio to ſhare her Em- 


24 braces tor ſo good an Intereſt, ſince 
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no Returns could be had from 
France, nor any Signs of an A- 
mendment of their Fortunes any 0- 
ther way : But ſtill ſhe fear'd he 
had too much Honour to permit 
ſuch a Cheat in Love, to be put e- 

yen upon an Enemy. This Feer 
deferred her ſpeaking of it, or offe- 
nog to ſacrifice Ofavio as a Cully to- 
their Intereſt, tho* ſhe wiſhed it ; 
nor knew ſhe long how to deceive 
both ; the Buſineſs was to put Ph:z- 
lender of handſomly, if poſſible, ſince 
ſhe fail'd of all other Hopes. Theſe 
were her Thoughts while Philander 
was dreſſing, and rais'd by his asking 
tor ſome more Pittols from her Cabi- 
net, which ſhe found would quickly 
be atan end, if one Lover deminiſh- 
ed daily, and the other was bindered 
from mcreating : But Philander was 


E no {ooner dreſs'd but be left her to 


her 
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her Repoſe; and O#awio ( whohyſhls 
a Griſon attending the Motigns of hi 
Philander all that Morning, ::id haf 
brought him word he was gonef 
from Sz&via) went to viſit her, and 
entered her Chamber , all changed 
from what he was before, and Death 
fate in his Face and Eyes, maugre 
all his Reſolves and art of Diſſemh- 
ling.. She not at frſt perceiving i ſþ 
as the lay, ſhe ftretch'd out ha 
Arms to receive him with her won- 
ted Careſles, .but he gently put her 
off, and ſighing cry'd——NoSilvia, [Lua 
T leave thofe Joys for happier Lo-fyou 
vers. She was a little ſurpriz'd at Im 
that but not imagining he had Ia 
known her Guilt, reply'd ; Ty» Þt 
thoſe Careſſes were only meant for 
him ; for if Silvia could make him ha- 
py, he was ſure of being the Man; 
and by force compell*d him to ſuffer Þ" 
her Kiſſes and Imbraces, while his Þ 
Heart was burſting, without any 
ſenſe of the Pleaſure of her Touches. 


ilvia, lays-he I cap never 
LE think 


( 


[ 261] | 
think myſelf Secure or Happy while 


ilander i ſo near you; every ab- 
lent Moment alarms me with ten thou- 
lend Fears, in Sleep I dream thou 
rt falſe, and gives thy Honour up 
| my abſent Nights, and all day 
hy Yows : And that he was ſure, 
ſhould ſhe again ſuffer herſelf to ſee 
lander, he ſhould be abandoned ; 
znd perhaps ſhe again undone: For 
ince I parted with you, continued he, 
heard from Clarinau, that he ſaw 
Pulander yefterday come out of your 
odgings. How can TI bear thu, when 
yu have vow'd, not to ſee him, with 
 Bmprecations that muſt damn thee, Sil- 
| (ria, without ſevere Repentance ? 
1 


it this ſhe offered to ſwear again, 
but he ſtop'd her, and begg'd 
- ſer not to {wear till ſhe had well 
onſidered ; then ſhe confeſs'd he 
made her a Viſit, but that ſhe us'd 
im with that Pride and Scorn that 
he were a Man of Honour , he 
ould neyer bear; and ſhe was ſure 
& would trouble her no more: In ' 

| fine, 
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fine, ſhe flattered, fawn'd, and 
gilted ſo, as no Woman common || x 
the Trade of ſinful Love, could he thy 
ſo great a Miſtriſs of the: Art. K+ 
ſuffered her to go on 1n all thx 
,could confirm him ſhe thought hin f 
an errant Coxcomb; and- all that 
could render her the moſt contemp- I 
tible of her Sex. He was pleavy, 
becauſe it made him-' diſpiſe he; 
and- that was eaſier than adoring 
her; yet tho' he heard her with þ 
Scorn, he heard her with too much 
Love: When ſhe was even Breath ry? 
leſs with eager Proteſtation he 
cry'd, Ah Indiſcreet «nd Unadviſed Wi 
Silvia, how I pity thee, Ah, ſaid 
ſhe obſerving him ſpeak this 
is it poſ-þ 


with a ſcornful Smile 
fible' you ſhould indeed be offended fur i 
a ſimple Viſit | which neither was by fer 
my - Invitation or Wiſh : | Can you be be 
angry if I treat Philander with the ſu 
Crvility of a Brother ? Or rather, th 

T [uffer him to ſee me to receive my 
Reproachts ? —— Stop here, ſaid he, 


thou 
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thes fair deluding Flatterer, or thes 
ot for ever ruin'd. Do-not charge 
thy Soul yet farther ; do not 
delude me 072 all yet I can forgive, 
1s I am dying, but ſhould I live, I 
wuld not promiſe thee: Ada not new 
Crimes by cozeming me anew, for I 
Bil find: out Truth , tho" it lie hid 
wen in the bottom of Philander's 
eart, This he ſpoke with an Air 
ef Fiercenefs—— which ſeeing her 
{row pale upon, he funk again to 
ompaſſion, and+ in a ſoft Voice 
yd ——Whatever Injuries thou haſt 
one thy Honour, thy Word, and 
with to me, and my poor Fleart, 1 
in'\ perhaps forgive when you aare 
ter Truth : There is ſome* Honeſty 
n that She once more embra- 
ng him, fell a-new to . proteſting 
t11l Treatment'of Philander,' how 
© SAVE hiny back his- Vows, and 
ur d him ſhe-would never' be re- 
ncil'd to him. And did you part 
 Stlvia ? reply'd the dying Ofavio. 
pon my Honor, {aid ſhe, juſt _— 
: Di 
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Friends, 20 more, by all thy Loy, 
At this he burits into Tears, and 
cry d——0h! why, when Irepos'dm 
Heart with thee, and laviſhed out my 
very Soul in Love, could I not me- 
rit this poor Recompence, of being fair- 
ly dealt with ? Behold this Sword —— 
I took it from your Toylet ; view tt , 
zt is Philander's ;- myſelf this Morn 
ing took it from 'your Table : No 
more ſince you. may gueſs the fe 
tal reſt: I am anadpne, and I am [« 
tisfied. I had a thouſand Warnings 
of *my-Fate; but ſtill the Beauty charm- 
ed, aud too good Nature yielded : Ofi 

you have cozen'd me, and oft I jan 
 #t, and ſtill Love made me willing 
to forgive ; - the fooliſh Paſſion hung 
upon my Soul, and -ſooth'd me im 
Peace, Silvia, quite confounded, 
{ not ſo much . with the Knowledge 


he had of the ynlucky Adventure, 5: 


at her ſo earneſt denying--and;, for- 


tweel 


Did you not kiſs at parting } 
ſaid he faintly, — Jt kiſ#d, s 


Iwearigg any Love had paſs'd be- 
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tween 'em ) lay ſtill to conſider how 
to retrieve this loſt Game, and gave 
him leiſure to go on. Now, 
ſaid he , thou art filent would 
thou had"#t ſtill been ſo: Ah hapleſs 
Maid, who haſt this Fate attending 
thee, To ruin all that love thee! Be . 
dumb, be dumb for ever ; let the falſe 
Charm that dwells upon thy T ongue be 
ended, with my Life : Let it no more 
undo believins Man; leaft among/t 
the Number ſome one may conquer 
thee, and deaf to all thy Wit, and blind 
to Beauty, in ſome mad Paſſion think 
of all thy Cozenings, ſhould fall upon 
thee and forget thy Sex, and by thy 
Death revenge the loſt Oktavio. At 
theſe Words he would have roſe 
trom her Arms, but ſhe detain'd 
him, and with a pitious Voice 1m- 
plor'd his Pardon ; but he calmly 
reply!d ; Tes, Silvia, T1 will paradox 
thee, and wiſh that Heaven may 'ao 
ſo; to whom apply thy early Rheto- 
rick and Penitence, for it can never, 
never, charm me more : My Fortunz, 


N if 
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if thou ever want ſt Support , to keeg 
thee Chaſt and Vertuous, ſball ſtill be 
commanded by thee, with that uſu 
Frankneſs it has hitherto ſerved thee 
but for Octavio, he is reſolved to 
go where he will never more be ſcen by 
Woman or hear the name of Love 
to ought but Heaven.  Farewel—— 
one parting Kzfi, and then a long Fare- 
wel. As. he bow'd to kils her 
{he caught him faſt in her Arms, 
while a Flood of Tears bathe his 
Face, nor could he prevent his from 
mixing with hers : While thus they 
lay, Philander came into the Room, 
and finding them ſocloſely intwind, 
he was as much ſurpriz'd almoſt as 
Octavio was before; and drawing 
his Sword, was about to have kill'd 
him ; but his Honour overcame his 
Paſſhon ; and he would not take him 
at ſuch Diſadvantage, but with the 
Flat of Iis Sword ſtriking hum on 
the Back as he lay, he cry'd, Riſe 
1raytor, and turn to thy mortal Ent- 
my. Otavio, not at all ſurpriz'd, 
rurn'd 
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torn'd his Head ,, and his Eyes be 
| dew'd in Tears, towards his Rival: 
| If thou beeff an Enemy, laid he, thou 
|| zever conld'ſt have taken me in a bet- 

ter Humour of dying. Finiſh, Phi- 
lander, that Life then, which if you 
ſpare, it will poſſibly never leave thine 

in Repoſe ; the Injuries you have done 
me, being too great to be forgiven. 
And is it thus, reply'd Philander, 
——thus with my Miftriſs, that yous 
would revenge em? Is it in the Arms 

of Silvia that you would repay me the 
Favours I did your Siſter Caliſta? 
Tow have by that Word, ſaid Ot a- 
vio, handſomly reproach'd my Sloath. 
And leaping briskly from the Bed 
he took out his Sword, and cry'd : 
Come then, let us go where we may 
repair both our Loſſes, ſince Ladies 
Chambers are not fit places to adjuſt 
Debts of this nature in, At theſe 
Words they both went down Stairs ; 
and. 'twas in vain Silvie call'd and 
cry'd out to conjure them to come 
back ; her Power of Commanding 
3 N 2 ſhe 


, 
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ſhe had in one unlucky Day loft 
over both thoſe gallant Lovers : And 
both left her with Pity , to lay no 
worſe of the Effect of her 1ll Con- 
duct. 

Ofavio went directly to the Park, 
to the Place whither he before had 
challenged Ph:lander , who loſt no 
time but followed him : As ſoon as 
he was come to the Fountain he 
drew, and told Philander that was 
the place whither he invited him 
in his Billet that Morning ; howe- 
ver, if he liked not the Ground, he 
was ready to remove to any other; 
Philander was a little ſurpriz'd to 
find that Invitation was a Chal- 
lenge, and that O#avio ſhould be 
beforehand with him upon the Score 
of Revenge ; and reply*d ; Sir, f 
the Billet came from you, it was a Fa 
wour I thank you for, ſince it kindly 
put me in mind of that Revenge | 
ought ſo juſtly to take of you for 'be- 
traying the Secrets of Friendſhip I 


repoſed in you, and makirg baſe At | 


Vantages 
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vautages of 'em, to recommend your 
ſelf to a Woman, you kmew I low'd, and 
who hates you, in ſpight of all the un- 
generous ways you have taken to gain 
her. Sir, reply'd Ofavio, I confeſs 
with a Bluſh and infinite Shame the Er- 
ror with which you accuſe me, and have 
mthing to defend ſo great a Perfidy. 
To tell you I was wrought out of it by 
the greateſt Cunnins imaginable, and 
that I muſt have ſeen Silvia dy at my 
Feet if I had refuſed 'em, is not Ex- 
euſe exough for the Breach of that 
Friendſhip. No, tho' I were exaſpe- 
rated with the Relation there of my 
Siſter's Diſhonour ; I muſt therefore 
adjuſt that Debt with you as well as 
Jean; and if I dy in the juſter Quar- 
rel of my Siſter's Honour, I ſhall be- 
lieve it the Vengeance of Heaven upon 
me for that one Breach of Friendſhip: 
Str, reply'd Philander, you have gi- 
ven me ſo great a Satisfaction in this- 
Confeſſion ; and have made. ſo good. 
and gallant an Atonement by this 
Acknowledgment, that. tis with; Re- 
N 3 luctancy 
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luttancy T go to puniſh you for other 
Injuries, of which 1 ams aſſured yog 
6annot ſo well acquit your ſelf. Tho 
1 would not juitify a Baſeneſs, ve. 
ply'd Ottavio, for which there ought 
#0 be no Excuſe , yet I will- not accuſe 
myſelf, or acknowledge other Injuries, 
but leave you ſomething tc maintain 
the Quarrel on and render it a lit- 
tle juſt on your fide ; nor go to wipe 
off the Outrage you pretend I have done 
your Love, by adoring the fair Per- 
ſon who at leaſt has beer; dear to you, 

by the Wrongs you ave done my 
Sifter. Come, Sir, we fball not ty 
a:ſputing quit Scores, cry*d Philander 
alittle impatiently, what 1 have ſo 
. dately ſeen, has made my Rage too 
brisk for loug Parly. At that they 
both advanced, and made above 
twenty Paſſes before either received 
any Wound ; the firſt that bled was 
OXavio, who received a Wound 1n 
his Breaſt, which he returned on 
Philander ; and after that many were 
givenand taken. ; ſo that the es 
: oy 
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their Feet made in following and 
advancing as they fought, was 
marked out by their Blood : In this 
Condition ( {till fighting ) Sylwia 
(who had call'd 'em back in vain, 
and only in her Night-Gown 1n a 
Chair purſued 'em that Minute they 
quitted her Chamber ) found 'em 
thus imployed, and without any fear 
ſhe threw herſelf between them : 
O0#avio,out of Reſpect to her, ceaſed; 
but Philanaer , as if he had not re- 
garded her, would ſtill have been 
fnving for Victory, when ſhe ſtay'd 
his Hand, and beg'd him to hear her ; 
he then ſet the Point of his Sword 
to the Ground, and breathleſs and- 
fainting almoſt, attended what ſhe 
had to ſay : She conjur'd him to ceafe 
the Quarrel, and told him it O#a- 
vio had injured him in her Heart, 
he ought to remember he had 1n- 
jured OFavio as much in that of 
his Siſter ; She conjured him by all 
the Friendſhip both ſhe and him- 
lelf had received at Ofavio's Hands; 
N 4 and 
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and concluded with ſaying ſo ma. 
ny fine things of that Cavalier, that 
in lieu of appealing, it but the 
more exaſperated the jealous Ph. 
lander, who took new Courage with 
new Breath, and paſled at Oavio, 
She then addreſſed to Ofavro, and 
cry'd : Hold, oh hold, or make your 
way through me, for here I will dc. 
end Vertue and Honour ! and put 
herſelt before O&avio: She ſpoke 
with {o pitious a Voice, and plead 
ed with ſo much 'Tenderneſs, that 
Otavio laying his Sword at her 
Feet, bid her diſpoſe falle as ſhe 
was, of his Honour. For oh, ſaid 
he, my Life #5 already fallen a Vittin 
to your Perjuries! He could fay no 
more, but talling where he had laid 
his Sword, left Philander maſter of 
_ the Field. By this time ſome Gen- 
' tlemen that had been walking came 
upto 'em, and found a Man ly dead, 
and a Lady imploring another to fly : 
They look'd on Ofavzo, and found 
he had yet Life; and es 
ent 
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ſent for-Surgeons, who-carried [im 
to his Lodgings, with i very little. 
Hope : Philayder , as 'well as: his 
Wounds would give him leave, got. 
into a Chair, telling the Gentlemen. 
that looked on him, he would be. 
reſponſible for Ofavio's Life, - if he. 
had had the ill Fortune to take it ;. 
that his Quarrel was too juſt to. 
ſuffer him to fly. So being Car-- 
ried to the Cabarett, with an. ab- 
ſolute Command.- to 'S:ilvia not- to. 
tollow him, or viſit. him : For fear: 
of hurting him by diſobeying, ſhe. 
ſuffered herſelf to be carried to her: 
Lodgings, where ſhe threw herſelf 
on her Bed, and drowned -her . fair. 
Eyes in a Showre of Tears : She ad- 
viſes with Arntonett and her. Page: 
what to do in this Extremity ;- ſhe: 
fears ſhe has by her ill Managment. 
loſt both her Lovers,. and ſhe was. 
in a Condition of. needing every Aid. 
They who knew the excelleat Tem- 
per of OFavio, and knew. him to 
be the molſ$ conſiderable Lover of 
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the two, beſought her, as the beſt 
Expedient ſhe could have Recourſe 
to, to vilit Ofavis, who could not 
but take it kindly ;. and they did 
not .doubt but ſhe had ſo abſolute 
a Power over him, that with a very 
little Complaiſance towards him, 
the would retrieve that Heart her 
ul Luck had this Morning forteited; 
and which, they proteſted , they 
knew nothing of, aor how he gat 
into. her Chamber. This Advice 
{he took ; but: becauſe. O#avio. was 
carried away dead, ſhe feared ( and 
{wounded with the Fear ) that he 
was no longer in the World, or at 
leaſt, that he would not long beſo: 
However ſhe aſſfum'd her Courage 
agam at the Thought, that, if he 
did. dy, ſhe had an abſolute Poſſch 
ſion. of all his Fortune, which was 
to. her the moſt conſiderable partof 
the Man, or at leaſt, what rendered 
him fo.very agreeable to her : How- 
ever ſhe thought fit to ſend her Page, 
wiuch ſhe did in an hour after he 
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was carried home, to {ce how he did, 
who brought her word- that he was 
revivd to Life, and had command-- 
ed his Gentleman to receive no Meſ- 
hges from her, This was. all ſhe 
could learn,. and what put her un- 
to the. greateſt Extremity of Grief. 
She after ſent to Philaxder,and found: 
lum much the better of the two, 
but moſt infinitely incenſed againſt 
Silvia : This alſo added to her Dif- 
pair; yet ſince ſhe found ſhe had 
not a Heart that any Love or loſs 
of Honour, or Fortune could break ; 
but on the contrary, a Reſt of Youth 
and Beauty:,. that might oblige her, . 
with ſome Reaion,. to look forward: 
0a new Lovers, if the old muſt de» 
part : The next thing ſhe reſolv'd, 
was, to do her utmoſt Indeavour to- 
retrieve Ofavio, which if unattain-: 
able, ſhe would make the beſt of 
ber Youth. She ſent therefore ( not- 
withſtanding his Conimands to ſut- 
ter none of her People to come. and 
ke him ) $0 inquire of his. Health H 
. —__ 
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and in four Days ( hading he recet. 
ved other Viſits ) ſhe drels'd herſelf, 
--with all the Advantages of her Sex 
and in a Chair was carried to his 
Aunt's, where he lay. The good 
Lady not knowing but ſhe might 
be that Perfon of Quahty whom ſhe 
knew to be extreamly 1in Love with 
her Nephew, and who liv'd at the 
Court of Bruxel/s, and was Nee 
£0 the Governour, carried her to his 
Chamber, where ſhe left her, as nat 
willing to be a Witneſs of a V i{it, [he 
knew muſt be fuppoſed Incognito: 
It was Evening, and Ofavio was in 
Bed, and at the firſt ſight of her hs 
Blood grew diſordered mn his Veins, 
fluſh'd in his pale Face, and burnt 
all over his Body, and he was near 
to ſwounding as he lay : She a 
proach'd his Bed with a Face all kt 
for Languiſhment, Love and Shame 
in her Eyes, and Sighs, that with- 
out ſpeaking ſeem'd to tel] her Griel 
at his Diſaſter ; ſhe fate, or rather, 
fell on his Bed, as unable to ne 
| . the 


[ 277] 
the ſight of him in that Condition; 
ſhe in a ſoft manner feiz'd his burning 
Hand, graſp'd it and ſigh'd, then 
put it to her Mouth, and ſuffered a 
Tear or two to fall upon it; and 
when ſhe would have ſpoke-ſhe made 
her Sobs reſiſt her Words ; and left 
nothing unaCted that might move 
the tender Hearted Ofavio to: that 
degree of Paſſion ſhe wiſhed. A 
hundred times fain he would have 
ſpoke, but ſtill his riſing Paſſhon 
choak'd his Words; - and {till he fea- 
red they would prove either too ſoft 
and kind for the Injuries he had re- 


ceived, cc too rough and cold for ſo & -* 


delicate and charming a Creature; 
and one who, in ſpight of all thoſe 
Injuries, he ſti} adored : She ap< 
pear'd before him with thoſe AttraCtt- 
ons that never fail'd to conquer him; 
with that Submiſſion and Pleading 
in her modeſt baſhful Eyes, that even 
gave his the Lye, who had ſeen her 
Perfidy. Oh ! what ſhould he do to 
keep that Fire from-dreaking _— 
WIT 
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with Violence, which {he had 6 
throughly kindled in his Heart ; how 
ſhould that excellent good Nature 
aſſume an unwonted Sullenneſs, on- 
ly to appear what it could not by 
Nature be? He was all Soft and 
Sweet,. and if he had Pride, he knew 
alſo how to make his Pleaſure ; and 


other little Vanities that attend it, 
EZ Hand was the moſt proper to it. Fain. 
ES he would palliate her Crime, and 
conſiders in the Condition ſhe was, 
{he could not but have ſome Ten- 
: derneſs for Phi{ander ; that it was no- 


no new Lover that came to: kindle 


with a new Flame ; but a Decliner, 
who came and was: received with 
the Dregs of Love,. with all the 
_ eold Indifference imaginable : This. 
he would have perſwaded himſelf, 
but dares not tall he hear her ſpeak ; 
and yet- fears ſhe ſhould not ſpeak 
his Senſe ;. and this Fear inakes him: 
ſighing 


his Youth lov'd Love above all the 


more than what before paſt ; 'twas. 


new Paſſions, or to approach her. 
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fohing break Silence, and he cry'd: 
bg bA Tone ;. 4h! why, ER | 
Fair, why do you come to trouble t 
Repoſe of my dying Hours * Will you, 
ervel Maid, purſue me to my Grave, 
ſhall I not have one lone Hour to ask 
Forgiveneſs of Heaven, for my Sim 
of loving thee ? The greateſt that e- 
ver loaded my Touth 4nd yet alas, 
—the leaſt repented yet. Be kind, 
ad trouble uot my Solitude, depart 
wth all the Trophies of my Rnine, 
and if they can add any Glory to thy 
future Life , boait 'em all oper the 
Univerſe, and tell, what a deluded 
louth thou haſt undone. Take, take 
fair Decetver, all 'my Induſtry, my 
right of Berth, my thriving Parents 
have been ſo long a peting to make 
me happy with ; take the uſeleſs Tri- 
fle, and laviſh it on Pleaſure to make 
thee gay. and fit for luckier Lovers : 
Take that beſt part of ne, and let this 
morſt alone; 'twas that firſ won the 
dar Confe//ion from thee, that drew 
my Ruin ou—— for which I hate # 
a7 
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and wiſh myſelf born a poor 
Cottage Boor , where I might never 
have ſeen thy tempting Beauty, but 
liv'd for' ever bleſsd in Ignoranc. 
At this the Tears ran from his Eyes, 
with which the ſoften'd S7/via mix- 
ed her welcome Stream, and as ſoon 
as ſhe could ſpeak, ſhe reply'd ( with 
half Cunning and half Love, for 


Vio, to what Extremities are you re- 
ſolved to drive a poor Unfortunate, 
who, even in the height of louth, and 
ſome ſmall Hock of Beauty, am redu- 
ced to all the Miſeries of the Wretch- 
ea? Far from my noble Parents, lofi 
to Honour, and abandoned by my 
Friends; a helpleſs Wanderer in « 
ſtrange Land, expoſed to Want, and 
riding , nd had no Sanitrary but 
thyſelf, thy dear, thy precions ſelf, 
whom Heaven had ſent, in Mercy, to 
my Aid; and thou at laſt, by a miſtu- 
ken turn of miſerable Fate , hiſt 
taken that dear Aid away. At _ 
6 | © 


{till there was too much of thefirſt 
mingled with the laſt ) Oh my Ott 
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ſhe fell woman on his panting 
Boſom ; nevertheleſs he got the Cou- 
rage to reply once again, before he 
rielded himſelf a ſhameful Victim to 
her Flattery, and ſaid; 4h cruel Sil- 
via, 25 it poſſible that you can charge 
the Levity on me | Is it I have taken 
th poor Aid, as you are pleaſed to 
all it, from you? Oh! rather blams 
your owns unhappy Eaſineſs, that after 
having ſworn. me Faith and Love, 
could violate *em both; both, where 
there was . no need. "Twould better 
have become thy Pride and Quality, 
to have reſented Injuries receiv 'd, than 
brought again that fcornd abandou'd 
Perſon ( fine as it was, and ſhining 
till with Touth ) to his forgetful Arms. 
Alas, ſaid ſhe, I will not juſtify my 
hateful Crime; a Crime I loath to 
think of, it was a Fault beyond a Pro- 
fitution ; there might have poſibly 
been new Joy in ſuch a Sin, but here 
'twas palPd and gone fled to Eter= 
nity away : And but for the dear 
Cauſe I did commit it, there were u0' 
E xpia> 
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Expiation for my Fault ; no penitey 
Tears could waſh away my Crim, 
Alas, aid he, 
Cauſe, if there be any poſſible Exca(: 
for ſuch a breach of Love, give it ny 
Heart ; make me believe it, and It 
may live; and tho" I cannot think the 
Innocent, to be compelld by any fri- 
volous Reaſon, 'twonld greatly [atis 
my longing Soul, But have a car, 
ao not aelude me 00 for if tha 
doft perſwade me into Pardon, and to 
return t0 all my native Fondneſs, and 


Zoofe ; by Heaven—— by all my 
cred Paſfion to thee, by all that Men 
call Holy, Twill purſue thee with my 
utmoſt Hate; forſake thee with my 
Fortune and my. Heart, aud leave thee 
wretched to the ſcorning Crowd. Par 
aon theſe rude Expreſſions of a Love 
that can hardly forgive the Words 
weters : I bluſh with Shame while | 


pronounce *em true. When ſhe reply'd; 


May all you have pronounced, and all 


your injured Love can yet invent, fail 


0B 


if there were mi 


 #hen again ſbould'ft play me faſt ant ga 
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on me, when I ever more deceive you 2 
. Wielieve me now, and but forgive what 
1 B-paſt, and truſt my Love and Ho- 
je Baowr for the future. At this ſhe 
1 Etold him, that in the firſt Viſit Phi- 
t Binder made her, ſhe uſing him fo 
e Yreproachfully, and upbraiding him 
- E with his Tnconſtancy, made him un- 
' Fderftand that he was betray'd by 
 R042vio, and that the whole Intrigue 
with Cai/zfa, confeſſed by him, was 
 Ediſcovered to S;hvia ; Which, he ſaid, 
put him into fo violent a Rage a- 
Fzanit :Ofavin, that he vow'd that 
Mmute to find him out and kill 
bm. Nor could all -the Perſwaſt- 
ons of Reaſon ſerve to hinder him ; 
ſo that . ſhe ( who as {he ſaid ) lovd 
0Xavioto Death, finding fo powertul 
an Enemy, as her Fears made her 
tancy Philander was, ready to have 
inatch'd from her, in one furious 
Moment, all ſhe ador'd ; ſhe had re- 
courſe to all the Flattery of Love to 
withhold him trom an Attempt fo 
dangerous: And .'twas with much 

| ado, 
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ado, with all thoſe Aids , that he 
was obliged to ſtay ; which ſhe had 
forced him to do, to get time to give 
him Notice in the Morning for his 
approaching Danger : Not that ſhe 
feared Oftavio's Life, had Philandy 
attacked it fairly ; but he look'd on 
himſelf as a Perſon injured by cloſe 


private ways, and would take a 


like Revenge, and have -hurt: hm 
when he as little dream'd of it, a 
Philander did of the Diſcpvery he 
made of his Letter to her. To this 
ſhe ſwore, ſhe weep'd, ſhe imbra- 
ced, and ſtill proteſted 1t true ; ad- 
ding withal a thoufand Proteſtations 
of her future Deteſtation of him; 
and that ſince. the worſt was paſt, 
and that; they had fought, and he 
was come off, tho? with ſo many 
Wounds, yet with Life, ſhe was re 
ſolv'd utterly to defy Philander, as 
the moſt perfidious of his Sex ; and 
aſſured him that nothing in the 
World: was. ſo indifferent as {he 1 
his Arms.: In fine, after having 0& 
mitted 


yd 
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mitted nothing that might gain a 
Credit, - and aſſure him of her Love 
and Heart, and poſſeſs him with a 
Belief, for the future, of her laſting 
Vows: He wholly convinc'd and 
overcome, {natches her in his Arms, 
and _— into a Shower of Tears, 
ake, take all my Soul, 
thou lovely Charmer of it, and di(poſe 
of the Deitiny of Octavio. And 
mothering her with Kiſſes and Im- 
braces, made a perfect Reconciliati- 
on. When the Surgeons, who came 
to viſit him, finding him in the dif- 
order of a Fever, tho' more Joy 
was triumphing in his Face than 
before, they imagined this Lady,the 
fair Perſon, for whom this Quarrel 
was ; for it had made a great Nouſe, 
you may believe; and finding it 
hurtful tor his Wounds, either to be 
tranſported with too much Rage, 
Griet or Love, beſought him he 
would'not talk too much, or ſuffer 
any Viſits that might prejudice his 
Health : And indeed , with wo 
x: 2 
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had been paſt, he found himſelf af. 
ter his Tranſport very ill and feve, 
riſh, ſo that Silvia promiſed the 
Doctors ſhe would. viſit him ng 
more in a day or two, tho' ſhe knew 
not- well how 'to be from him þ 
long; but would content herſelf 
with ſending her Page to 1nquire 
of his Health.. To this Oi#4vio made 
very great Oppoſition, but his Aunt, 
_ the, reſt of the Learned, were 
of- Opinion it ought for his Health 
to. be ſo, and he was obliged to be 
ſatisfied with her. Abſence :; At part- 
ing ſhe: came to him, and again be- 
ſought him to believe her Vows to 
be well, and that; ſhe would depart 
ſomewhere with him far from Phi- 
lander, who ſhe kaew was obliged 
to attend the Motions of Ceſarioat 
Bruxels, whom again ſhe impreca- 
to never to; ſee: more..; This ſatts- 
1ed - our irmpatient- Lover , - and he 
ſuffered her-to-ga and leave: himto 
what Reft he could get. She was 
noe{apner got home, and, arg 
, er 
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ter Chamber, but finding herſelf a- 
bae, which now ſhe did- not care 
wp be, and being afſured ſhe ſhould 
not ſee OfFavio; inſtead of trium- 
wg for her new gain'd Victory, 
ſent her: Page 'to inquire again 
of Philander's Health, and to in- 
teat that ſhe nught viſit him : At 
krſt,before ſhe ſent, ſhe check'd this 
Thought as baſe, as againſt all Ho- 
nour, and all her Vows and Promi-. 
ksto the brave OFavio; bur find- 
ng an Inclination to it, and pro». 
poling a Pleaſure and Satisfaction in 
. Bit; ſhe was of a Nature not to loſe 
Be Pleaſure for a lirtle PunCtilio of 
\ Honour; and without conſidering: 
what would be the event of ſuch a 
Folly, ſhe ſent her Page, tho' he 
had been repulſed before, and for- 
bd coming with any Meffages from 
lus Lady, The Page found no bet- 
ter Succeſs: than hitherto he had 
ne ; but being with much Intrea- 
ty brought to Philander's Cham- 
ber, he faund him fitting in his-. 
Night- 
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Night-Gown, to whom addreſſing 
khimſelf———he had no ſooner named 
his Lady——but Ph/anader bid him 
be gone, for he would hear nothing 
from that falſe Woman : The Boy 
would [have reply'd, but he grew 
more inraged ; and.-reviling her with 
all the _ of incenſed Lovers, 
he put himſelf into his. Cloſer with- 
out ſpeaking any more, or ſuffer 
any Anſwer. This Meſlage being 
delivered to the expecting Lady, put 
her into a very great Rage — 
which ended in as deep a Concern: 
Her great Pride fortified by her 
Looking-glaſs,made her highly reſent 
the Afﬀront ; and ſhe believed it 
more to the Glory of her Beauty to 

. have quitted a hundred Lovers-than 
to be abandoned by one. *T'was 
this that made her rave and tear, 
and talk high ; and after all, to uſe 
her Cunning to retrieve, what it had 
been.molt happy for her, ſhould have 
been for ever loſt ; and ſhe ought to 

have bleſſed the Occaſion. Bur her 
oe ON malicious 
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malicious Star had defign'd' other: 
Fortune for ber: She. writ to him - 
feral Letters?” that wiere fent back ' 
ſealed : She railed , fhe upbtaided, 

and then fell to Submiſſion. At laſt. 
he was perſwaded- to, open one, but 
murned: ſuch Anſivers-as' gave her 
no SatisfaQtion;/' but incouraged her / 
with a little Hope that ſhe ſhould | 
daw him on to a Reconciliation : 

Bitween whiles ſhe fail'd not-to fond 
0R#vio"' the kindeſt* impatient 'Let- ! 
tefs in [the World,” and received the 


: Þ ſofteſt ' Replies that the Tongue of 


Man could utter, for he could not 
write yet, At laſt ;  Philandey ha- © 
ving reduced Silvis to the very brink 
of Diſpair, and finding by her paſ< '\ 
lonate Importunity, that he could 
make his Peace with her on ef 


term'of ' Advantage 40- Gin; 


ſolved t6 draw: fuck * ArtiQes of 19p517 
greement, / as'ſhould-' -wholly fUbStet 
her to'him, or to ſtand it & to'the © 
laft : The 'Gondirions were, That 
ic-being a Perſon, ”— no means, of 
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a-Humoyr, to be Ampoſer upon! if 
hg, wers deay + ſhe ſhould 
give. herſelf LIEN "S his Pods 
- on, and quit. the very; Converſation! 
of all thoſe, he, had. but ; an Appre; 
henſjon would- duiturb, his; Repoſe; 
Thas ſhe ſhould, remove out; of the 
of. his, troubleſom- Rivals, and; 
ſi ufter herſelf ro be:condufted; whis, 
ther. he thought good. to. carry her, 
Theſs Proc {he-liked, all bugs 
the-gping,; away; ; {he could: net tell; 
ta. what, ſort (of. Confinement ;that, 
might, amount. He; flies-offf whol 
by and denies; all} Treaty upon her. 
leaſt Seruple,.and; will; not be, askid:: 
th Explanation, of what hehas-pro- 
ſo'that ſhe bendslike a Slave; 
for, alittle Empire over him ;_ and” 
_..--2,purchaſe_the Vaaity of retaining. 
” . turn, ſutlprs; hepfels.$9cho abſolurely-: 
ungong, -»Bhe fubnits ;;.and that, ves" 
ry. Day, ihe had-leave from, the Dod-- 
ors to. vikt,Ofewioz and:thatiall Fam 
viſh'd Lover lay panting.in expeRta- .. 


tion. of. the bleſs Sgt believing: 


every 
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Minute.-an. Age ;, hisi Apart» 
any dreſſed and. perfum'd, andall | 
things ready. to. receive. the. Darling 
of. his Soul., Philznder- came: in. a 
Coachiangd lix Horſes: ( and. making 
her ; pack up. .All her-, Jewels\aad fine 
5,1 And What they could: not 
arry.17 the Coach-put up- to. come 
after. them- )-, and harries: her to 4 
litle Town, i. Luke-L <xd,a place be- 
tween Flanders and Germuny, af Has 
gg her time to -writez; or letting 
know whither| ſhe was. goings, 
pa ſhe was putting.up.her things 
I know-ſhe has ſince confeſſed.) hers 
Jeart trembled, and. foxcboaded the, 
Ill that was to. coma ;, that is,chat ſhe: 
was.hafting to: Ruin,: But, ſhe had. 
chanced.to ſay ſo'much to him, of her. 
Paſſion, to retrieve him,.that:ſhe was: 
aſhamed, to. wa. the Contrary” ſo. 
ſaon;; bur ſuffered [that Borce upon 
her Inclinations to-do, the-moſt dif 
honorable and. diſintereſſed, thing in. 
the World. i She had not-been there: 
a Wepk, and ber Trunks of Plate and. 
Q 2 fine 


we 


DF 
fine Things: were arrived, but he 

fell in Labour, and was brought 't» 
| Bed, tho? ſhe ſhow'd very. little of 
her Condition all the time {he went, 
This great Afﬀair being well over; 
ſhe conſiders-herfelf a new Woman, 
and began , 'or -rather continued, to 
conſider' the Advantage ſhe had loſt 
in Otavio: She regrets extreamly 
her 'Condu&, and from: one Degree 
to anorher ſhe looks on herfelf as loft 


ſhe had decay'd, her Jewels ſold one 
by one, aid at laſt her Neceſfaries, 
Philander, whoſe Head was running 
on 'Califfs, grudg'd every Moment 
he was not about that Afﬀair, grew 
aspeeviſh as ſhee ; ſhe recovers to 
new Beatty, but he grows -colder: 
_ and colder by Poſſeſon-; Love de- 
cay'd, and-ill Humour increaſed : 
They grew uneaſy- 6n-'both fides, 
and not a Day paſſed wherein they. 
did not- break into open and violent 
Quarrels, upbraiding each other with 
thoſe Faults , which -/both cogrid 
| that 


to 'him ; ſhe every day ſaw -what 
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that either would again commit , 
that they might: be fairly rid of one 
angther :\ It grew at laſt to that 
height, that they were never well 
but when they were abſent from one 
another ; he making a hundred little 
Intrigues and Gallantries with all 
| the pretty Women, and thoſe of a- 
ny. Quality in the Town or neigh- 
| bouring Y14's. . She ſaw'this with 
Grief, Shame, and Drſdain, and 
could not tell which way to relieve 
herſelf : She was not permitted the 
Privile$e of Viſits, unleſs to ſome 
grave Ladies, or to Monaſteries.; a 
Man was a Rarety ſhe had  hard- 
ly ſeen in two Months, which was 
the time ſhe had been there ; ſo that 
ſhe had leafure to think of her Fol- 
ly, bemoan the Effects of her. In- 
juſtice, and -contrive , if ſhe could, 
to- remedy her diſagreeable Life, 
winch now was reduced, not only 
to {currilous - Quarrels, and hard 
Words ; but often in her Fury, ſhe 
flying upon him, and with the Cou- 
—. rages 
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rage, or Indifcretion of her ' Sex , 
would provoke him to 'Indecencies, 
that render Life mnſupportable on 
both ſides. While they: liv'd at this 
rate, both contriving how handſome 

 Iyto get quit of -each other , Byil- 
jard, who was left in Braxells, to 

rake care of his Lord's Afﬀairs there, 
and that 'as ſoon as he had heard 
of Ceſario's Arrival, he-thould come 


==J thoughtevery Minute an - Hour till 
he could ſee again «the Charmer of 
his Soul, for whom he ſuffertd con- 
tinual Fevers of Love. 'He ſtudies 
nothing but how firſt to get 'her 
* Pardon, and then 'to compaſs his 

Deſigns of guenang her: He had 


it, <fince ſhe left Holland. He be- 
lieved ſhe would have -the Diſcreti- 
on to conceal ſome of his Faults, 
leaft he ſhould diſcover, in Revenge, 
ſome -of her's; ant fancied ite 
would imagine {o-6f his -Condutt:: 
He. had. - met 'with no. Reproaches 
” > - vet 


with all ſpeed, and give him notice, 


not {cen her, nor durſt pretend to 
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yet from his Lorg, 'and believed him- 
felf Safe. With'this 'Tmagination'he 
omitted nothing 'that\might' render 
him acceptable to her, nor to gain 
any Secret 'he believed. migtit be of 
weto 'him:; *Knowing therefore that 
ſhe had not -dealt very go 
with ' Ottavio, by this 'Flhght 'with 
Philander , "and believing 'that”that 
exaſperated Lover, wouſd in 'Re- 
venge declare any thing to the Pre- 
judice of the fair Fugitive, he:(un- of 
ter pretence of 'throwing himfelt at Wal 
His Feet;and asking his Pardon'for his 7 
ll treating him-in Holland ) deſign'd 
defore he went '1nto Lnke-L and; to 
pay Oftavio a Vit, -and according- 
ity went ; 'he met firſt with lis Page, 
who being very well acquainted with 
Brilfard, -diſcourſed with him be- 
fore he 'carried him -to .his Lord : 
He told 'him, That 'his- Lord 'that 
day that Si/vis departed, 'being in 
impatient ExpeQation-of her, . and 
that The came not-according to-Ap- 
-pointment, ſent him to her Lodg- 
| O.4. ings, 
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Ings, to know if any Accident had 
prevented her-coming; but that when 
he came, tho? he had been with her 
| but an Hour before , ſhe was gone 
away with Philander, never more 
.to return. The Youth, not being 
able to carry this ſad news to his 
Lord, when he came home, offered 
at a hundred things to conceal the 
right; but the impatient Lover would 
not be ſo anſwered, but all inra- 
ger , commanded him to tell that 


ruth which he found already but 


too apparently. in his Eyes. The 
Lad, ſo commanded, could no longer 
defer telling him S:/via was gone, 
and being asked again and again, 
what he meant, with a Face and 
Voice, that every Moment altered to 
dying; the Page affured him ſhe 
was: gone out of Bruxe/ls with Phi: 
lazder, never more to return ; which 
was no ſooner told him, but he ſuak 
on the Couch where he lay, and 
faigted : He farther told him how 
long it was, and with what Difh- 


- culty. 
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culry he was recovered to Lite ; and 

that after he was ſo, he refuled to 
ſpeak or ſee any Vilitors ; could for 
2long time be neither perſwaded to 
eat nor ſleep, but that he had ſpoke 
to no body ever {ince, and did now 
believe he could not procure him the 
Favour he bep'd : "That neverthe- 
kſs he would goand ſee what the 
yery Name of any that had but a 
relation to the Family of $//v5a would 
produce in him, whether a ſtorm of 
Paſhon,. or a calm of- Grief : Eithes 
would be better than a Dulneſs, all 
filkent and ſad, in which. there was ' 
no underſtanding what he meant by 
it: Whoeyer fſpoke,. he only made 
a ſhort ſign, and turn'd away, as 
much as. to ſay, Speak no more to 
me : But now, reſolv'd to try his 
Temper, haſted to his Lord , and 
told him-that Briſhard, full of Peni- 
tence for his paſt Fault, and Grief, 
tor the 11] Condition he heard he was 
1n, was come to pay his humble. Re- 
ſpe&s. to him, and gain. his Pardons, 
Fo Lefore 
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before he went to-his Lord and $4. 
. oi; without which he had, nor 
- could have any peace of Mind, he 
being too ſenſible of the -baleneſs of 
the Injury he had -done him. At 


ing, but to-the reft-a& regard ; and 
ſtarting from the Bed where he was 
laid : 4h | what haft thou[aid, cry'd 
he? The Page then repeated the 
Meflage, and was commanded to 
bring him up; who, accordingly, 


himſelf at his Feet and Mercy ; and 
tho' he were an Enemy, the very 

thought that. he -belonged to  Silvis 

made OFaviocareſs him, / as the dear- 

eſt of Friends: He kept him with 

him two or three days, and would 
not ſuffer him- toftir: from him ; but 
_ all their Diſcourſe was of the faith- 
leſs Silvia ; of whom, the deceived 

Lover ſpoke the ſofteſt unheard ten- 
der things, that ever Paſſion utrer'd: 
He made the amorous Brilljard 
LN weep 


the Name of Philander -and Silvis, 
Otavio ſhow'd ſome ſigns of liften-' 


with all the ſigns of Submiſſion, caft 
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weep 2 hundred times a-day-; and e- - 
yer when he would have footh'd 
his Heart with Hopes' of. ſeeing her, 
and one day injoying her tntitely to 
himſelf, he would with fo much 
| B prace of Mind renounce-her, as Bri 
- jad no-lenger dqubted but he would 
indeed no more truſt her fickle Sex. 
At kft the News arrived 'that Ce-- 
fario was in Brixxells, and Brilljerd 
was obliged the next. Morning to - 
wake Horſe, and to go to his Lord - 


And to make himſelf the more ac- &% 


8 cprable'to S:via,, he humbly be- 

 Hught Of@vio-to- write. ſome part 
of 'his Reſentment- to her-, that -he 
might oblige her to a. Reaſon for 
what ſhe had fo inhumanky done”: 
This flattered hmm a little, and he 
was not long before he was over- 
come by Brithayrd'sTatreatics ; who, 
having his Ends in every thing, be- 
lieved this Letter might contain at 
teaſt ſomething to aſliſt in his De- 
fign, by giving him Authority ' 
over her by fo. great a Secret ; The 
Next: 
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next Morning, before he took Horſe, 
he waited on Ofavio for his Letter, 
and promiſed hun an Anſwer at his 
Return, which would be in a few 
days. The Letter was open, and 
Oftavio ſuffered Brilhard to read it, 
making him an 'abſolute Confident 
in his Amour; which having done, 
.be beſought him to add one thing 
more to it; and that was, to 
her to forgive, Br:1/hard,, which for 
his ſake he knew ſhe would do: He 
told him, he was obliged as a good 
Chriſtian, and a dying Man, onere- 
ſolved for Heaven, to. do that. good 
Office, and accordingly. did. Brill- 
3ard, taking Poſt immediately, arri- 

ved to Philander, where he found e- 
very. thing as he wiſhed, all out of 


Humour, {till on the Fret, and ever. 


peeviſh. He had not ſeen Silvia, as 
I ſaid, ſince ſhe went from Ho!larl, 
and now knew not which way to 
approach her : Philaxder was abroad 
on ſome of his uſual Gallantries, when 
Brilljard arrived; and having dif- 
v.38 "7  qourſed 


* her concerning Ofavis: She told him 
(with infinite Joy) that ſhe did 


Lady if he braught any News from 


| Brilljayd, for he came. with-a Mel- 


ES ont 

courſed a while of the Afﬀairs of his: 
Lord and Silvia, he told A4ntonett 
he had a great delire to _ with 
that diſſatisfied fair one, aſſuring her 
he believed his. Viſit would be wel- 
come, from what. he had to ſay to 


not doubt of' his Pardon from her 


that gallant injured Man ; andi1n all 
haſt, tho' her Lady ſaw no. body, but 
refuſed to riſe from her Couch, ſhe &e 
ran to her, and beſought. her to ſce Wl 


lage from Octavia, the. Perſon who 
was the Subje& of. their Diſcourſe 
Night and Day, when alone. She - 
immediately ſent for Brilhard, who, 
approach'd his Goddeſs witha tremb- 
ling Devotion; he kneel'd before 
her, and humbly beſought her Par- 
don for ail that was palt : But ſhe, 
who with the. very Thought that he 
had ſomething to ſay from OFavio, 
torgot all but, that, and haſtily [mp 
im 
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kimTife, and take. all:he ask'd, :and 
'hope for what he wiſhed : In this 
Tranſport ſhe imbraced his Head, 

and k1{s'd his 'Cheek, and took him 
-up. That, Madam , ſaid Brillard, 
which your "divine : y alone has 
grven.. me, without ay Merit 'in me, 
i wart not thave had the Confidente 
to . have _— without wy Credential 
from :anobler Hand —— This, Me 
dam, 'faid he, And gives her a 
Letter from O#avio.: 'The dear hand 
ſhe knew and kifs'd a hundred times 
as ſhe opened it; and having in- 
treated}. Brg//jard to. withdraw for a 
— Moment, that he.might not ſee her 
 Concerfiiat the reading it, ſhe fate 

her down and found'it this. 


_._ -Otavio v0 Silvia. 
T Confefi, oh faithlefs Silvia, that 


I jball appear mm writing to you, 
to ſhow a Weaknefi even. below that of 
your Infidelity, nor durſt I have 
truſted myſelf to have fpoken [0 "yy 

| a 
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things ws T' in this 
| PT jor had 7 x0t 'try'd the Stre 
my Heart , and founil T.coutd .up- 
7 yOu without talking myſelf out 
Coheafe'T ors lution 1 have taken——— 
becauſe I would dy im;perfet# Cha- 
rity (with thee 5 with all:the-World, 
y/ ſbould be glad to Sager 5s 
je ths ES 'y et thy Sins appear wor 
Rack for Cw: #. why 
lngrate, have you left me no rows. 
Excuſe for age ls to me? Why 
have you injure me to that lon 
that I, with ul the mighty ſtock of Love 
1 had boarded wp together in my Heart, 
tmmuſt dy reproaching thee' to my loft 
Geſp of Life; which halt how bow 
fo merci ul to have ered, by all the 
Love that's breaking of my > Howe, | 
that yet, even yet i ſoft and charm- 
ing to me, 1 ſwear with my laſt Breath, 
I hed bleſs'd thee, Silvia : But thus 10 
Pp - thus to lewve my. Love, di- 
rated raving Love, and no one 
- Hope or Proſpect of Relief , erther 
froms Reaſon, TOY or ' fatthlefs Sil- 
via , 


i 
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via; was but to ſtretch the Wreth 
pon the Rack , and ſcrew him up to 


% 


not end in kinder Death. Oh tha 
unhappy Ruiner of my Repoſe' 0h 
fair Unfortunate! if yet my Agom 
would give me leave to m__ , Tan 
ſo miſerably lo, to ask thee yet this 
woful Satisfattion;, to tell me w 

thou haſt undone me thus * Why thou 
ſbouldeſt chuſe out me from all the 
Crowd of fond admiring Fools, to 


fo redicule? How could # thou uſe that 
ſoft good Natare fo, that had not one 
wngratefut ſullen Humour in it, for 
thy. Revenge and Pride to work upon! 
No Baſeneſs in my Love, no dull S& 
verity for Malice to be buſie with; 
but all was gay and kind, all: laviſþ 
Fonaxeſs, and ail that Woman vain, 
with. Touth and Beauty, could wiſh in 
her Adorer : What could'ſt thou ask 
but Empire, which I gave not? My 
Love, my Soul, my Life, my ery 


o Teuth 


all degrees of Pain; yet ſuch, « a * 


' make the Worla's Reproach, and turn 


Honour, all was reſigud to. thee'; thit 
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Nouth that might have gain'd. me 

abroad was dedicated to thy e- 
ternal Service, laid at thy Feet, and 
idy paſt in Love, Oh charming 
Maid, whom Heaven has form'd. for 
the Puniſhment of all, whoſe Flames 
oe Criminal | why coutd'ſt not thou 
heve made {ome kind Aiſtinftion be 
taeen thoſe common Paſſions and my 
Flame? I gave thee all my Vows, my - 
bone#t Vows, before T asked a Recom- 
pence for Love. I made thee .muine be- 
fore the ſacred Powers, that witneſs 
every ſecret ſolemn Vow, and fix 'em 
in the eterual Book of Fate; if thou 
had'ſt given thy Faith to any other, 
a, oh, too ſure thou haſt, what Fault 
was this in me, who knew it not, why 
ſbould I bear that ſon ? Ttook thee to 
me as a Virgin Treaſure, ſent from 
the Gods to charm the 1lls of Life, 
to make the tedious Journey ſhort and 
Joyful ; I came to make atonement for 
thy Sin, . and to redeem thy Fame ; 
uot add to the detefted Number. 1 


came to guild thy Stains of Honour 
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over ; and fet fo high" a Price's 
Thy W ame," that 'all Reproaches —_ 
'paſt Offences, ſhould | have 'been lofty 
future Crowds of Glory: I came'tyl 47 
lead thee from a'wortd' of Shame, My | f'# 
proathing 'Ills , * and future 
from noiſy Flatterers that would - al 
erifice thee ;; "firſt to -dall Lift, all Wilco 
wore "unthinking hn poſſeſs the Fr 
. Yhentraduce' wg Heaven, Iþ Th fora 
we was not for m eli elf aloze , 
h "pains to gain "thee, und Fo the 
Ts all thoſe Circumſt ft ances thit 
ooheps -debauch thy worthie 
Nezwre, wwnd T- believed it was with 
' Pan you yeeldcd to. every buying Lo 
wer : No, 'twas for thy Sake, in 
ty to thy 'Toxth, Heaven had bw of 
red me with Religious F Lame ; - "and 
when T aim'd at Silvia *twas alome 
J might _ to Heaven the ſuref 
wo, 4 get d png Conqueſt : Why 
ruin $2 Deſign ſo- gloriows, 
PF, - aving 'both our Souls? Perindjs 
thou vainly thinkeſt that while I un 
pleading thus——— ] am urguing y 
or 


L 
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nite Love ;-07 think this iway toimpue 
ile into Pity.; No. . by ny hopes 'of 
»WDeah to ay Pain, .Lowe-ts a 
to afion 'n0t t0\be compel! d*by. any force 
Reafon's Arguments : "Tis anan- 
waking Motion of the Soul;that comes 
al poes 4s unaccountably as changing 
Mens, or *Ebbs and 'Flews:of | Rivers, 
wh with far leff certainty. -. Kt u-not 
that wy 'S out 15 all over Love, that 
tn beget 'its iLykeneſs 3n 1your \Heart : 
Hil: Heaven and Naturecaddedto'that 
Love ull the Perfeitions that adore 
tr Sex, it had -avail'd we nothing in 
yr Soul: There'ts a Chanccin'Love 
well us Life, and oft the 'moſt un- 
wrihy are preferred ; and from a Lot- 
tery'] might wimthe Prize .fromall the 
ruring Throug with \4s \math Rea- 
ſon, us think my "Chance fbould fa- 
vor -me with Silvia; tt mipht \per- 
bps have "beer, bat "twas 8 wonderons 
Odds againſt wwe. "Beauty \is one 
mertatx than 'the Dice'; and tho" T 
Yertured like «formard \Guneſter, 1 
” not yet -ſq' vain to: hope to win, 
nor 


3 


| [308] - | 
wor had I once complain'd: upori mills, 
Fate, if I had never hop'd , but wha, 
T had fairly won, . to have it bafel 4A 
ſnatch'd from mM %% nr and lik 74 
4 bafled Cully, fee it [eiz'd by «fall; 
| Gameſter,and look tamely on,has (boy tf. 
me ſuch a Pifture of myſelf; has gle 
ven me ſuch Idea's of the Fool, 
ſcorn to look into my eaſy Heart, andf.. 
loath the Figure you have made me 
theze. OhSilvia! what an Angel thal,..; 
'had'ft been, had'ft thou not ſooth'd me 
thus to my. Undoing. Alaſs, it had 
been no Crime in thee to hate me, it 
was not thy. Fault ] was not Aimable: 
if ” loft Eyes could meet no Charms hy, 
to pleaſe 'em, thoſe ſoft, thoſe charm ||, 
ing Eyes were not in Fault ; nor that. ie, 
thy Senſe, too delicate and nice, could Ni, 
meet no proper Subjett for thy Wit, b 
thy Heart, thy tender Heart, was uit Nh; 
in fault, becauſe it took not in m) 3 
tale of Love, and ſent ſoft Wiſves |, 
back: Oh! no, my Silvia, this, tho I [ 
had dy'd, had cauſed you no Reproach; I, 
but firſt, to fan my Fire by all the 
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Irs that ever Subtle: Beauty' could 
went: 7o' giue me Hope'; - nay, to 
F Wemble Love ; yes, and fo very well | 
pſſemblc too, that not one tender Sigh | 
[ ui breath'd in vain : © All that my 
OB fick Soul was panting for, the 
PBfdtle Charmer gave ;"ſo well; fo very. 
pell, ſhe could diſſemble: 0h! what 
we Proofs could Texpett from Love, 
Yo greater Earneſt of eternal V/ to 
?-0h ! thou had'it \raiſed nee" to the. 
| (th of Heaven, to make* my Fall to 
Hellthe more precipitate. Like a fallen 
Brgel row Thowl and roar, and curſe 
8 110 Pride that" taught me firſt Ams. 
Mion ; "tis" a' poor 'Satisfattion now, 
to know ( if thou coulÞ# yet © tell 
Trath ) what Motive firſt ſeduced thee 
tomy Ruin? Hud't been Intereſt 
bf Heaven, I. would have bought my 
verton" Plea ws hw ur as by gh Rater PLa 
I woicld gratify my real Þ afions; Ay": 
laſt when Silvia ſet a price on Ple- 
ſure; nay, higher yet, fer Love when 
tis ts with equal Love, it ſeves 
the Chaſfere? 's great Expence © Or». 
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were - it. mantonne(s of- Tow, in the ike 
alaſs. you . might have. made me. alli 
derſtood it, and 1, had etc you. "x ” 
 4n: equal. Ardox, DN ab Flu 
louing,,. but quench'd the. ſbort., in 
Blaze 48> ſea. as kindled.;.. «nd. hoji 
for. 210.\7NOKey, hind. newer. let. 
Flame arrive. any. higher. thas. the Fe 
powerful. Acnutes.Cure. But. ob !.i pf 
wainT\ſeck. for ' Reeſops. from. ther; 
perhaps. thy.omn. fantaick) fickle Hy F 
many. cannot. inform... thee. why thas wi 
". baſk betray,d me; but. thou. bet dom » 
#\ SilVia, aud-may, it. never riſe.in 
oder 0 on. thee, nor fix. a Brand 
«pon. thy: Name for-.cuer, greater tha 
all.. thy. other Guilts:, can load. thes 
nth : Live faix Deceiver, live; and 
charm:Philandec; to. aH the. Heights| 
" hiss beginuing Elan; maiſt ths 
 Saining Pave, npon-lis bleart, and 
bring #.t6.Rep\pte n6e-for. Tncon flung; f 
mag, all; thy. Beauty\ ſt{H\maintain*its 
Lure, . _ all thyChaxms. of Wit 
be. new end.gey;!' Regs (hi thoube chat 
hs AE nA ſogcedt mas thy\ Fate h 
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andone, let this # leaſt-excuſe the: 
alllanels Maid; "twas- Love alone ber: 
ized her. to that Rain; and. it - was: 
by "* 4nder . andy had; that: Poner : If- 
. j bad f fon'd with ones. as Heaters 
rr Ficne/, after I; had: plighted thee: 
p /acrea, Yoms,, I. ds net:.think:thow 
6 pork ; may; \all; the Powers: aboue- fore: 
mee thee; Silvia; and-thofe: thou hefs, 
oBomonitted ſince thoſe Vous, mill need | 
elavoridof Tears: to meſb away :*T1sT' 
«flnilweep: for both; "tis Imill U'gecandbe: 
N arſee to.- atore' for all;-owr: Sins; : 


$4]. will be the prefſing-Pentent, and; 
d ck, and pray, and weep: till Heaven: 
bore Mercy'; andi may my. Penance. be- 
BY avepred; for 1 "thee; bo aremel;, ——- 
(lheve buti one Requeit: to make: thee, 
 Bnbrcb'vs,, that thou; wilt for * Oftavio's- 
\ Bbc forgive the: Faithfnk Slave: that. 


| 


| owt f Wt NY rhe 
rt ' Qtavio., 


I 4 ds Abſence and ill: 
Treatment of O#aw40;,. had but-ſer-./ | 
'ed-to- raiſe. her Flame«to,amnch” 

greater 


hi 
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greater degree, had no ſooner read 
this 'Letter;; but ſhe ſuffered herſelf 
to be- diſtracted, with all .the diffs 
rent Paſſions that pofſeſs diſpairing 
Lovers ; - ſometimes raveing , be 
ſometimes \ ſighing and weepinp: 
*T'was +a good while ſhe continued 
in theſe Diforders, ſtill thinking -on 
wharſhe had todo next,” that might 


redeem all; Being a: little come to 


herſelf, ſhe thought good to conſult 
with - Brithard in this ' Aﬀair , ''be- 
tween whom and O#av7o ſhe found 


there was a very \ good Underſtands 


ing: And reſolvingabſolutely toquit 
Philander , ſhe no: longer” had - any 


Scruples 'or Doubt what: Courſe to 


take, nor car'd fhe what Price ſhe 
paid for 'a Reconciliation with. Of#« 
vio, if- any Price would purchaſe it: 
In order to this Reſolve, fix*d' in' her 


Heart;-ſhe ſends for Br:i/jard, whom 


ſhe carelſes anew, with all the Fond- 
neſs and Familiarity of- a Woman, 
who: was reſblv'd to make him her 


Confident, or rather indeed her: next 
"I6v7,? Gallant. 


] 
1 
. 
: 


""E 2x2] 


| Gallant. I havealready ſaid he was 


Þ very handſome, and very well made, 


you may believe he took all the 


F care he could in dreſſing, which he - 
T underſtood very well: He had a 


good deal of Wit, and was very 
well faſhion'd and bred : With 
all theſe Accompliihmeats, and the 
addition of Love and Youth, he could 
not be imagined to appear wholly 
mdifferent in the Eyes of any body, 
tho* hitherto he had in thoſe of Sz/- 


| vis, whoſe Heart was doating on 
© Philander ; but now, that that Paſ- 


hon was wholly extinguiſhed, and 
that their eternal Quarrels had made 
amoſt a perpetual Separation , ſhe 
being alone, without the Converſa- 
tion of Men, which ſhe lov'd, and 
was uſed to, and in her Inclination 


naturally addicted to love, ſhe found 


Briljard more agreeable than he 
uſed to bez which, together with 
he Deſigns ſhe had upon him, made 
her take ſuch a Freedom with him, 
3 wholly tranſported this almoſt 

P hopeleſs 


$843 
hopeleſs Lover: She diſcourſes with 
him concerning Oav7s and his Con- 
dition, and he failed not to anſwer, 
ſo as to pleaſe her, right or wrong; 
ſhe tells him how uneaſy ſhe ws 
* with Philander, who every da 
* :prew more and inore inſupportab 
t0 her ; ſhe tells: him ſhe had a ve- 
- Ty great Inclination for Ozavro, and 
more for his Fortune, that was a- 
ble to ſupport her, than his Perſon ; 
_ ſhe knew ſhe had a great Power 0- 
wer him, and however it nyt 
ſeem now to be diminiſhed by her 
unlucky Flight with Ph:/ander, ſhe 
doubted not but to reduce him to all 
' that Love he once ' profeſs'd to her, 
by telling him ſhe was forc'd away, 
. and without her Knowledge, being 
Carried only to take the Air, was 
compell'd to. the fatal Place where 
ſhe now was. Brilljard fooths and 
farters her in all her Hope, and 
offers her his Service in her Flight, 
which he might eaſily aſſiſt, unknown 


4 


to Phjlander. It was now: about fix 


—_ 
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Clock at Night, and ſhe com- 
manded a Supper to be provided 
2nd brought to her Chamber, where 
Briljard and ſhe ſupp'd together, 
and talk'd of nothigg but the new 
Deſign ; the hope of effefting which 
put her into ſo good Humour, that 
the frankly drank her Bottle, and 
ſhow'd more ſigns of Mirth than 
ſhe had done in many Months be- 
tore: In this good Humour Brill 
jard look?d more amiable than ever, 
ſhe ſmiles upon him, ſhe careſles him 
with all the aſſurance of Friendſhip 
imaginable ; ſhe tells him ſhe ſhall 
behold him as her deareſt- Friend, 
and ſpoke ſo. many kind things, that 
he was imbolden'd, and approach'd' 
ter by degrees more near ; he makes 
Advances ; and the greateſt Incou- 
ragement was, the Secret he had of 
her intended Flight : He tells her, 
He hop'd ſhe would be pleaſed to 
conſider ( that while he was ſerving 
ter ina new Amour, and aſliſting ta. 
render her into the Arms of ano- 

_ ther, 
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ther, he was wounding his own 
Heart which Ianguiſhed for her ; 

- that he: ſhould not have taken the 
Prefumption to have told her this 
at ſuch a time as he offered his 
Life to ſerve her, but that it was al. 
ready no Secret to her , and that a 
Man who lov'd at his rate, and yet 
would contrive to make his Miſtriſ 
happy with another, ought in Juſtice 
£o receive ſome Recompence of a 
Flame ſo conſtant and ſo ſubmiſ- 
five. While he ſpake he found he 
was not regarded with the Looks 
of Scorn or Diſdain; he knew her 
haughty Temper, and finding it 
calm, he prefled on to new Submif- 
fions ; he fell at her Feet, and 

pleaded ſo well, where no Oppoſers 

were, that Silvia no longer reliſted, 
or if the did, it was very feebly, 
and with a ſort of Wiſh, that he 
would purſue his Boldneſs yet far- 
ther ; which -at laſt he did, from 
one degree of Softneſs and gentle 
Force to another, -aad made _ 
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fklf the happieſt Man in the World ; 
tho* ſhe was very much diſordered _ 
at the Apprehenfion of what ſhe-+ 
had ſuffered from a Man of his 
CharaQer, as ſhe imagined ſo infi- 
nitely below her ; but he redoubled 
his Submiſſions in ſo cunning a 
manner, that he ſoon brought her 
to her good Humour; and after 
that he uſed the kind Authority of- 
a -Husband whenever he had an 
Opportunity, and found her not diſ=- 
pleaſed at his Services - She conſi- &$ 
dered he had a Secret from her, *W 
which 1f reveal'd, would not only ® 
prevent her Deſign, but ruin her for 
ever ; ſhe found too late ſhe had 
diſcovered too much to him, to keep 
him at the Diſtance of a Servant, and 
that ſhe had no other way to attach 
bim eternally to: her Intereſt , but 
by this means. He now every day 
appear'd more fine, and well dreſled, 
and omitted nothing that might 
make him , if poſſible, an abſolute 
Maſter of her Heart, which he - 
T3 - _vow'd 
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vow'd he would defend with his 
Life, from even Philaxder himſelf; 
and that he would pretend no other 
Empire over her, nor preſume or 
pretend to ingroſs that fair and 
charming Perſon which ought to he 
univerſally adored. In fine, he fail'd 
not to pleaſe both her Defire and 
her Vanity, and every day ſhe lo 
ved Philander leſs, who ſometimes 
intwo or three together came not 
home to viſit her. At this time it 
ſo happened, he being in Love with 
the young Daughter of an Advo- 
cate, about a League from his own 
Lodgings, and he is always eager 
on the firſt Addreſs, till he has 
compleated the Conqueſt ; ſo that 
| ſhe had not only time to pleaſeand 
revenge herſelf with Br:/hard , but 
fully to reſolve their Affair, and to 
provide all things againſt their 
Flight, which they had abſolutely 


done before Philaxder's Return ; 
who, coming home, received Brill 
. Jard very kindly, and the News 

which 


being come, he ,took ia very carteleſs- 
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which he brought, and. which made: 
him underſtand, he ſhould not have 
any long time to. finiſh his new A- 
mour 1n-; but as he was very Con-- 
quering both in Wit and Beauty,, he: 
left not the Village without leaving, 
ſome Ruins behind of Beauty,. which. 
everafter bewail'd his Charms; and: 
fiace his departure was: ſo neceſlary,, 
and that in four or five days he was- 
oblig'd to go,they deferr'd their flight 
till he was gone; which time they 
had wholly to themſelves, and made - &% 
as good ur of it as they could ;- at 3 
kait ſhe thought ſo, and you may be. * 
fure, he alſo, whoſe Love increagd 
with his poſſeſſion. But S:/via longs: 
for Liberty, and thoſe neceſſary Gal- 
lantries, which every day dimini{h'd ; 
ſhe lov'd rich Cloths, gay Coaches,. 
and to be laviſh; and now ſhe was - 
[tinted to good Houſewifery, a Pe-- 
nury ſhe hated. 

The time of  Philander's departure 


leave of Si/via, telling her he would 
4 | lee - 
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ſee what Commands the Prince had 
for him, and return in Ten or 
T welve days. Brithard pretended 
{ome little Indispoſition,and beg'd he 
might be permitted to follow him, 


which was granted, and the next 


day, tho Briljard pleaded infinite] 
for a continuation of his apron 
two or three days more, {he would 
not grant it, but oblig'd him, by a 
thouſand kind promiſes of it for the 
futore, to get Horſes ready for her 
Page, and Woman, and her Coach 
for her felf ; which accordingly was 
done, and they left the Village, whoſe 
Name I cannot now call to mind, 
taking with her what of value ſhe 


Had left. They were three days on 


their journey ; Brithard under pre- 

tence of care of her Health, the wea- 

ther being Hot, and for fear of over- 

taking Philander by ſome accident 
on the. Road, delay'd the time as 

much as was poſſible, to be as hap- 

py as he could all. the white ; and m- 

deed Silvia was never ſeen in a Hu- 
mour 
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Aunt's, to enquire for him, he was 
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"mour more Gay. She found this 
ſhort time of hope and pleaſure, had 
brought all her baniſh'dBeauties back, 
that Care, Sickneſs and Grief, had 
extreamly tarniſht, only her Shape 
was a little more-unclining to be Fat, 
which did not at all however yet im- 
pare her fineneſs ; and ſhe was in- 
deed too Charming without, for the 
deformity of her indiſcretion within ; 
but ſhe had broke the bounds of Ho» 
nour, and now ſtuck at nothing that 
might carry on an Intereſt, which & 
ſhe reſolved ſhould be the buſineſs of Wl 
her future life. . 0 

She at laſt arrw*d at Bruxells, and 
caus'd a Lodging to be taken for her 
in the remoteſt part of the Town: 
as ſoon as ſhe came ſhe oblig'd Brill- 
jard to viſit Oftawvio ; but going to his 


told that he was no longer in the 
World ; he flood amaz'd a, while, be- 
lieving he had been dead,” when Ma- 
dam, the Aunt, told him he was re- 


tir'd to the Monaſtery of the Order 
_, of 
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of St. Bernard, and would in a day 
or two without the Probationary 
Year,take Holy Orders. This did not 
fo much ſurprize him as the other, 
knowing that he diſcours'd to him, 
when he ſaw him laſt, as if ſome 


ſuch retirement he meant to reſolve 


upon ; with this News, which he 
was not altogether diſpleas'd at, Brill- 
jard return'd to Silvia, which ſoon 
chang'd all her good Humour toTears 
and Melancholy : She 1nquir'd at 
what place he was, and belicv'd ſhe 
ſhou'd have power to withdraw him 
from a reſolution ſo fatal to her, and 
{o contradiftive to his Youth and 
Fortune ; and having conſulted the 
"matter with Bri//[jard, he had pro- 
"miiſed her to go to him, and uſe all 
means poſſible to withdraw hint. 
Fhis reſolv'd, ſhe writ a moſt 1ſt 
finzting Letter to him, wherein ſhe 
"exens'd cher flight by a ſurprize of 
 Philander's, and urg*d her condition, 
as 1t then was; for the excuſe of her 
long ſilence ; and that as ſoon as ker 
Health 
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Health would give her leave, . ſhe - 

came to put her felt eternally into « 
his Arms; never to depart more from . 
thence. Theſe Arguments and Rea- - 
ſons, accompanied with all the ia- - 
dearing tenderneſs her artful Fancy 
was capable of framing, ſhe _ | 
with a full aſſurance it 'would | 
vail to. pzrſ[wade him to the World, X 
and her fair. Arms again. . While ſhe 
was preparing this to go, Philander, . 
who had heard at his atfival, what 
made ſo much noife, - that. 'he had 
been the occaſion of the Worlds loſs . 
of two of the. Holt Perſons 1n it; the 
Sitter Califa by, Pebauching her, and - 
the Brother by Raviſhing his Miſtriſs . 
from him, -both which were entring . 
without all poſlioility of pr evention,.-, 
into Holy. Orders. He took fo great a . 
en icholy at. jt, .as made bim'keep: : 
his Chamber for two'Days, "miaugre : 
all the urgent aFairs that onght, to : 
have iaviced' him from thence ; he- 
was conſulting by what popver to » 


prevent. the. vusfortune ; - he now.ran 
-— pack. «+ 
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back to all the Obligations he had to 
OFavio, and pardons him all the jn- 
juries he did him ; he loves him more 
by loving Silvia. leſs, and remem- 
bred how that generous Friend, af- 
ter he knew he had diſhonoured his 
Siſter, had notwithſtanding ſent him 
Letters of Credit, to the Majeſtrates 
of Cologne, and Bills of Exchange to 
fave him from the Murder of his Bro- 
ther-in-Law, as was. likely to have 
been. He now charges all his little 


E*J faults to thoſe of Love, and hearing 


that old: Clarizawn was dead of the 
wound: O#avio had given him 
by miſtake, which increafed in 
tim new. hope of Ca/;#a, con'd 
fhe be retriev'd from the Monaſtery, 
he reſolv*d in order to this-to make 


 O&awioa Vilit, to beg his Pardon,and 
beg his, Friend{hip,* and his Contin- 


ation'in the World. He carne accord- 
ingly to the Monaſtery, and was ex- 
tream civilly received byOd4vio,who 
yet had not the Habit on. Philandtr 


rald him, he heard he was leaving the 
World 
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World, and could not ſuffer him to 
d ſo, without indeavouring to gain 
his Pardon of him, for all the 1nju- 
ries he had done him; that as to what 
related to his Siſter the Counteſs, 
he proteſted upon his Honour, if he 
had but imagined ſhe had been ſo, he 
wou'd have fuffer'd death ſooner than 
his Paſſion to have approach'd her in- . 
diſcreetly; and that for Si/via, if he 
were aſfur'd her poſſeſſion could 
make him happy, and call him to 
the World again, he aſfur'd him he 
wou'd quit her to him, were ſhe Ten 
times dearer to him than ſhe was. 
This he confirm'd with ſo many pro- 
teſtations of Friendſhip, that OFavzo 
oblig'd to the laſt degree, believ'd 
and return'd him this Anſwer, Szr, I 
muſt confeſs you have found out the 0n- 
ly way to' diſarm me of my reſentment 
apainſt you, if I'.were not oblig'd by 
thoſe Vows I am going to take,to pardon 
and be at peace with all the World. 
However theſe Vows cannot hinder me 
from conſerving intirely that Friendſhip 


EB 
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in my Heart, which your good qualitie; 
and beauties at firſt fight ingag d there, 
and from eſteeming you more than per. 
haps I ought to ao : the Man whom [ 
muſt yet own.my Rival, and the undger 
of my Siſters Hanour. But Oh——q; 
wore of that, a Friend's above a Siſter, 
or a Miftriſs. At this he hung dow 
| his Eyes and ſigh'd Philand: 
told him he was too much-concerg'd 
in him, not tobe extreamly afflicted 
at the reſolution he had taken, and 
beſought him to quit a deſign fo in- 
jurious to his Youth,and the glorious 
things that Heaven had deſtin'd him 
to 5; he-urg'd all that.could be {ad to 
difwadehitn,, and eiter all, cad nat 
believe he would quit the World at 
this Age, when.xt would;be ſufticicat 
Forty - Years hence {0:to.d9;.,. O(Favis 

only -anfwer'd.with a-.S$inc;; but 

when. he faw Philaxder fit periitt, 

_ he:emdeavour'd to-conyince nm by 

ſpeaking, and litriaz upsl:is Eycs to 

Heaven ; he Vow'd by all the Holy 

Powers there, he never would [50K 


down | 
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down to Earth again ; nor more con- 
e | fider fickle, faithleſs Beauty ; Al! the 
i Gay Vanities of Youth, ſaid he, for 
If ever I renounce, and leave ems all to 
1 | thoſe that find a Pleaſure or a Conftan- 
ol eye 'em: for the fair faithleſs Maid, 
| that has undone me, I leave to you the 
af Empire of her Heart ; but have a care, 
r | faid he, ( and Sighing laid his Arms 
1 | about his Neck ) for even you with 
1 all that ſtock of Charms, ſhe will at la#t 
If betray: I wiſh her well 


ſo well as 
- | to repent of all her Wrongs to me 
> Tis all T have to (ay. What Philan- 
| | er could urge, being impoſſible to 
| prevail with him: And beging his 
| Pardon and Friendſhip ( which was 
granted by Ofavio, and unplor'd on 
his ſide from Philander)he took a ring 
of a great value from his Finger, and 
preſented it to Philaxder, and beg*d 
him to keep it for his Sake; and to 
remember him while hedid fo : They 
Kiſt, and Sighing parted. 
Philander was no {ooner gone, but 
Brithard came to- wait on Octavio, 
whom 
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whom he found at his Devotion, and 
beg'd his Pardon for diſturbing him: 
He receiv'd him with a very pood 
Grace, and a chearful Countenance, 
imbracing him, and after ſome Dif- 
courſe of the Condition he was going 
to reduce himſelf to, and his Admr- 
- ration, that one ſo young ſhould 
think of Devoting himſelf o early to 
Heaven, and things of that nature 
as the time and occaſion requir'd, he 
told him the extream Affliction Sl 
via Was ſeiz'd with, at the News of 
the Reſolution he had taken, and 
deliver'd him her Letter, which he 
read without any Emotions in his 
Heart or Face, as at other times us'd 
to be viſible at the very mention of 
her Name, or approach of her Let- 
ters. At the finiſhing of which he on- 
ly ſmiling Cry'd; Alaſs,T pity her,and 
; gave him back the Letter. Brlhard 
ask'd.if he would not pleaſe to write 
her ſome Anſwer, or condeſcend to 
ſee her ; No, replyed Octavio, [ have 


done with all the gilded V. —_— 
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of Life, now T ſhall think of Silvia 
hut as ſome Heavenly thing, fit for 
Diviner Contemplations,but neverwith 
the Youthful thoughts of Love. What 
he ſbould fend her now, he ſaid, would 
heve a different Stile to thoſe ſhe us'd 
to receive from him ; it would be Pious 
Counſel, Grave Advice, nnfit for La- 


dies ſo Young and Gay as Silvia, awd 


| would ſcarce find a welcome : He wiſh'd 


he could convert her from the World--- 
and [ave her from the _— that pur- 
ſu'd her. To this purpoſe was all he 
ſaid of her, and all that could be got 
from him by the earneſt Solliciter of 
Love, who perhaps was glad his 
Negotiation ſucceeded no better, and 
took his leave of him, with a pro- 
miſe to viſit him often ; which O#a- 
v0 beſought him to do, and told him 
he would take ſome care, that for 
the good of S:lvis's better part, ſhe 
ſhould not be reduced by want ofNe- 
ceſſaries for her Life,and little Equi- 
Page, to proſtitute her ſelf to vile 1n- 


conſtant Man ; he yet had ſo much 
reſpect 
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reſpect for her---and beſought Brill. 
jard to come and take care of it with 
him, and to intreat Si/via to accept 
of it from him ; and if it contriby- 
ted to her future happineſs he ſhoulg 
be more pleas'd than to have poſleſ 
her 1ntirely. 

You may imagine how this News 
pleas'd Silvia ; who trembling with 
tear every Moment, had expetted 
Brilljard's coming, and found no 06+ 
ther Benefit by his Negotiation, but 
ſhe muſt bear what ſhe cannot a- 
void ; but *twas rather with the Fu- 
ry of a Bacchanal, than a Woman of 
common Senſe, and Prudence ; all 
about her pleaded ſome days in vain, 
and the hated Br:{hjard for not doing 
impoſſtbilities ; and it was ſometime 
betore he could bring her to per- 
mit him to ſpeak to her or viſit her. 

 Philander having left Offavio,went 
immediately to-wait on Ce/ario, who 
was extreamly pleas'd to meet him 
there;and they exchang'd their Souls 
to each other, and all the Secrets ot 
Ell. 
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ll. B'em. After they had difcours'd of all 
that they had a mind to hear and 
pt | know on both ſides, Ce/ario inquir'd 
2u- of him of Si/via's Health ; and Phi- 
ld I lapder gave him an account of the 
it I uncaſineſs of her Temper, and the 

occaſions of their Quarrels, in which 
VS £ 0avio had his part,as being the ſub- 
tl F ject of ſome of *em: From this he 
d | falls to give a Character of that Ri- 
> 
It 
| 


val, and came to this part of it, where 
he had put himſelf into the Orders of 
the Bernardines, reſolving to leave 
- | the World, and all its Charms ana 
{ | Temptations. As they were ſpeak- 
| | ing, ſome Gentlemen, who came to 
; | make their Court to the Prince, find- 
| ing 'em ſpeaking of Ofavzo, told 
them that to morrow he was to be 
initiated, without the Years Tryal ; 
the Prince would needs go and ſee 
the Ceremony,having heard ſo much 
of the Man ; and accordingly next 
day, accompanied with the Gover- 
nour, Philazyder, Thomaſo,and abun- 


danceof Perſons of Quality and Offi- 
CETS 
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cers, he went to the great Church; 
where were preſent all the Ladies of 
the Court, and all that were in the 
Town. The Noile of it was fo great, 
that Silvia, all languiſhing, and il 
as ſhe was, would not be per{waded 
from going, but ſo mufM'd in her 
Hoods, as ſhe was not to be known 
by any. 

Never was any thing fo magnif- 
cent as this Ceremony, the Church 
was on no occaſion {o richly adorn'd; 
Silvia chanc'd to be ſeated near the 
Prince of Michlenburgh,who was then 
in Braxells and at the Ceremony; ſad 
as ſhe was,while the ſoft Muſick was 
playing, ſhe diſcours'd to him, tho' 
ſhe knew him not, of the buſineſs of 
the day: He told her ſhe was to ſee a 
Sight, that ought to make her Sex 
leſs cruel; a Man extreamly Beau- 
tiful and Young, whoſe Fortune could 
command almoſt all the pleaſures of 
the World ; yet for the Love of the 
moſt Amiable Creature in the World, 
who has treated him with Rigor, he 
abandons 
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'F :bandons this Youth and Beauty to 


all the Severities of rigid Devotion : 
This relation, with a great deal he 
Gid of Ofavio's Vertues and Brave- 
ry, had like to have diſcovered her by 
utting her into a Swoon : and ſhe 
jad much ado to ſupport her ſelf in 
her Seat. I my felt went among the 
reſt to this Ceremony, having in all 
the time I lived in Flazders, never 
been ſo curious to ſee any ſuch thing : 
The Order of St. Berzard is one of 
the neateſt of any of 'em, and there 
5a Monaſtery of that Order, which 
are oblig'd to beall Noble Mens Sons; 
of which I have ſeen niteen hundred 
at a time in one Houſe; all handſome, 
and moſt of *'em Young ; their Ha- 
bit adds a Grace to their Perſon, for 
of all the Religious, that is the moſt 
becoming : Long white Velts of fine 
Cloth, ty'd about with White Silk 
daſhes, or Cord of White Silk ; over. 
this a long Cloak without a Cape, of 
the ſame fine white Broad-Cloth ; 
their Hair of a pretty Length,as that 
| of 


my naſtick 
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of our Parſons 1n England, and ; 
White Beaver; they have very tine 
Apartments, fit for their quality,and 
above all, every one lys Library ; 
They have Attendance and Equipage 
according to their Rank, and have 
nothing of the Inconveniences and 
Slovenlineſs of ſome of the Religious, 
but ſerved in as good order as can be, 
and they have nothing of the Mo- 
but the Name, the Vow 

of Chaſtity, and the Opportunity of 

gaining Heaven, by the {weetelt Re- 

treat in the World, fine Houſe, ex- 
cellent Air, and delicate Gardens, 
Grotto's and Groves. ?T was this Oa- 
der that Ofavio had choſen, as too 
delicate to undertake the Autiterity 
of any other ; and in my opinion tis 
here a Man may hope to become a 
Saint, fooner than in any other,more 
perplext with Want, Cold, and all 
the neceſſaries of Life, which takes 
the thought too much from Heaven, 
and aMicts it with the Cares of this 
World, with Pain and toomuch Ab* 
ſtinence : 
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tinence : and IT rather think *ris Ne- 
ceffity than Choice that makes a 
Man a Cordelier,that may be a Feſwit 
ora Bernardine, two the beſt of the 
Holy Orders. But to return, 'twas 
upon a. Therſday this Ceremony be- 
pan ; and as I faid there was never 
any thing beheld ſo fine as the 
Church that day was, and all the 
Fathers that officiated at the High- 
Altar ; behind which a moſt magni- 
hcent Scene of Glory was opened, 
with Clouds moſt rarely and Artifi- 
cially ſet off, behind which appear'd 
new ones more bright and dazling,till 
from one degree to another , their 
laftre was hardly able to be look'd on; 
and in which fat an hundred little 
Angels ſo rarely dreſfs'd, ſuch ſhining 
Robes, {ſuch Charming Faces, ſuch 
lowing bright Hair, Crown'd with 
Rofes of Whnte and Red, with fuch 
Artificral Wings, as one would have 
faid they had born the Body up in 
the Splendid Sky : and theſe, to ſoft 
Mufick,” Fundibicir a 

as uch 
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ſuch ſweetneſs of Harmony, that for 
my part, I confeſs, I thought my {elf 
no longer on Earth ; and ſure thereis 
nothing gives us an Idea of real Hez. 
ven, like a Church all adorn'd with 
rare Pictures, and the other Orna- 
ments of it, with what ever can 
Charm the Eyes ; and Mulick, and 
Voices to Raviſh the Ear;both which 
inſpire the Soul with unreſiſtabke 
Devotion ; and I can Swear for my 
own part, in thoſe Moments a thou- 
{and times I have wiſh'd to Die; 
abſolutely I have forgot the World, 
and all its Vanities, and fixt my 
thoyghts on Heaven. While this Mu- 
ſick continued, and the Anthems 
were Singing, Fifty Boys all in Whute, 
bearing Silver Cenſers, caſt Incenſe 
all round, and perfum'd the Place 
with the richeſt and moſt agreeable 
Smells, while two hundred Silver 
Lamps were burning about the Al- 
tar, to give agreater Glory to the 
open'd Scene, while other Boys 
ftrow'd Flowers ypon the inlaid 
| Pavement, 
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Pavement, where the gay Vitim 
was to tread ; for no Crowd of Ga- 
zers fal'd the empty Space, but 
thoſe that were Spectators, were ſo 

laced as rather ſerved to adorn than 
diſorder the awful Ceremony, where 
all were {ilent,and as (till as Death ; as 
awful as Mourners, that attend the 
Hearſe of ſome lov'd Monarch. While 
we were thus liſtening, the ſoft Mu- 
lick playing, and the Angels ſinging, 
the whole Fraternity of the Order of 
it. Bernard, came in, two by two, 1n 
very graceful Order ; and going up to 
the ſhining Altar, whoſe Furniture, 
that day, was Embroidered with 
Diamonds, Pearls, and Stones of 
great Value; they bow'd and re- 
tired to their Places, into little gilded 
walls, like our Knights of the Gar- 
ter at Windſor : Aﬀer them fiſty 
Boys that ſang, approach in order 
to che Altar, bow'd, and divided on 
ach ſide ; they were dreſſed in white 
Cloth of Silver, with golden Wings 
and roſy Chaplets : After theſe, the 
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Biſhop in his pontifhick Robes, &: 
with Diamonds ok; great Price, and 
his Mitre richly adorn'd , aſcended 
the Altar ; where, after a ſhort An- 
them, he turn'd to receive the young 
Devotee, who was jult entered the 
Church, while all Eyes were fixed 
on him : He was led, or rather , on 
each ſide attended, with two young 
Noble-men, his Relations ; and I ne- 
ver ſaw any thing more rich in 
Dreſs, but that of Octavio exceeded 
all Imagination, for the gayety and 
fineneſs of the Work : It was white 
Cloth of Silver embroidered with 
Gold, and Buttons of Diamonds ; 
lin'd with rich Cloth of Gold and 
Silver Flowers, his Breeches of the 
fame, trim'd with a pale Pinck Gar- 
niture ; rich Linen, and a white 
Plume 1n ſis white Hat : His Har, 
wluch was long and black, was that 
day in the fineſt order that could be 
1magined ; but tor his Face and Eyes, 
I am not able to deſcribe the Charms 
that adorn'd 'em; no Fancy, 10 
Imagine 
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Imagination can paint the Beauties 
there: He look'd indeed as: if he 
were maid for Heaven ; no Mortal 
ever had ſuch Grace: He look'd, 
methought, as if the Gods of Love 
had met in Council to dreſs him up 
that day. for. everJaiting Coaquelt ; 
for to his. uſual Beauties he ſeem'd 
to have the Addition of a thouſand 
more; he bore new Luſtre in his 
Face and Eyes, Smiles on his Cheeks, 
and Dimples on his Lips: He mo- 
ved, he trode with nobler Moti- 
ons, as if ſome ſupernatural Influ- 
ence had took a peculiar Care of & 
him : Ten thouſand Sighs, from all 
ſides, were ſent him, as he patled a- 
long, which, mix'd with the. ſofc 
Mulick, made ſuch a murmuring as 
gentle Breezes moving yielding 
Boughs : I am aſſured he won that 
day more Hearts, without; De- 
iegn, than, ever: he had gain'd 


with all his Toils of Love and 
Youth before, when Induſtry aſ- 
liſted / hin to: conquer. In his Ap- 

| Q 2 proach 
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proach to the Altar , he made three 
Bows ;: where, at the Foot ot it on 
the lower Step, he kneel'd, and then 
High-Maſs began ; in which were 
all ſorts of different Muſick, and that 
ſo excellent, that wholly raviſhed 
with what I ſaw and heard, I fan- 
fied myſelf no longer on Earth, but 
abſolutely aſcended up to the Regi- 
ons of the Sky. All I could ſee a- 
round me, all I heard, was raviſh- 
&Y ing and heavenly ; the Scene of Glo- 
& ry, and the dazling Altar ; the no- 
ble Paintings, and the numerous 
Lamps ; the Awfulneſs, the Muſick, 
and the Order, made me conceive 
myſelf above the Stars, and I had 


me. After the Holy Ceremony was 
rformed, the Biſhop turn'd and 
Leg him ; and while an Anthem 
was ſinging, Ofavio, who was till 
kneeling, oenire his Head to the 
Hands of a Father, who with a pair 
of Siflors cut off his delicate Hair ; at 
which a foft-Murmur of Pity and 
_- Griet, 


no part of mortal Thought about - 
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Grief, fill'd the Place : Thoſe fine 
Locks, with which Silvia had a 
thouſand times play'd, and wound 
the Curles about her ſnowy Finger, 
ſhe now had the dying Grief, for 
her Sake, for her Infidelity , to- be- 
hold. facrificed to her Cruelty, and 
diitributed amongſt the Ladies, who 
at any Price would purchaſe a Curl : 
After this they took off his Linen, 
and his Coat, under which he had a 
white Sattin Walſtcoat, and under 
his Breeches Drawers of the ſame. 
Then the - Biſhop took his Robes, 
which lay conſecrated on the Altar, 
and put them on, and inveſted him 
with the Holy Robe :- The Singing 
continuing to the end of the Cere- 
mony ; where, after an Anthem was 
ſung ( while he proſtrated himſelf 
before the Altar ) he aroſe, and in- 
ſtead of the two noble Men that at- 
tended him to the Altar, two Ber- 
ntrdines approach'd and 'condutted 
him from it, to the Seats of every 
one of the Order, whom he kiſſed, 
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and imbraced, as they came forth to 
welcome him ta the Soctety. It was 
with abundance of Tears that every 
one beheld this Transformation; but 
Silvia {wouned ſeveral times du- 
ring the Ceremony, yet would not 
{ufter herſelf to be carried out ; but 
Antoxett and another young 4ady 
of the Houſe where ſhe lodged, that 
accompani-d her, - did what they 
could to conceal her from the pub- 
lick View. For my part, I ſwear 
I was never ſo affected in my Life, 
with any thing, as I was at this 
Ceremony, nor ever found my Heart 
{0 oppreſled with Tendernels ; and 
was myſelf ready to fink where I 
fate, when he came near me, to be 
-welcom'd by a Father that fate next 
me : After this he was Jed by two 
of the eldeſt Fathers, to his Apart- 
ment, and left a thouſand ſighing 
Hearts behind him. Had he dy'd, 
there had not been half that Lamen- 
tation; ſo fooliſh is the miſtaken 


World, to grieve at our happieſt 
Fortune, 


[ 343] 
Fortune, either when we go to Hea- 
yen, or retreat from ghis World 
which has nothing 1n it that - can re- 
ally charm , without a thouſand Fa- 
tizues to attendit : And in this Re- 
treat, T am ſure, he himſelf was the 
only Perſon that was not infinitely 
concerned ; who quitted- the World 
with ſo modeſt a Bravery, ſo intwre 
a Joy, as no young Conqueror evet 
perform'd his Triumphs with more. 

The Ceremony being ended, A4z- 
tonett got Silvia to her Chair,” cbn- 
cern'd even to Death; and ſhe 
vow'd afterwards, ſhe had much a- 
do to withhold herſelf from run- 
ning atid ſeizing him at the Altar, 
and preventing his Fortune and De- 
ſign, but that ſhe believed Philax- 
der would have reſented 1t to the 
laſt degree, and poſſibly have made 
it fatal to both herſelf and Ofavro. 
Tt wasa great while before ſhe could 
recover from the Indiſpoſition to 
which this fatal and unexpected Ac- 
cident had reduced her : But as I 
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have ſaid, ſhe was not of a Nature 
zody for Love; and charming and 
brave as Offavio was, it was per- 
haps her Intereſt, and the loſs of his 
conſiderable Fortune, that gave her 
the greateſt Cauſe of Grief. Some. 
times ſhe vainly fancied that yet her 
Power was ſuch, that with the Ex- 
pence of one Vifit,, and ſome of her 
uſual Arts, which rarely fail, ſhe 
had power to withdraw his Thoughts 
from Heaven,. and fix 'em all on her: 
ſelf again, and to make him fly 


thoſe Inclofures to her more agree- 


able Arms: But again ſhe wiſely 
conſidered, tho' he might be re- 
triev'd, his Fortune was diſpoſed of 
to Holy Uſes, and could never be {o. 
This laſt Thought more prevailed 
upon her, and had more convincing 
Reaſon in it, than all that could 
beſides oppoſe her Flame ; for ſhe 
had this wretched Prudence , even 
in the higheſt Flights and Paſſions 
of her Love, to have a wiſe Regard 

to Intereſt ; inſomuch that it is molt 
| certain, 
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certain, ſhe refuſed to give herſelf 
up intirely even to Philander ; him, 
whom one would have thought no- 
thing but perfect Love, ſoft irreſiſta- 
ble Love could have compell'd her 
to-have tranſgreſs'd withal, when ſo 
many Reaſons contradicted her Paſ- 
lon : How much more then ought 
we to believe that Intergſt was the 
greateſt Motive of all her after Paſ- 
hons ? However, this powerful Mo- 
tive fail'd not ro beget 1n her all 


the Pains and Melancholies that the 
' moſt violent of Paſſions could dos: 


But Briljard, who lov'd to a grea- 
ter Degree than ever, ſtrove all he 
could to divert the Thoughts of a 
Grief, for which there was no Re- 
medy ; and believed if he could get 
her out of Bruxells, retir'd to the lit- 
tle Town, or rather Vilkge, where 
he was firſt made happy, and where 
Philander (till believed her to be, he 
ſhould again reafſume that Power 0- 
ver her Heart he had before: In 
tis melancholy Fit of hers. he pro- 
Q5 polec. 
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poſed 'it, urging the Danger he 
ſhould be in for obeying het, thould 


Philander once come to know that 
ſhe was in Bruxells ; and that poſ- 
fibly ſhe would not find ſo civil a 


Treatment as he ought to pay her, 


x he ſhould come to the knowledge 
of it : Beſides theſe Reaſons, he ſaid, 
he had ſome of greater Importance, 
which he muſt not diſcover till ſhe 
were withdrawn from Bruxel/s : But 
there needed not much to periwade 
her to retire, in the Humour ſhe then 
was ; and with no Oppoſition on her 
fide, ſhe told him ſhe was ready to 
go where he thought fit ; and ac- 
cordingly the next day they depar- 
ted the Town, and in three more ar- 
rived to the Village. In all tlus 
Fourney Brilhjard never approach 
her but with all the Reſpect ima 
g1nable, but withal with abundance 
of filent Paſſion ; which manner of 
Carriage, obliged Silvia very often 
to take Notice of it, with great 5a 


tsfation and Signs of Favour ; and 
as 


_— FR. | 
2 lic ſaw her Melancholy: abate, he 
| Þ increaſed in HGghing and Lovers Bold- 

neffes+ Yet withall this he could not 
- oblige her to thoſe Returns he 
wiſhed : When, after ten days ſtay, 
Philander writ to him, to inquire 
of his Health, and of S:z/via, to 
whom he ſent a very kind good na- 
tured Letter, but no more of the 
Lover than if there had never beert 
ſuch a Joy between 'em : He beg'd 
her to take care of herſelf, and told 
her he would be with her in rem 
or fifteen days; and deſired her to 
ſend him Byard, if he were not 


wholly neceſſary ro her Service, for _ Wl 


he had urgent Afﬀairsto imploy him 
in: So that Bri/jard, not being able 
longer, with any colour ro defend 
his Stay, writ him word he' would 
wait on! him in two days: which 
ſhort time he wholly imploy'd in 
utmoſt Indeavour to gain Szlvia's 
Favour ; but ſhe, whe Thoughts 
were roving on new Deſigns, which 
lhe thought ft to conceal from a 
Lover, 
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Lover, ſtill put him off with pre. 
tended Illneſs, and thoughtfulneſs on 
the late melancholy Obje(t and boſ 
of Oftavio: But aſlur'd him as ſoon 
as ſhe was recovered of that Preſſure, 
ſhe would receive him with the ſame 
Joy ſhe had before, and which his 
Perſon and his Services merited 
from her ; *twas thus ſhe ſooth'd 
the hoping Lover, who went a 
way with all the SatisfaCtion ima- 
ginable ; bearing a Letter from $/l. 
via to Philander, written with all 
' the Art of Flattery. Brilhard was 


no. ſooner gone, but Sr/via, whoſe 


- Head ran on new Adventures, re- 
ſolv'd to try her Chance ; and being, 
whenever ſhe pleaſed, of a Humour 
very Gay, ſhe reſolv'd upon a De- 
fgn, in which ſhe could truſt a0 
body but her Page, who lov'd his 
Lady to the laſt Degree of Paſſion, 
tho he never durſt ſhow it, even 
in his Looks or Sighs; and yet the 
cunning Silvia had by chance found 
his Flame, and would often _ De- 


-— __ -«<. OA ws yy Www © Htwra wc 


£33 0 
# 


$55 bs SCI SD aw A 


g_—_ } BW _ way ——_—_ \ £ LE nnd - 


hugh at him : She knew he would 


| land; and he look'd out one very fine, 


 quips herſelt, and leaving in charge 
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light to torture the poor Youth, to 


dy to ſerve her, and ſhe durſt. truſt 
him with the moſt important Bufi- 
neſs of her Life : She therefore the 
next Morning ſends for him to her 
Chamber, which ſhe often did, and 
told him her Deſign ; which was, in 
Man's Cloths to go back to Brux- 
ells, and ſee if they could find any 
Adventures by the way that might 
be worth the Journey , and divert «. 
'em : She told him ſhe would truſt 
him with all her Secrets; and he 
vow'd Fidelity. She bid him bring . _< 
her a Suit of thoſe Cloths ſhe uſed £3 
to wear at her firſt Arrival at Ho!- Wh 


and which ſhe had worn that day 
ſhe went to have been married to 
OXavio, when the States Meſlengers 
too! her for a French Spy., a Suit 
Philander had never ſeen : She e- 


with Arntonett what to fay in her 
Abſence; and telling her ſhe was 
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going upon a Frolick to divert her- 
ſelf a day or two, ſhe, accompa- 
nied by her Page only, took Horſe, 
and made away towards Bruxells : 
You mult know that the half-way 
Stage is a very ſmall Village, in 
which there is moſt Iamentable Ac- 
commodation, and may - vie with a- 

ny part of Sparz for bad Inns. Sit 

via, not uſed much to riding, as a 

Man, was pretty well tired by that 

time ſhe got to one of thoſe Horels; 

and as ſoon as ſhe alighted ſhe went 
to her Chamber, to refreſh and 
cool herſelf, and while the Page 
was gone to the Kitchen, to ſee what 
there was to eat, ſhe was leaning 
out of the Window, and looking on 
the Paſſengers that rode along, ma- 
ny of which took up in the ſame 

Houſe. Among them that alighted, 

there was a very handſom young 

Gentleman, appearing of Quality, 

attended only by his Page : She con- 

ſidered this Perſon a little more than 
the reſt, and finding him ſo unac- 
companied, 
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companied, - had a Curioſity, natu- 
ral to her, to know who he was: 
She ran to another Window, that 
lok'd into the Yard, a kind of 
Balcony, and faw him alight, and 
look at her; and Saluted her in 

fing into the Kitchin, ſeeing her 
look like a Youth of Quality : Com- 
ing in he ſaw her Page, and ask'd if 
ke belong'd to that Young Cavalier 
in the Gallery ; the Page told him he 
dd: Anda aeing ask'd Who he was, 
he told him he was a young Noble 
Man of France; a Stranger to all 
thoſe parts, and had made an eſcape 
from his 'Futors, to ramble for his 
Fancy and his Pleaſure ; and faid he 
was of a Humour, never to be out of 
lus way; all places being alike to him 
in thoſe little Adventures .So leaving 
um ( with yer a greater Curiofity ) 
he ran to Si/via, and told her. what 
had pail between the young Stran- 
ger and him : While ſhe, who was 
poſſeit with the ſame Inquiſttive Hu- 
mour, bid: him 1nquire whole was, 
when 
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when the Maſter of the Hoe! com. 


ing in” the interim up to uſher in 
her Supper, ſhe 1nquir'd of him who 
that Young Stranger was ; he told 
her, one of the greateſt Perſons in 
Flanders; that he was Nephew to 
the Governour, and who had a very 
great Equipage at other times ; but 
that now he was Incognito, being on 
an Intrigue : This Intrigue gave S:/- 
via new Curiolity ; and hoping the 
Maſter would tell him-apain , ſhe 
fell into great praiſes of his Beauty 
and his Mein ; which for ſeveral 
reaſons pleas'd the Man of the Inn, 
who departed with the good News, 
and told every Word of it to the 
Young Cavalier : The good Man ha- 
ving, beſides the —— him with 
the grateful Complements, a farther 
deſign 1n the Relation ; for his Houſe 
being very full of Perſons of all ſorts, 
he had no Lodging for the Gover- 
nour's Nephew , unleſs he could re- 
commendhim to our Young Cavalier. 
The Gay unknown, extreamly 
plas 
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pleas'd with the CharaQter he had.gt 
yen him,by ſo beautiful a Gentleman, 
and one who appear'd of ſo much 
quality, being alone,. and knowing 
he was ſo alſo, ſent a Spaniſh Page, 
that ſpoke very good French, and 
had a handſome Addreſs, and quick 
Wit, to make his Complement tothe 
Young Mounſicur ; which. was to 
beg to be admitted to Sup with him ; 
who readily accepted the Honour, as 
ſhe calPd it ; and the Young Gover- 


nour, whom we-mukſt- call A4/ozzo,.. £3 


tor a reaſon or two, immediately at- 
ter enterd her Chamber, with an 
admirable Addreſs, appearing much 
handſomer near, than at diſtance ; 
tho" even then he drew Silvia's 
Eyes with admiration on him ; there 
were a. thouſand Young Graces in 
bis Perſon, Sweetneſſes in his Face, 
Love and Fire in his Eyes, and Wit 
on his Tongue : His Stature was nel- 
ther Tall nor Low, very well made, 
and faſhion'd ; a Light brown Hair, 
Hazle Eyes, anda very ſoft and a- 

MOrous 
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morous Air ; about twenty Years of 
Age : He ſpoke very good Frexch ; 
and after the firſt Complements on 
either ſide were over, as on {ſuch oc- 
caſions are neceſſary; in which on 
both ſides were nothing bnt great 
Expreſſions of Eſteem , Sitvia be- 
gan ſo very well to be pleas'd with 
the fair Stranger, that ſhe had like 
to have forgot the part ſhe was to 
att, and have made Ditcoveries of 
her Sex, by Addreſſing herſelf with 
the Modeſty and Bltiihes of a Wo- 
man : But 4/020 who had no ſuch 
apprehenſion ; tho' ſhe appear'd with 
much more Beauty, than he fanſted 
ever to have ſeen in a Man, never- 
theleſs admir'd without ſuſpecting, 
and took all thoſe Signs of Effemina- 
cy to unaſſurd Youth, and firſt 
Addreſs ; and he was abſolutely de- 
cetv'd in her. Alonzo's Supper be- 
ing brought up, which was the beſt 
the bad Inn afforded, they ſar down, 
and all Supper time talk'd of a thou- 


ſand pleafant things,and molt of Lo 
an 


CT F593 
ind Women, where both expreſt, a- 
hundance of Gallantry for the fair 
n Ex. Alonzo related many ſhort and 
& Fpkafant accidents, and amours he 
n Fad had with women. Tho' the Stran- 
it Fer were by Birth a Spaniard; yet 
while they diſcours'd, the Glaſs was 

h Bot Idle, but went as briskly about, 
e Ex if Silvia had been an abfolure good 
) Fellow. Alonzo Drinks his, and his 
f E\ittrefſes Health,and Silvia return'd 
1 Ftie Civility, and fo on till three Bot- 
tes were Sacrific'd to Love and good 

| Humour, while ſhe at the expence 
| Jofa little Modeſty, declared herſelf 
| $6 much of the opinion of Doz Alan- 
0, for Gay Inconſtancy, and the 
Bleſſing of Variety , that he was 
wholly Charm'd with a Converſati- 
0n ſo agreeable to his own. TI have 
heard her Page ſay, from whom I 
have had a great part of the Truths 
of her Life, that he never ſaw Silvia 
m fo pleaſant a Humour all his life 
before, nor ſeem'd fo well pleas'd, 
which gave him, her Lover,a Jealou- 
| lie, 
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fie , that perplext him above any 
thing he had ever felt from Loye: 

tho' he durſt not own 1t. But A4lox- 
zo finding his Young Companion al. 
"together ſo Charming ( and in his 
own way too ) could not forbear 
very often from m—_ upon his to! 
Neck, and Kiſſing the fair diſguis'd, YHc 
with as hearty an Ardour, as every, 
he did one of an other Sex : He told te 
her he Ador'd her; ſhe was direCly Wau 
of his Principle, all gay, inconſtant, Na 
galiard and. roving, and with ſuch | w 
a Guſto he commended the Joys of I P, 
fickle Youth, that S:tvia would of- I] ve 
ten after ſay, ſhe was then Jealous I ha 
of him, and Envious of thoſe who || th 
poſleſt him, tho? ſhe knew not whom. | T 
The more ſhe lookt on him, and I Pt 
heard him ſpeak, the more ſhe fan- | 4 
fied him: and Wine that. warm'd I ft 
her Head, made her give him a thou- I F 
ſand Demonſtrations of Love, that I H 
warm'd her Heart; which he mi- I F 
ſtoke for Friendſhip, having miſta- I tl 


ken her Sex. In this fit of beginning 
| - Love 
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Love ( which is always the beſt } 
1nd Jealouſie, ſhe bethought her to 
ik him on what Adventure he had 
ow been ; for he being without his 
Equipage, ſhe believ'd, ſhe ſaid, he 
was upon ſome affair of Love : He 
old her there was a Lady, within an 
fours — of that place, of quali- 
ty, and handſome, very much Cour- 
xd : Amongſt thoſe that were of the 
number. of her Adorers, he ſaid, was 
a Young Man of Quality of Fraxce, 
who call'd himſelf Philanader : 'This 


Philander had been about eight Days_ w 


rery happy in her Favour, and had 


S | hap'ned to boaſt his good Fortune 
) the next Night at the Governours 


Table, where he Din'd with the 
Prince Ce/ario. I told him, continued 
Alonzo, That the Perſon he ſo boa- 
ted of, had ſo ſoon granted him the 
Favour, that I believ'd ſhe was of a 
Humour to ſuffer none to die at her 
Feet : but this, faid he, Philander 
thought an Indignity to his good 


| parts, and told me,be believ'd he was 


the 
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the only Man happy in her Favour 
and that could:be ſo : On this I ye 

tur'd a Wager, at which he colour'y 
extreamly,and the Company laugh'g 
which Incens'd him more ; the 
Prince urg'd the Wager, which was 
a pair of Spaniſþ Horſes, the beſt ig 
the Court, on my fide, againſt a Dif 
cretion on his : 'This odds otter'd by 
me Incens'd him yet more; but urg'd 
tolay, we ended the Diſpute with 
the Wager, the beſt Concluſion 0 

_ all Controverſies, He would haye 
known what meaſures I would take; 
I refus'd to ſatisfie him 1a that; 1 
only {wore him upon Honour, that 
he ſhould not diſcover the Wager or 
the diſpute tothe Lady. The next day 
I weat to pay her a vilit, from my 
Aunt,': the Governours Lady, - and 
{he receiv'd me with all the civility 
in the World.I ſeem'd furpriz'd ather 
Beauty, and conld- talk of nothing 
but-the Adoration. I had, for her, and 
tound her extreamly pleas'd,and vain, 
of which Feeble Reliltange þ made 
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good advantage, that before we par- 
ed, being all alone, I receiv'd from 
her all the Freedoms that Icould with 
anygoodManners be allow'd,the firſt 
time ; ſhe fircing me with Kiſles,and 
ſuffering my cloſeit Embraces. Ha- 
ving proſper'd ſo well, I left her. for 
that time, and. two daysafter I made 
my viſit again; ſhe was a Married 
Lady, and her Husband was a Dutch 
Count, and gone to a little Govern- 
ment he held under my Uncle,ſo that 
zpain I found a tree Admitrance ; I 
told her *tewas my Aunt's Comple- 
ment I brought before, but that now 
'twas my own I brought, which was 
that of an impatient Heart, that 
Burnt with a World of Fire and 
Flame, and Non-{enſe. In fine, ſo 
eager I was, and ſo preſſing for ſome- 
thing more than Dull Kifling, that 
ſhe degan to retire as faſt I ad- 
vanc'd before, and told me, after a- 
bundance of preſſing her to it, that 
ſhe had ſet a price upon her Beauty, 
and unleſs I underſtood how to pur- 
chaſe 


[ 360 ]* 
chaſe her, it was not her fault, if] 
were not happy : At firlt I fo little 
_ expected it had been Money, that ] 
reiterated my Vows , and fanſied it 
was the aſſurance of my Heart ſhe 
meant ; but ſhe very frankly replyed, 
Sir, you may ſpare your Pains, and 
five hundred-Piſtols will eaſe you of 
a great deal of trouble, and be the 
beſt Argument of your Love. This 
Generous Conſciencious Humour of 
hers, of ſuffering none to Die that 
had five hundred Piſtols to preſent for 
a Cure, was very good News to me, 
and I found I was not at all oblig'd to 
my Youth or Beauty,but that a Man 
with halt a Noſe, or a ſingle Eye, or 
that ſtunk like an old Spanrard, that 
had Din'd on Rotten Cheeſe and 
Garlick, ſhould have been equally 
as welcome for the aforeſaid Sum, to 
this Charming Inſenſible. I muſt 
confeſs, I do not love to chaffer for 
my pleaſure, it takes off the belt part 
of 1t, and were I left to my own 


* Judgment of its worth, I ſhould 
hardly 
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hardly have offer'd ſo ſneaking a 
Sum ; but that ſort of bargaining 
was her Humour, and to enjoy her 
mine, tho' ſhe had ſtrangely palPd 
meby this management of the Mat- 
ter; all I had now to do, was to 
appoint my «Night, and bring my 
Money ; now was a very proper time 
for it, her Husband being abſent : T 
took my leave of her, infinitely well 
pleas'd to have gain'd my point on 
any Terms, with a promiſe to deli- 
ver my ſelf there the next Night: but 
ſhe told me ſhe had a Brother to 
come to morrow, whom ſhe would 
not have ſee me, and for that reaſon, 
( being however not willing to de- 
lay the receiving her Piſtoles) ſhe 
delired I would wait at this ve- 
ry Houſe, till a Foot-man ſhould give 
me notice when to come ; according- 
ly I came, and ſent her a Billet, that 
| waited prepar'd at all points ; and 
ſhe return'd me a Billet to this pur- 
poſe : That her Brother with ſome Res 
lations being arriv'd, as (he expected,fhe 

| R bee'd 
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beg'd for her Honour's ſake, thu 
would wait till fbe ſent whichſhould be a, 
ſoon as they were for to their Cham. 
bers; and they having rid « long 
Journey , would early retire ; tha 
ſhe was impatient of the Bleſſing, and 
ſhould be as well prepar'd ns himſelf, aud 
' that ſhe would leave her Woman | &ti- 
cia fo give me Admittance.---T his fa- 
tisfy*'d me very well; and as T atten- 
ded here, ſome of my acquaintance 
chanced to arrive; with whom [ 
Supp'd,and took ſo many Glaſſes, to 
her Health, as it paſt down, thatI 
was arriv'd at a very handſome pitch, 
and to ſay Truth was as full of Bu- 
chus as Venus, However as ſoon as her 
Foot-man arriv'd, I ftole away, and 
took Horſe, and by that time it was 
quitedark arriv'd at her Houſe, where 
1 was let in by a Young: Maid, who 
Habit was very neat and clean, andſhe 
herſelf appear'd to my Eyes,then daz- 
ling with Wine, the moſt beauriful 
Young Creature TI had ever ſcen, 8 


in truth ſhe was; ſhe ſeemed _ _ 
eſty, 
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deſty, and bluſhing Innocence ; ſo 
that conducting me into a low Par- 
lour, while ſhe weat to tell her Lady 
I was come, who lay ready dreſt in 
all the Magnificence of Night-dreſs 
to receive me, I fate contemplating 
on this fair Young Maid, and no 
more thought of her Lady, than of 
Bethlehem Gabor. The Maid ſoon re- 
turn'd, and Curtſying, told me with 
Bluſhes on her Face, that her Lady 
expected me ; the Houſe was till 
as Sleep, and no Noiſe heard, but the 
little Winds that ruſh'd among the 
Jeſamin that grew at the Window ; 


| now whether at that moment, the 


falſe Light in the Room, or the true 
Wine deceived me, I know not ; but I 
beheld this Maid as an Angel for 
Beauty; and indeed I think ſhe had all 
the temptations of Nature.I began to 
kiſs her,and ſhe to tremble and bluſh; 
yet not ſo much out of Fear, as Sur- 
prize and Shame at my Addreſles. I 
tound her pleaſed with my Vows,and 
melting at my Jiſſes ; I gr in 

| 2 Ir 
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her Bolſom, which panted me © 
welcome there ; that Boſom whiter 
than Snow, {weeter than the Noſe- 
gay ſhe had Planted there. She 
urg?d me faintly to go to her Lady, 
who expected me, and I {wore it 
' was for her Sake I came(whom I ne- 
ver ſaw ) and that I ſcorn'd all other 


Beauties : She kindPd at this, and 


her Cheeks glow'd with Love. I 
preſsd her to all I wiſh'd, but ſhe re- 
plyed, ſhe was a Maid, and ſhould 
be undone. T told her I would Mar- 
ry her, and ſwore it with a thouſand 
Oaths ; ſhe believed, and grew pret- 
tily Fond In fine, at laſt ſhe, 
yielded to all I ask'd of her, which 
we had ſcarce recover'd when her 
Lady rung. I could not tir, but ſhe 
who fear'd a Surprize, ran to her,and 
told her I was gone 1nto the Garden, 
and would come immediately ; ſhe, 
haſtens down again to me, Fires me 
anew, and pleas'd me anew ; 'twas 
thus T taught a longing Maid the firſt 
Leſſon of Sin, - at the price of Fifty 
Piltoles, 


CW 
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Piſtoles, which I preſented her; nor 
could I yet part from this youngChar - 
mer, but ſtayed ſo long that her Lady 
rung a Silver Bell again; but my new 
Prize was fo wholly taken up with 
the pleaſure of this new Amour, and 
the good Fortune arriv'd to her, ſhe 
heard not the Bell, fo that the fair 
deceiv d, put-en her Night-gown 
and Slippers, and came fottly down 
Stairs, and found my new Love,and 
[ cloſely imbracing with all the paſ- 
ſion and fondneſs imaginable. I 
know not what ſhe ſaw 1n me 1nthar 
kind moment to her Woman, or 
whether the diſappointment gave 
her a greater deſire, but *ris moſt cer- 
tain ſhe fell moſt deſperate! y in Love 
with me, and ſcorning to take notice 
of rhe Tndignity I put upon her, ſhe 
unſeen ſtole to her Chamber : Where 
after a moſt afflicting Night,the next 
Morning called her Woman to her 
(whom I left towards Morning, 
better pleaſed with my Fifty Piſtoles 
worth of Beauty, than I ſhould have 
R 3 been 


| [ 366] 
been with that of five hundred : the 
Maid whoſe Guilt made her very 
much unaſſur'd, approach'd her La- 
dy with ſuch tremblings, as ſhe no 
longer doubted, but ſhe was guilty, 
but durſt not examine her about it, 
leaſt ſhe, who had her Honour in 
keeping, ſhould by the diſcovery ſhe 
found ſhe had made of her Levi 
ty, expoſe that of her Lady. She 
therefore, difſembled as well as ſhe 
could, and examined her about m 

ſtay ; to which the Maid anſwer, 
] had fallen afleep, and *twas im- 
poſlible to wake me till day appear'd; 
when for fear of diſcovery, I poſted 
away. This, tho' the Lady knew 
was falſe, ſhe was fore'd to take for 
currant Excuſe, and more raging 
with Love, than ever, ſhe immedi 
ately diſpatch'd away her Foot-man, 
with a Letter to me, upbraiding me 
extreamly; but at the ſame time, 1n- 
viting me with all the paſſion imagt- 
nable; and becauſe I ſhould not again 
ke my young Miſtriſs, who was dy- 
ing 
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ing in Love with me, {he appointed 
meto meet her at a little Houſe ſhe 
had,a Bow-ſhot from her own, where 
was a fine Deoy, and a great num- | 
her of Wild-fowl kept; which her 
Husband took great delight in;there T 
was to wait her coming, where 
liv'd only a *Man, and his old Wife, 
her Servants: I was very glad of 
this Invitation, and went ; ſhe came 
dorn'd with all her Charms. I con- 
fider'd her a new Woman, and one 
whomT had aWager to win upon,the 
conqueſt of one I had inclination to, 
till by the diſcovery of the Jilt in her 
[ began to diſpiſe the Beauty ; how- 
ever, as I ſad, ſhe was new, aud 
now perhaps eaſie to be brought to 
my Terms, as indeed it hap'ned; ſhe 
careſs'd me with all imaginable tond- 
neſs; was ready to Eat my Lips, in- 
ſtead of Kifling them, and much 
more forward than I wifh'd, who 
do not love an over eafte Conquelt ; 
however ſhe pleas'd me for three 
days together, all which time ſhe de- 

4 tained 
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tained me there, coming to me early, 
and ſtaying the lateſt Hour ;- and I 
have no reaſon to repent my time; 
for beſides that I have paſt it very 
well, ſhe at my coming away pre- 
ſented me thus Fewel in my Hat,and 
this Ring on my Finger, and I haye 
fav'd my five hundred Piſtoles, my 
heart,and mycredit in the Encounter, 
and am going to Brwxells to triumph 
over the haughty conceited Philan- 
der, who ſet ſo great a value on his 
own Beauty, and yet for all his fine 
Perſon has paid the Piitoles before he 
could purchaſe. the Bleſſing, as ſhe 
{wore to me, who have made a Con- 
vert of her, and reduced her to the 
thing ſhe never yet was, a Lover ; 
inſomuch that ſhe has promiſed me 
' to renounce Philander, Þ have pro- 
miſed to vifit her again ; but if 1 do, 
"twill be more for the Vanity to 
pleaſe than be pleas'd, for I never 
repeat any thing with pleaſure : All 
the while he ſpoke, S7{via fix'd her 


Eyes,and all her ſoft deſires upon ww 
| the 
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ſhe envies the happy Counteſs, but 
much more the happy Maid, with 
whom his pertect liking made him 
happy; ſhe fanſies him 1n her Arms, 
and withes him there ; ſhe 1s ready a 


' thouſand times to tell him ſhe is a 


Woman;but when ſhe reflects on his 
incon{tancy,{he fears. When he had 
ended his Story, ſhe Cry'd, ſighing : 
And you are juſt come from thrs fair 
Lady? He anſwered her, he was, 
Sound and Heart-hole : She reply'd, 
Tis very well you are ſobut all the young 
do not thus eſcape from Beauty, and 
you may ſome time or other be Intrapt. 
0h, cry'd he! I defy the power of one, 
while Heaven has diſtrivuted Variety 
to all, Were you wever in Love, reply- 
ed Silvia ? Never, ſaid he, that they 
call Lowe: I have burnt andravd 
an Hour or two, or ſo ; purſu'd, and 
gaz'd, and laid Sieges, till I had over- 
come ; but what*s this to Love? Did 
I ever make a ſecond viſet, unleſs up- 
on Neceſſity or Gratitude? And yet 


——and there he ſigh'd; axd yet, ſaid 
A 2 he 
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he, I /aw a Beauty once upon the Tower, 
that has ever rev given me Torment. 
At Braxells,{aul Silvia? There,replyed 
he ; ſbewas the faireſt Creature Hea- 
ven ere made, ſuch White and Read 
by Nature, ſuch a Hair, ſuch Eyes, 
and ſuch a Mouth ! all Yonth and 
xeviſhing ſweetneſs, —— I purſud 
her to her Lodgings, and all I could get, 
was, that ſbe belonged to a young Noble 
Man, who ſince has taken Orders. From 
the Night I ſaw her, I never left her 
Window, but had Spies of all forts, who 
brought me in intelligence, and a little 
after I found ſhe had quitted the place 
with « new Lover, which made me love 
and rave for her ten times more, when 
1 knew aſſuredly ſhe was a Whore 
and how fine a one I had miſt : This 
call'd all the Blood to Silvia's Face, 
and ſo.confounded her, ſhe could not 
anſwer ; ſhe knew. it was her ſelf,of 
whom he ſpoke;and that courſe word 
tho' innocently ſpoken, or rather 
gayly expreſs'd, put her quite out of 
Countenance; however ſhe recoverd 
again, 


P, 
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2gain , When ſhe conſidered . they 
were not meant as rudeneſles to her. 
She lov'd him, and was eaſie to par-- 
don : With ſuch diſcourſe they paſt 
the Evening, till towards Bed-time, 
and the young Spaxiara;,” who had 
took but little reſt in three Nights 
before, was for ſome repoſe; and cal- 
ling for his Chamber, the Holt -be- 
ſought him, ſince they had the hap- 
pineſs (the young French Gentleman 
and himſelf) to be ſo good Friends, 
that thy would ſhare a Bed together; 
tor 1ntruth, ſaid he, Sir, you mult 
it up all - Night elſe : he replyed, 
with all his Soul, it was the moſt 
grateful propoſal, had been ever 


| made him 3 and Addreſſing himſelf 


to Silvia, asked him if he would a- 
low him that Bleſſing : She- bluſh'd 
cxtreamly at the quelt;on, and hung 
down her Eyes, and he laugh'd to 
ſee it : Sr, ſaid Silvia, Twill give you 
my Bed, for tis all one to me, to lye 
02 4 Bed, or ox the Chairs. Why, Sir, 
laid Alonzo, 1 am foo paſſionate an 
adorer 
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adorer of the Female Sex, to incon. 
mode any of my own with Adadreſſes;nor 
am TI ſa Nice, but I can ſuffer a May 
to lye by me, eſpecially ſo dear a Youth 
as your ſelf; 2t which he Embraced 
_ him in-his Arms, which did but the 
more raile $i/va*sBluſhes, who wiſh'd 
for what ſhe dreaded : - With you, 
$ir,faid ſhe, I could methinks be context 
to:do what I do not uſe to do; and fea- 
ring to betray her Sex, forced a con- 
ſent ; for either one or the other ſhe 
was compelPd to do; and with the al 
ſurance that he thought her what ſhe 
ſeemed, {he choſe togive her conſent, 
and-they both went to -Bed together : 
to-add to her deceit (ſhe being forced 
ir her Sickneſs to cut off her Hair ) 
when- ſhe put off her Perriwig, ite 
diſcovered nothing of the Woman; 
nor feared ſhe any thing but her 
Breaſts, which were the roundeſt 
and the whiteft in the World ; but 
ſhe- was long in- undrefſing, whici 
to-colour the Matter, ſhe {uttered her 
Page to da, who, poor Lad, was 
| never 
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never in {6 trembling a condition, ag 
in that manner to be obliged to ſerve 
her, where ſhe diſcovered fo many 
Charms he never before had ſeen, 
but all ſuch as might be ſeen with 
Modeſty : By that time ſhe came to 
Bed,. Alonzo was faſt aſleep, being 
ſo long. kept waking, and never fo 
much as dreamt he had a Woman 
with him ; but the whoſe fears kept 
her waking, . had a thouſand Agita-- 
tions and Wiſhes, ſo -natural it 1s 


when Virtue has broke -the bounds WW 


of Modeſty, to plunge in paſt all re- 
treat ; and I believe there are very 
few who retire after the firſt- Sin. 
She conſiders her condition in a 
ſtrange Country, her Splendor de- 
clining, her Love for Ph:/ander quite 
reduced to Friendſhip, or hardly 
that; ſhe was youns, and eat and 
drank well ; had a World of Vanity, 
that Food of defire,that Fuel to Vice: 
She ſaw this-the B-:autifulleſt Youth 
ſhe imagia'd ever to have ſecn, of 
Quality and Fortune adle to {crve her; 

| all 
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all theſe made her rave with a deſire 
to gain him for a Lover, and ſhe ima- 
gined as all the vain and young do, 
that tho no Charms had yet been a- 
ble to hold him, ſhe alone had thoſe 
that would ; her Glaſs had a thow 
ſand times told:her ſo ; ſhe compares 
him to OFavro, and finds him in her 
opinion handſomer ; ſhe was poſleſt 
with ſome Love for Ph:ilander, when 
he firſt Addreſs'd toher, and Octavio 
{har'd at beſt but half a Heart ; but 
now, that ſhe had loſt all for Philan- 
der and Ofavio, and had a Heart to 
caſt away, or give to a new Lover ; 
it was like her Money, ſhe hated to 
keep to it, and laviſh'd it on any 
Trifle, rather than hoard it, or let it 
lie by: *Twasa loſs of time her 
Youth could not ſpare : ſhe after re- 
flection reſolved, and when ſhe had 
reſolved, ſhe believ'd it done. By a 
Candle ſhe had by her to read a little 
Novel, ſhe had brought, ſhe Survey- 
cd him often, as curiouſly as Pſyche 
did her Cupid, and tho he 1lepr like 
p —l 
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a meer Mortal , he appeared as 

Charming to her Eyes as the wing'd 
God himſelf ; and *tis believed ſhe 
wiſh'd he would awake and find by 
her Curioſity, her Sex : For this I 
know, ſhe durſt no longer truſt her 
ſelfa Bed with him, but got up, and. 
all the laſt part of the Night walk'd a-- 
bout the Room : her Page lay in the 
Room with her,by her order, on the 
Table, with a little Vallice under his 
Head, which he carryed S$iia's Li-- 
nen in ; ſhe waked him and told him 
all her fears in a pleaſant manner. In 
the Morning Alopzo awakes, and 
wonders to find her up ſo- ſoon, and 
reproach'd her. for the unkindnelſs ; 
new Proteſtations on both ſides paſ- 
ling of eternal Friendſhip, they 
both reſolved for Bruxells ; but leſt 

{he ſhould incounter Philazder on the 
way, who poſſible might be on vili- 
ting his Dutch Counteſs, ſhe deſired 
hint oride on before, and to ſutcr 

him to loſe the happinefs of his 


Company, till they met in Bruxells : 
With 
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With much ado he conſents, and tak- 


ing the Ring the Counteſs gave him 
| from of his Finger ; Sir, ſaid he, he 
pleas'd to wear this, and if ever you 
need my Fortune or my Sword, ſend 
it, and in what part of the World 
foever I am, TI will fly to your Ser- 
vice. Silvia returned him a little 
Ring ſet round with Diamonds, that 
Philander in his woing time hadgiven 
her amoneglt a thouſand of finer va- 
lue: His Name and hers was Ingraven, 
inſtead of a Poeſie in it ; which was 
only. Philanaer and Silvia,and which 
he took no notice of, and parted 
trom each other in the tendereſt man- 
ner, that two young Gentlemen 
could poſſible beimagin'd to do,tho it 
were more than ſo on her ſie; for ſhe 

was madly in Love with him. 
| As ſoonas S/via came to Bruxells, 
ſhe ſent in the Evening to ſearch out 
Brilljard, for ſhe had conſidered, if 
he ſhould come to the knowledge of 
her being in Town, -and ſhe ſhould 
not fend ro him, he would cake 1t (0 
| Very 
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very ill, that he might prevent alt 
her deſigns and rambles, .che now 
Joy of her Heart; ſhe knew {he 
could make him her Slave, her Pimp, 
her any thing, for Love, and the 
hope of her Favour ; and his inte- 
oe might defend her; and ſhe ſhould 
know all Philander's motions, whom 
now,tho ſhe lov'd no more,ſhe fear'd. 
She found him,and he took herLodg- 
ings, infinitely pleas'd at the truſt 
ſhe repoſed in him ; the only means 
by which he could arrive to happt- 
neſs. She continues her Mans Ha+ 
bit, and he ſupplyed the place of /al- 
let, dreſs'd her and undreis'd her,ſhif- 
ted her Linen every day ; nor did 
he take alltheſeFreedoms, without ad= 
vancing a little farther upon occaſt- 
on and opportunity, which was the 
hire ſhe gave him to ſerve her in 
more Lucky Amours ; the Fine ſhe 
paid to live free, and at eale. She tells 
hum her adventure, which tho it were 
Daggers to his Heart, was however. 
the only way to keep her his _ 4 
Or. 
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for he knew her Spirit was too vio- 
lent to be reſtrained by any means, 
At laſt ſhe told him her deſign upon 
a certain young Man of quality, i 
which ſhe told him was the ſame ſhe 
Incountered, She aſſures him "twas 
not Love or Liking, but perte&ly 
Intereſt that made her defign upon 
him, and that if he would afliſt her, 
{he would be very kind to him, asa 
Man that had gain'd very greatly 
upon her Heart. This Flattery ſhe BU; 


SW urg'd with infinite fondneſs and art, IN 


and he over-joy'd believed every Bn 
word as Goſpel ; ſo that he promiſed Eh 
her the next day to carry a Billet to Ih 
the young Doz : In the mean time Þ r; 
{he caus'd him to Sup with her, pur- || {þ 
poſly to give her an account of Phi- | 
Lander, Ceſario and Hermione, wnom | 
ſhe heard was come to Brwxells, and || t 
liv'd publickly with the Prince. He | , 
told her it was very true, and that | 
| he ſaw them every day, nay, every | þ 
moment together ; for he verily belic- | x 


ved they could not live aſunder.'T hat 
| Philanaer 


y 
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lander was every Evening Cabal-- 
Ing there, where all themale contents 
of the Reformed Religion had taken 
anQuary, and where the Grand 
uncil was every Night held ; for 
bmegreat things were in Agitation, 
ind debating how to trouble the 
repoſe of all Fraxce again with new 
Froils ; he told her, that all the 
World made their Court to Hermione, 
tat if any Body had any Petitions, 
or Addrefles to make to the Prince, 
was by her ſole Intereſt ; ſhe fate 
n their cloſeſt Couneils, and heard 
their graveſt debates ; and ſhe was 
the Oracle of the Board : The Prince. 
paying her a perfect Adoration, while 
ſhe, whoſe Charms of Youth were 
ended, being turned of thirty , 
tortifyed her decays with all 
the Arts. her Wit and Sex were Cca- 
pable of, and kept her Illuſtrious. 
Lover, as perfectly her Slave as if ſhe 
lad ingag d,him by all thoſe tyes that 
Fetter the moſt circumſpeCct, and to- 


tally ſubdued him to her Will, who 
was 
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was without Exception the moſt loye.fſhc 
ly Perſon upon Earth : and tho, Ma-for 
dam, you know him fo perfe&tly 
well;yet Imuſt tell you my opinion of 
him; He 1s all the ſofter Sex can wiſh Ml 
and ours admire ; he is form'd for 
Love and War; and as he is the moſt 
amorous and wanton in Courts, he 
is alſo the molt fierce and'brave inÞpa 
Field : His Biith the molt elevated, tle 
his Age arriv'd to full blown Man, ſal 
adorn'd with all the ſpreading Glo- AI 
ries that Charm the Fair, and ingage Bw! 
the World; and I have often heard BU. 
ſome of our Party ſay, his Perſon | a 
gain'd himmore numbers to his ſide, | m 
than his Cauſe or Quality; for he un-o 
der{tood all the. uſeful Arcs of Popu- BA 
larity, the gracious ſmile and bow, || 
and all thoſe- cheap Favours that lo || g 
gain upon Hearts ; and without the Þ| e 
expence of any thing but Ceremony, | ti 
has made the Nation mad for his In- © 
tereſt, who never otherwiſe oblig'd Ih 
*em ; and ſure nothing is more nece{- 
lary inthe great, than _—_—_— nor 

| ows 
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hows greater marks of Grandure, 
Mor (hall more etternize them, than 
howing to the Crowd. As the 
EMaiden Queen I have read of in Exg- 
kind, who made herſelf idoliz'd by 
that ſole Piece of politick Cunning, 
underſtanding well the ſtubborn yet 
ood Nature of the People; and 
nfgained more upon em by thole lit- 
j, tk Arts, than if ſhe had parted with 
1, Jl the Prerogatives of her Crown. 
> Ah! Madam, you cannot imagine 
- what littleSlights govern'd the whole 
N 
) 


Univerſe, and how eaſe 'tis for Mo- 
narchs to_oblige. This Ceſario was 
made to know, and there 15 none 
- /opoor an Object, who may not have 
- [Acceſs to him,and whom he does not 
ſend away well pleaſed,tho' hedo not 
) Ferant what they ask. He diſpatch- 
e quickly, which 1s a grateful Ver- 
| fue 1n great Men; and none ever 
| <{pouſed his Intereſt, that did not 
nd a Reward and a Protection : 
'Tis true, theſe are all the Tools 
he is to work with, and he ſtopsat 
nothing 
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Nothing that leads to his Ambition 
nor has he done all that lies in rh; 
Power of Man only, to  ; 
France yet in a Flame, but he call 
up the very Devils from Hell t 
his Aid, and there is no Man fam' 
for Negromancy, to whom he doe; 
not apply himſelf; which, indeed 
1s done by the Advice of Hermione 
who is very much affeCted with tho 
fort of People, and puts a very gre: 
Truft and Confidence in 'em. $hi 
ſent, at great Expence, for a Germs 
Conjurer, who arrived the other Day 
and who t perpetually conſulting 
with another of the ſame ſort, : 
Scot by Birth, called Ferguſano. 
was once in Holy Orders, and fiil 
is ſo, but all his PraQice is the blaci 
Art; and excellent in it he 1s & 
ported to be. Hermione undertake 
nothing without his Advice ; anda 
he is abſolutely her Creature, fol 
Art governs her, and ſhe the Prince 
She holds her Mid-night Conferr 
ces with him ; and as ſhe 1s very | 
per{t1ti0u 
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perſtitious, ſo ſhe is very learned, 
J and ſtudies this Art, taught by this 
Ul preat Maſter Ferguſano: And fo far 
5 this glorious Hero bewitched with 
theſe Sorcerers, that he puts his 
"whole Truſt in theſe Conjurations 
FJ and Charms; and ſo far they have 
impoſed on him, that with an in- 
chanted Oyntmeant which they have 
J prepared for him, he ſhall be invul- 
nerable, tho? he face the very Mouth 


4 of a Cannon : 'They have, art the 


earneſt Requeſt of Hermioze, calcu- 
lated his Nativity, and find him 
F born to be a King ; and that before 
y twenty Moons exſpire he ſhall be 


F crown'd in Fraxce: And flattering 


his eaſie Youth with all the Vani- 
FL ties of Ambition, they have made 
FT themſelves abſolutely uſeful to him. 
| This Scot , being a Moſt inveterate 
Enemy to Fraxce, lets the Prince reſt 
neither Night nor Day, but 1s till 
inſpiring him with new Hopes of 
y a Crown, and laying him down all 

the falſe Arguments imaginable, to 
| ſpur 
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Fpur the aQtive Spirit: My Lord i; 
-not of the Opinion, yet ſeems to 
comply with them 1n Council ; he 
laughs at all che Fopperies of Charms 
and Incantations ; inſomuch, that 
he many times angers the Prince, 
and is in eternal little Feuds with 
Hermione, The German, wouldof- 
ten in theſe Diſputes ſay, he found 
by his Art, That the Stop to the 
Princes Glory would be his Love, 


'This {o incenſed Hermtope, and con- 


ſequently the Prince, that they had 
like to have broke with him , but 
durſt not for fear; he knowing too 
much to be diſobliged : On the other 
ſide, Ferguſano 1s moſt wonder- 
_ fully charmed with the Wit and 
maſculine Spirit of Hermiove , her 
Courage, and the manlineſs of her 
Mind ; and utiiderſtanding what way 
ſhe would be ſerved, ved to 0- 
bey her, finding ſhe had an ab- 
ſolute Aſcendant over the Prince, 
whom, by this means, he knew he 
ſhould get into his fole Manage 
ment 
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ment. Hermione, tho' ſhe ſeemed 
to be polſeſs'd fo intirely of Ceſar- 
rio's Heart, found ſhe had great and 
powerful Oppoſers, who believ'd the 
Prince lay idling in her Arms, and 
that poſſibly ſhe might eclipſe his 
Fame by living at that rate with a 
Woman he had no other Preten{ſ1ons 
to but Love ; and many other. Mo- 
tives were urged daily to him by the 
Admirers of his great Actions : And 
ſhe feared; with reaſon; that ſome 
time or other Ambition might get 
the Aſcendant of Love : She there- 
fore, in her Mid-night Conferences 
with Ferguſano, often urg'd him to 
ſhow her that piece of his Art, to 
make a Philtre to retain fleeting 
Love ; and not only keep a Paſſion 
alive, but even revive it from the 
dead. She tells him of her Con- 
tract with him, ſhe urges his for- 
ced Marriage, as ſhe was pleaſed to 
call it, in his Youth ; and that he 
being ſo young, ſhe believed he 
might find it lawful to marry him- 
| S ſeli 


Cong - 
{elf a ſecond time ; that poſſibly his 
Princeſs was for the Intereſt of the 
King ; and Men of lus eltvated For- 
tune, __ not to be ty'd to thoſe 
Strictnefles of common Men, bur for 
the good of the Publick, ſometimes 
at beyond the muſty Rules of Law 
and Equity, thoſe politick Bands to 
confine the Mobile. At this unrea- 
| ſonable rate ſhe picads her Rightto 
Ceſario, and he hari;cens with all At- 
tention, and approves {o well all ſhe 
{>ys, that he reſolves, not only to 
attach the Prince to her by all the 
force of the black Art, but that of 
neceſſary Marriage alſo: "This plca- 
ſed her to the laſt degree ; and ſhe 
left him,after he had promiſed her to 
bring her the Philtre by the Morn- 


ing, for it was that ſhe moſt ur-. 


ged, the other requiring time to ar- 
gue with him, and work him by 
degrees to it. Accordingly the next 
Morning he brings her a Tooth- 
pick-caſe of Gold of rare infernal 


Workmanſhip, wrought with a mow 
an 
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fnd Charms, of that Force, that e- 
very time the Prince ſhould touch 
it, and while he but wore it about 
him, his Fondneſs ſhould not only 
continue, but increaſe, and he ſhould 
hate all Womankind beſides, at leaſt 
in the way of Love; and have no 

wer to: poſleſs another Woman, 
tho* ſhe had all the AttraCtions of 
Nature. He tells her the Prince could 
never ſuſpect ſo familiar a Preſent, 
and for the fineneſs of the Work, 
it was a Preſent for a Prince, For, 
laid he, mo human Art could frame 
ſo rare a piece of Workmanſhip, that 
Nine Nights the moſt delicate of the 
Infernals were mixing the Metal with 
the moſt powerful of Charms, and 
watch'd the critical Minutes of the 
Stars, in which to form the myſtick 
Figures, every one being a Opell upon 
the Heart of that unerring Magick, 
no mortal Power could ever diſſolve, 
undo, or conquer. The only Art 
now was in giving it, ſo as to ob- 
lige him ncyer to part with it ; and 
S 2 {be, 
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ſhe, who had all the Cunning of 


her Sex, undertook for that part : 
She diſmiſſed her infernal Conk- 
dent, and went to her 7 oz/et to drels 
her, knowing well that the Prince 
would not be long ' before he came 
to her : She laid the 'Toota-pick-Caſe 
down {ſo as he could not avotll ſ{ee- 
ing it : The Prince came immedi- 
ately after in, as he ever uſed to do 
Night and Morning, to ſce her dreſs 
her ; he ſaw this gay Thing on her 
Table, and took it in his Hand, ad- 
miring the Work of it, as he was the 
moſt- curious Perſon in the World : 
She told him there was not a finer 
wrought thing in the World, and 
that ſhe had a very great Eſteem tor 
it, it being made by the Sybils; 
and bade him mind the Antique- 
neſs of the Work: The more the 
commended it, the more he liked it, 
and told her ſhe muſt let him call 
it his : She told him he would give 
it away to the next Commender : 
He vow'd he would not : She told 


him, 
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of Yhim, then he ſhould not only call 


| 


it his, but it ſhould 1n reality be 
ſo; and he vow'd it ſhould be the 
aſt thing he would part with in 
the World. 

From that time forward ſhe found, 
or thought ſhe found, a more im- 
patient Fondneſs in him than ſhe 
had ſeen before; however it was, 
ſhe rul'd and govern'd him as ſhe 
pleaſed ; and indeed, never was ſo 
great a Slave to Beauty as, in my 
Opinion, he was to none at all ; 
tor ſhe 1s far from having any na- 
tural Charms ;, yet it was not long, 
ſince it was abſolutely believed by all, 


' that he had been reſolved to give 


himſelf wholly up to her Arms; to 
have ſought no other Glory than to 
have retired to a Corner of the 
World with her, and changed all 


. his Crowns oft Laurel for thoſe of 


Roſes : But ſome ſtirring Spirits have 
rouſed him anew, and awakened 
Ambition in him, and they are on 
great Deſigns, which poſſibly ere 

9d 3 long, 
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long, may make all Fraxce to trem- 
_ ble; -yet ſtill Hermione 1s oppreſſed 

with Love, and the Effes of day- 
ly increaſing Paſſion. He has per- 
petual Correſpondence with the Par- 
ty in Paris, and Advice of all chings 
that paſs; they let him know they 
are ready to receive kim whenever 
he can bring a Force into ? rTaxce ; 
nor needs he any con{iderable Num- 
ber, he having already there 1n e- 
very place, through which he ſhall 
paſs, all, or the molt part of tie 
Hearts and Hands at h:s Devotion ; 
and they want but As, and they 
ſhall gather as they 50: They de- 
fire he will land iumſelf in ſome 
part of the Kingcom, and it would 
be Incouragement enough to all the 
joyful People, who will from all 
parts flock rogether. In fine, he 1s 
offered all Aſſiſtance and Money ; 
and leaſt all the Forces of France 
{hould be bent againft him, he has 
Friends of great Quality and Inte- 


reſt, that are reſolved to riſe in {e- 
veral 
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rere! places 0i che Kingdom, in Lax- 
yeaoc and Gummy, Wwhether the 
King mult bg obliged to fend his For- 
ces, Or a great part of 'er-;z fo that 
all this fjoe of France will be lett 
detenceleſs. I myſelf, Madam, have 
ſome Share 1n this great Deſign, and 
poſſibly you will one day ſee me a 
Perſon of a Quality ſufficient to merit 
thoſe Favours I am now bleſſed 


with. Pray, reply'd Sz/via, {miling 


with a little Scorn, what part are you 
to play, to arrive at this good For- 
tune ? FT am, ſaid he, truſted to pro- 
vide all the Ammunition and Arms, . 
and to hire a Veſſel to tranſport them 
to ſome Sea-port Town in France, 
which the (Council ſhall think moſt 


proper to receive us. Silvia laugh- 


ed, and ſaid ſhe propheſted another 
End of this high Deſ:1gn than rhey 
imagined ; but deſperate Fortunes 
muit take their Chance. What, con- 
tinued ſhe, does not Hermione ſpeak 
of me, and inquire of me? Tes, res» 
ply'd Bril/j*rd, but in ſuch a way, 


Q. 4 as 
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as if ſhe look'd on you as aloft Crea- 
ture, and one of ſuch a Reputation, 
ſhe would not receive a Viſit from for ' 
all theWorld. At this Silvia laugh- 
ed e:.treamly, and cry'd, ' Hermione 
wou!d be very well content to be (0 
mean a Sinner as myſelf, to be [6 
90118 and ſo handſome an one. Hows- 
ever, aid ſhe, to be ſerious, I would 
be plad to know what real Probability 
there is in advancing and ſucceeding 
3nthis Deſign, for I would take my 
Deaſures accordingly, and keep Philan- 
der, whoſe wavering, or rather loſt For- 
tune, 1s the greateſt Motive of my Re- 
ſolves to part with him, and that 
have made me ſo uneaſy to him. 
Brilljard told her he was very con- 
fident of the Deſign, and that it 
was almoſt impoſſible to miſcarry 
in the Diſcontent all France was in 
at this Juncture; and they feared 
noting but the Prince's Relapſing, 
who, now, molt certainly preferred 
Love to Glory. He farther told her, 
that as-they were in Council, one 
deputed 
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deputed from the Pariſians, arrived 
with new Offers, and to know the 


pr /F laft Reſult of the Prince, whether 


he would eſpouſe their Intereſt or 
not, as they were with Lite and 
Fortune ready to eſpouſe his Glory : 
Theylent him word, it was from 
lim they expected Liberty, and him 
whom they look'd upon as their 
titular Deity. Old Ferguſano was: 


q then in Council, that High-laxd 
{ W:iz2ra, that manages all, and who 


is ever at hand to awaken Mitchiet, 
alarm'd the Prince to new Glories, 
reproaching - his ſcandalous Lite, 
withal telling him there were Mea- 
ſures to be taken to reconcile Love 
and Fame ; and which he was. to 
diſcourſe to him about in his Cloſet 
only ; but as things were, he bade: 
him look into the Story of Armi-. 
az and Renaldo, and compare his. 
own with it, and he. doubted not 
but he would return bluſhing at.his. 
Remulneſs and Sloath : Not that he. 
would exempt his Youth from rhe: 

I Pleaſures. 
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Pleaſures of Love, but he would not 
have Love hinder his Glory : This 
bold Speech before Hermione, had 
like co have begot an ill underſtand. 
ing ; but ſhe was as much for the 
Prince's Glory as Ferguſano, and there- 
fore could not be angry,when ſhe con- 
Gdered the Elevation of the Prince, 
would be her own alſo. At this ne- 
ceſfary reproach, the Prince blu{h'd ; 
the Board ſeconding the wizard, had 
EY this good effect to draw this afſu- 
WB rance from him, That they ſhould ſce 
he was not ſo attech'd to Love, but he 
could for ſometime give a Ceflation 
to his Heart,and that the Envoy from 
the Parifians,might return aſſur'd,that 
he would as foon as he could put his 
affairs in good order,come to their re- 
hef,and bring Arms for thoſe thathad 
none, with ſuch Friends as He could 
| get together ; he could not promiſe 

Numbers, leaſt by leading ſo many 

here, their deſign ſhould take Air,but 

would wholly truſt to Fortune, and 

their good refolutions; He demanded 
a 
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a Sum of money of 'em, tor the buy= 
ing theſe Arms, and they have pro- 


miſed him all Aids. This 1s the 
laſt reſult of Council, which broke 


. immediately up.;. and the Prince re- 


tired to his Cloſer ;. where he was 
no ſooner come, but reflecting on the 
neceſſity of leaving Hermione, he 
fell into the moſt profound Melan- 
choly and Muzing, that could ſeize 
a Man ; while he ſat thus, AHerm- 
one(who had {chool'd Ferguſarotor his 
rough Speech in Council, and de- 


fired he would now take the appar. ts 
- , 


tunity to repair that want of r 

while the Prince was to be ſpoken to 
alone ) ſcent him into the Cloſet to. 
him ; where he found him walking 
with his Arms acroſs, not minding. 
the Bard who ſtood gazing on him, 
and at lait called to him ; and finding 
no reply, he advanced, and pulling 
him gently by the Arm, cry'd.- 
Awake, Royal young Man, awake | and 
look up to coming Greatneſs Iwas 
r: fleting, replyed Celario, oz all the 


wVarions 
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various Fortunes Thavepaſs'd from the 
time of my Birth, to this preſent hap- 
leſs day, and would be glad to know if 
any ſupernatural means can tell me,what 
future Event will befal me? If Fbeleived 
T ſhould not gain a Crown by this great 
Enterprize I am undertaking, here [ 
would lay me down in ſilent Eaſe, give 
»p my Toils and reſtleſs Soul to- Love, 
and never think on vain Ambition 
more : Eaſe thou my troubled Mind, if 
thou haſt any Friend among the Infer- 
zals,and they dare utter Truth;My gra- 
cious Prince,replyed the fawning W1- 
 zard, this Night, if you dare looſe your 
Self from Love, and come unattended 
#0 my Apartment, Þll undertake to 
Jhow you all the future Fortune you 
are to run, the Hazards, Dangers, and 
Eſcapes,that attend your mighty Race of 
Life: I'll lay the Adamantin Book 
before you, where all the De#tinies of 
Princes are Hieroglifick'd. I'll ſhow 
you more, if Hell can furniſh Objects, 
and you dare ſtand untrembling at the 
Cerronr of *'em. Enongh , replyed 
Celario; 
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Celario; Name me the Hour. *Twixt 
Twelve and One, ſaid he ; for that's: 
the ſacred diſmal time of Night for 
Fiends to come, for Tombs to open,and 
kt looſe their Dead, we ſhall have 
uſe of both. No more, reply'd Ce- 
fario, ['l/ attend 'em : The Prince 
was going out, when Ferguſano re- 
called him, and cry'd, oze thing, Sir, 
I muſt caution you, That from this mi- 
mte to that, wherein I ſhall ſhow you 
your Deſt iny,you commit nothing unlaw- 
ful withWoinen-kind: Away,replyed the 
Prince, ſmiling,azd leave your Canting. 
The W1zard putting on a more grave 
Countenance, replyed —— By atl 
the Infernals, Sir, if you commit un- 
lanful Things, IT cannot ſerve you. If 
your devils,replyed:the Prince, Laugh- 
ing, be ſo nice, I doubt T ſhall find "em 
too. hone#t for my Purpoſe. Sir, ſaid 
the fubtle old Fiend, ſuch Conſciem- 
tious Devils your Highneſs is to con- 
verſe with to Night ; and if you diſ- 
cover the Secret, it will not prove ſo 
Lucky. Since they are ſo Humourons, 
cry'd 


[+398 ] 
cry'd Ceſario, I will give 'em way for 
once: And going out of the Room, 
he went direaly to Hermione's apart- 
ment ; where it being late,ſhe is pre- 
paring for Bed, and with a thouſand 
Kiſſes, and hanging on his Neck, ſhe 
ask'd him, why he is ſo ilow, and 
why he ſuffers not himſelf to be un- 
dreſs*d? He feigns a thouſand excuſes, 


at which ſhe ſeems extreamly amaz'd; | 


ſhe complains, reproaches and com- 
mands. He tells her he was to 
wait on the Governour, about his 
moſt urgent affairs, and was ( late 
as it was ) to conſult with him : She 
ask'd him what affairs he was to ne- 
gotiate, of which ſhe was not to 
bear her part? he refuſes to tell her ; 
and ſhe replyed ſhe had ſenſe and 
courage for any Enterprize, and 
ſhould reſent it very ill, if ſhe were 
not made acquainted with it : Burt he 
{wore to her, ſhe ſhould know all 
the whole truth, as ſoon as he re- 
turned - "This pacifyed her in ſome 


meaſure, and at the hour appointed, 
6. 
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for f ſhe ſuffered him to go; and ina 
mM, F Chair was carryed to a little Houſe 
"bf Fereuſano had taken without the - 
© Town, to which belong'd a large 
nd Garden, at the farther end of which 
he Þ was a Thicket of unordered Trees, 
id ff that ſurrounded a Grotto ; which 
t- | paſs'd a good way under theground.[t 
Sy | had had ſome rareties of Water-work 
l; formerly belonging toit,but now they 
* | weredecay'd ; only here and there a 
> | broken Rock let out a little Stream, 
| that murmur'd and daſh'd upon the 
Earch below, and ran away in a lit- 
tle Rivolet ; which ſerved to add a 
Melancholy to the diſmal place : In- 
to this the Prince was conducted by 
the old German, who aſſiſted in the 
Charm; they had only one Torch 
to light the way, which at the en- 
trance of the Cave, they put out,and 
within was only one Glimmering 
Lamp, that rather ſerved to add to 
the horror of the Vault, diſcovering 
its hollowneſs and ruins. At his en- 


trance he was ſaluted with a noiſe 
like 


[ 40o |] 
like the ruſhing of Wind, which 
whiz'd and whiſtled in the mighty 
Concave. Anon a more {ilent whiſper- 
ing ſurrounded him, without being 
able to behold any Creature, ſave the 
old German. Anon came 1n Ferguſa- 
0, who rowling a great Stone that 
lay at one corner of the Cave, he 
deſired the Prince to place himſelf 
on it, and not be ſurpriz'd at any 
thing he {hould behold, nor to ſtir 
from that inchanted Ground : he 
nodding, aſſented to obey, while 
Ferguſano and the German, with 
each a Wand 'in their Hands, 
ſtruck againſt the unformed Rocks, 
that finifh'd the end of the Cave, 
Muttering a thouſand Incantations ; 
with Voices dreadful, and motions 
Antick ; and after a mighty ſtroke of 
Thunder that ſhook the Earth, the 
xude Rock divided,. and opened a 
ſpace that diſcovered a moſt magni- 
fcent Apartment; in which was 
preſented a young Hero, attended 
with Military Officers ; his Pages 
: dreMmng 
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dreſſing him for the Field, all in 
gilded Armour. The Prince began 
co doubt himſelf, and to ſwear 1n his 
thought, that the Apparition was. 
himſelf,ſo very like he was to 11mſelf, 
25if he had ſeen his proper Figure in a 
Glaſs. After this 5 ſeveral Perſons 
ſkemed to addreſs to this great Man, 
of all ſorts and conditions, from the 
Prince to the Peaſant, with whom he 
ſeemed to diſcourſe with great con- 
dence and aftability ; they offered 
him the League, which he took and 
Signed, and gave them back ; they 
attend him to the Door with great 
Joy and reſpect ; but as ſoon as he 
was gone, they laugh'd and pointed 
atter hin ; at which the Prince 1n- 
finitely incens'd roſe, and cryed out, 


[| What means all this, £' Death,am TI be- 
I come the Scormn and Mockery of the 


Crowd ? Ferguſazo belought him to 
fit and have patience, and he obey'd, 
and check'd himſelf;. "The Scene of 
the Apartment being changed to an 
Arbour of Flowers, and the Rei 
Q 
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of a noble and raviſhing Garden; 
the Hero is preſented Arm'd as he 
was, only without his Plume-Head. 
peece, kneeling at the Feet of a fair 
Woman, in looſe Robes and Hair, 
and attended with abundance of 
little Loves, who diſarm him by 
degrees, of thoſe Ornaments of War, 
While ſhe Careſles him with all the 
ſigns of Love , the Cupid's make 
Garlands. of Flowers, and. wreath 
around his Arms and Neck, Crown- 
ing his Head, and fettering him allo- 
ver 1n theſe ſweet ſoft Chains. They 
Curle his Hair, and adorn him with 
all Efeminacy ; while he lies ſmiling 
and pleas'd the wanton Boys 
Ciipoling of his Inſtruments of War, 


as they think fit, putting them to | 
ridiculous uſes, and Laughing at | 


'em. While thus he lay, there enters 
to him a great many States-men and 
Politicians; grave-Men in Furs and 
Chains, attended by the common 
Crowd : and opening a Scene farther 
ot in proſpe&, ſhow him Crowns, 

| Scepters, 
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"1 ;F5cepters, Globes, Enligns, Arms, 
icM.nd Trophies ; promiſcuouſly ſhuf- 
wy (0 together, with heaps of Gold, 
"UN ſewels, Parchments, Records,Char- 
"Fters and Seals; at which ſight he 
S ſtarts trom the Arms of the fair 1/e- 
) F ies, and ſtrove to have approach'd 
c” thoſe who waited for him, but 
5 - |} ſhe held him faſt, and with abun- 
; dance of Tears and ſigns of moving 
| Hlattery, brought him back to her 
"I Arms again, and all diffatisfy'd the 
" f promiſcuous Crowd depart , ſome 
" | looking back with Scorn, others with 
| figns of Rage, and all the Scene of 
Glory, of Arms and Crowns, difap- 
ar'd with the Crowd.Ceſario whol- 

y torgeting,cryed out again, Ha loft ! 

j ll for a Trifline Woman loſt, all 
thoſe Trophies of thy Conqueſt for a 
Miſtreſs | By Heaven T'll ſhake the © 
Charmer from my Soul, if both I can- 
not have, When Ferguſano advanc- 
ins to him, cryed—— See, Sir, how 
Supinely the young Hero's laid upon 
her downy Breaſt, and {miPd as he 


ſpoke,, 
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who replyed with Scorn, Now by my 
| Life, a Plot upon my Love, but they 
roteſted it was not ſo, and beg'd he 
would be ſilent ; while thus the He. 
ro lay regardleſs of his Glory, all 
deck'd with Flowers and Braclets , 
the Drums beat, and the Trumpets 
were heard, or ſeemed to be heard 
to ſound, anda vaſt opening ſpace 
was flPd with armed Warlters, who 
offer him their Swords, and ſ{cem to 
point at Crowns, that were born be- 
hind them ; a while they plead in 
vain, and point to Crowns in vain, 
at which he only caſts a ſcornful 
{mile, and lays him down in the ſoft 
 Armsof Love. They urge again, but 
withone amorous look theC7rce more 
prevails, than all their reaſonings. At 
laft by force, they diveſted him of 
his Roſy-Garlands, in which there 
lay a Charm, and he aſſumes new 
l:te, while others bore the Inchantrels 
out of his ſight ; and then he ſuffer- 


19g bimſelt to be conducted where 
they 


ſpoke, which angered the Prince, 
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they pleas'd, who lead him forth, 
ſhowing him all the way a proſpect 
of Crowns. At this Ceſar:o ligh*d,and 
the Ceremony continued. | 

The Scene chang'd, diſcovering a 
Sea-ſhore, where the Hero 1s repre- 
ſented Landed, but with a very Me- 
lancholy Air ; attended with ſeveral 
Officers and Gentlemen ; the Earth 
ſcems to ring with Joy, and loud 
Acclamations at his approach ; vaſt 
Multitudes thronging to behold him, 
and {triving who firſt ſhould kiſs his 
Hand ; and bearing him aloft in the 
Air, carry him out of fight with 
Peals of Welcome and Joy. 

He is repreſented next in Council, 
and deep debate ; and ſo diſappears : 
Then ſoft Muſick is heard, and he 
enters in the royal Robe, with a 
Crown preſented him on the Knee ; 
which he receives, and bows to all 
the Rabble and the Numbers, to give 
them thanks : He having in his Hand 
blew Garters, with the order of St. 
E/peret, which he diſtributes to n_ 
rf 
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ral perſons on either Hand ; throy. 
ing Ducal Crowns and Coronets, a- 
-mong the Rabble, who ſcuffle and 


ſtrive to catch at them : after a great 
ſhout of Joy, Thundey and Light- 


ning again ſhook the Earth, ar 
which they ſeemed all amaz'd, when 


a thick black Cloud deſcended and, 


covered the whole Scene, and the 
Rock clos'd again, and PFerg»ſapo let 
fall his Wand. 

The Prince ſeeing the Ceremony 
end here, riſes in a rage, and crys 
out, I charge ye togo on 
#he Veil, and let the Sun appear ; ad- 
vance your myſtick Wand, and ſhow 
what follows next, Tcannot, Sir, re- 
plyed the tremivling Wizard ; the 
Fates have clos'd the everlaſting Book 
forbiding farther ſearch. Then damn 
your ſcanted Art, replyed the Prince, 
a petty Juggler could have done as much. 
Is't not enough, replyed the German 
Rabbi,chat we have ſhow'd you Crown'd, 
and Crown'd ia France it felf ? I find 
the | Infernals themſelves are __— 
here, 


remoue 
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W-Ylere, and can declare no more. Oh, they 
4 Wire pretty Powers that can be Bounded, 

nd Freplyed the Prince with ſcorn. They 
at Fftrove with all their Art to recon- 
WU File him, laying the fault on ſome 
A Fmiſtake of theirs, in the ingredients 
-1 Fof the Charm, which at another 
G, Ytime they'd itrive to prevent : they 
© F oth him with all the hope in the 
t I World,that what was left unceveal'd, 
muſt needs be as glorious, and fortu- 

' Enate to him, as what he had ſeen al- 
 Eready, which was abſolutely to be 
' E depended on : thus they brought him 
tothe open Garden again,where they 
continued their Inſtructions to him, 
teling him that now was the time 
to arrive to all the Glories he had 
ſeen ; they preſented to him the State 
of Aﬀairs in Fraxce, and how much 
a tar intereſt he had in the Hearts 
of the People, than their proper Mo- 
narch, arguing a thouſand Fallacies 
to the deluded Hero, who blind and 
mad with his Dreams of Glory ; his 
V1ftons, and Proſpects, liften'd with 
reverence 
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reverence and attention, to all thei; 
falſe perſwaſions. I call'em falle, 
Madam, for I never had Faith 
in theſe ſort of People, and am ſorry 
ſo many great Men and Ladies of our 
times, are {o bewitch'd to their Pro- 
phecies. 'Phey there preſented him 
with a Liſt of all the conſiderable 
of the Reformed Religion 1n Paris, 
who had aſſured him Aids of Men 
and Money in this Epedition, Mer- 
chants, rich Trades-men, Magiitrates 
and Gown-men of the reformed 
Church, and the Law. Next to this, 
another of the Contribution ot 
pious Ladies ; all which Sums being 
named, amounted to a conſiderable 
{upply ; ſo that they aſſur'd him Hell 
it ſelf could not with theſe Aids ob- 
ſtruct his Glory ; but on the contra- 
ry,{hould be compell'd to render him 
aſhiſtance, by the helpof Charms, to 
make him invincible : ſo that whol- 
ly oer-come by them, he has po 
order, that all Preparations be torth- 
with made for the. moſt ſecret and 
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ſpeedy conveyance of himſelf and _ 
Friends to ſome Sea-port in Fraxce ; 
he has order'd abundance of Letters 
to be writ to thoſe of the Fugonot 
Party into all parts of France: all 
which will be ready to affilt him at 
his Landing. Fergu/ano undertakes 
for the management of the whole 
affair, to write, to ſpeak, and to per- 
{wade ; and you know, Madam, he 
is the moſt ſubtle and 1inſinuating of 
all his Non-conforming Race, and 
the moſt malignant of all our Party, 
and fainted by 'em for the molt pious, 
and induſtrious Labourer in the 
Cauſe ; all that he ſays is Oracle to 
the Crowd, and all he ſay's Authen- 
tick ; and tis he alone is the great 
Engin, that ſets the great Work a 
turning. Tes, replyed Silvia, and 
makes the giddy World Mad with his 
damnable Notions. Pernicious as he 
is, replyed Brilljard, he has the ſole 
management of affairs under Hermi- 
one ; he has power to treat, to adviſe, 
to raiſe Money, to make and name Of- 


ficers, 
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ficers, and laiily, to draw out a Seen 
of fair Pretences for Ceſario -to the 
. Crown of France, and the lawfulneſ; 
of his Claim : for kt the Conqueſt be 
never ſo ſure, the People require it, 
and the Conquerer is oblig'd to give 
ſome better reaſon, than that of the 
ſtrength of his Sword, for his Domi- 
nion over them. This Pretenſion is a 
Declaration, or rather a moſt ſcands- 


lous,pernicious,and treaſonable Libel jf 


T may ſay fo, who have ſo great an In- 
zereſt init , pen'd with all the Mali 
Envy can invent; the moſt unhbred, 
rrde prece of Stuff, as makes it afpa 
rent, the Author had neither Wit or 
common good Manners ;beſides the helltſh 
Principles he has made evident there, 
My Lord would have no hand in the 
Approvation of this groſs piece of Villat 
nous Scanail, which has more utt- 
faften'd him from their intereſt, than 
any of their other d-ſians, and fron 
wich he daily more and more acclines, 
or ſeems diſguſted with, tho he aves 
not wholly intend to quit the Intereft. 
Having 
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Hving no other probable means to 
make good that fortune, which has bees 
ſo evidently and wholly deftroy'd by it. 
I am extream plad, "i Silvia, that 
Philander”s Sentiments are ſoGenerous, 
and am at aothing ſo n:uch amaz'd, as 
to hear the Prince could ſuffer ſo groſs 
a thing to paſs in his Name. TI mu#t, 
faid Brilljard, do the Prince right in 
this point, to aſſure you, when the thing 
was firſt inthe rough dranghtſhow'd him, 
he told Ferguſano, that thoſe accuſa- 
tions of a Crown'd Head, were too Vil- 
latnous for the thoughts of a Gentleman; 
and giving it him again, cryd, 
No let it never be ſaid, that the 
Royal Blood, that runs in my Veins, 
could diftate to me m0 more noble ways 
for its defence and pretenſions, than the 
mean Cowaraice of Lyes; and that to at= 
tain to Empire, I ſhould have recourſe 
to the moſt deteftable of all ſhifts.No, 
no,my too zealous Friend,continued he, 
Iwill,with only my Sword in my Handat 
the head of my Army,proclaim my right, 
and demand a Crown;which if I win, is 

4 2 mine ; 
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mine; if not, "tis his, whoſe Sword is 
better or Lucklier ; and tho the future 
World may call this unjuſt, at leaf 
they'll ſay it was brave. At this the 
Wizard ſmil'd, and reply'd ; Alas, 


Sir, had we hitherto afted by rules of 


Generoſity only, we had not brought [9 

great advantages to our Intereft, Tou 
zell me, Sir, of a Speech you'll make, 

with your Sword in your Fland ; that 

will do very well at the head of an Ar- 

2y, and a handſome Declaration would 

be proper for men of Senſe ; but thisis 

ot to the Wiſe, but to the Fools; on 
whom nothing will. paſs, but what is 
pen'd to their Capacity, and who will 
not be able to hear the Speeches you ſhall 
make to an Army : this is to rouſe'em, 
and find 'em wherever they are ; how 
far remote foever from you, that at 
once: they may be incited to aſſiit you, 
and eſpouſe your Intereft : This is the 
ſort of Goſpel they believe ; all other 

- 15400 fine © believe me, Sir, "tis by theſe 
groſs devices, you are to perſwade thoſe 
Sons of Earth, whoſe Spirits never 
mountea 
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mounted above the Dunghill, whence 
they grew like o're-ripe Pumpkins. Lyes 
are the Spirit that inſpires 'em, they 
are the very Brandy that make 'em Va- 
liant ; and you may as ſoon beat Senſe 
into their Brains, as the wery appea- 
rance of Truth ; "tis the very Lan- 
guage of the ſcarlet Beaſt to'em. They 
wnderſtand no other than their own, 
end he that does, knows to what ends 
we aim. No matter, Sir, what Tools 
you work withal, ſo the finiſht piece be 
fine at laſt. - Look forward to the 
Goal, a Cromn attend it ! and never 
mind the dirty Road that leads to't. 

With ſuch falſe Arguments as 
theſe, he wrought upon the eaſe 
Nature of the Prince, who ordered 
ſome thouſands of 'em to be Printed 
ready for their being difperſt all o- 
ver France, as ſoon as they ſhould be 
Landed : Eſpecially among the Pa- 
riſians, too apt to take any imprefſi- 
ons that bore the {tamp and prerence 
of Religion and Liberty. 

While theſe and all other things 
T 3 neceſlary 
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neceſſary were preparing , Ceſarig 
wholly given over to Love, being 
urg'd by Hermione, to know the oc- 
oa of his laſt Nights abſence, un- 
ravels all the ſecret, and told my 
Lord, and ſhe one Night at Supper, 
the whole Scene of the Grotto; {6 
that Hermione, more than ever being 
paſt up with Ambitious: thoughts, 
haſt'ned to have the Prince preſs 
ro marry her; and conlulting with 
the Councillour of her cloſeſt ſecrets, 
ſets him anew to work ; {wearing 
violently,that if he did not bring that 
. dciign about, ſhe ſhould be able by 
her Aſcendant o're Ce/arto, to ruin 
all thoſe they had undertaken, and 

yet turn the Prince trom the Enter- 
prize ; and that it was more to fatis- 
ty her Ambition (to which they 

were oblig'd for all the Prince had 

promited) that he had undertaken to 
Head an Army, and put himſelf a- 
g41n into the Hands of the Fugonots, 

and forſake all the ſoft repoſe ot Love 

and Liſe, than for any Inclination or 

| Ambition 
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Ambition of his own ; and that ſhe 
who had power to animate him one 
way, he might be afſur'd had the 
ſame power another, This ſhe ended 
in very high Language, with a look 
to0 fierce and fiery to leave hum any 
doubt of ; ana he promiſed all things 
ſhould be done as- ſhe defired, and 
that he would overcome the Prince, 
and bring him abſolutcly under her 

wer : Not, ſaid ſhe, with a ſcorn- 
ful look, that I need your aid 1n this 
affair, or want power of my own 
to command it ; but I will not have 
lum look upon it as my Act alone, 
or a thing of my ſecking, but by 
your advice ſhall be made to under- 
ltand it is for the good of the Pub- 
lick; that having to do with a ſort. 
of People of the Retormed Religion, 
whoſe pretences were more Nice, 
than Wiſe ; more ſeemingly zealous 
than reaſonable or juſt ; they might 
look upon the Lite ſhe lead with the 
Prince, as ſcandalous, that was not 
juſtifyed by form, tho never ſo un- 
2 4 | lawtul. 
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lawful. A thouſand things ſhe urg'q 
to him, who needed no 1nitruftion 
how to make that appear authentick 
and juſt, however contrary to religion 
and Senſe : But ſo inform'd, he parted 
from her, and told her the Event 
ſhould declare his zeal tor her Service; 
and ſo 1t did, for he no ſooner ſpoke 

'of it to the Prince, but he took the 
Hint as a divine Voice ; 1s very Soul 
fluſh'd in his lovely Cheeks, and all 
the Fire of Love was dancing in 
his Eycs: Yet as if he had fear'd 
what he wiſh'd couid not hand- 
ſomcly and lawfully be brought to 
paſs ; he ask'd a thouſand queſtions 
concerning it,all which the ſubtle Wt 
zard ſo well reſdly'd, at leaſt in his 
judgment, who eaſily was convinced 
of what he wiſh'd, that he no longer 
deferr'd his happineſs ; but that very 
Night in the viſit he made Herms- 
one, fell at her Feet, and implores her 
conſent of what he had told her 
Ferguſano had fully convinced him 


was neceſſary for his Intereſt and 
Glory, 


d 
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Glory , neither of which he could 
injoy or regard, 1t ſhe was aot the 

rtaer of 'em ; and that when he 
Frould g0 to France, and put hunſelf 
ia the Field to demand a Crown, he 
ſhould do it with abſolute Vigor and 
Reſolution , if ſhe were to be ſeated 
as Queen on the ſame Throne with 
lim, without whom a Cottage 
would be more pleaſant ; and he 
could reliſh no Joys that were 
not as intirely and immediately hers: 
as his own : He pleaded impartiently 
for what ſhe long'd, and would have 
made her Petition for, and all the 
while ſhe makes a thouſand doubts. 
and ſcruples only to be convinced 
and confirmed by him. and after 
ſeeming fully ſatisfyed, he leads her 
intoa Chamber ( where Ferguſano 
waited,and only her Woman,and lis 
faithful confident Tomaſo,) and Mar- 
ried her : ſince which, ſhe has whol- 
ly managed him with greater power 
than before; takes. abundance. of 
Nate ; is extreamly eleyated , I will 
S £ not. 
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not ſay Infolent; and tho they do 
not make a publick Declaration of 
this.; yet ſhe owns it to all her Inti- 
mates ; and 1s ever reproaching my 
Lord with his lewd courſe of Life, 
wholly forgetting her own ;_ crying 
out upon infamous Women, as if ſhe 
had been all the courſe of her Lifean 
mmnocent, 

By this. time Dinner was ended, 
and Silvia urg'd Brilljard to depart 
with her Letter ; but he was ex- 
treamly ſurpriz'd to find it to be to 
the Governours Nephew, Dox Alonzo, 
who was his Lords Friend; and 
who would doubtleſs give him an 
account of all, if he did not ſhow 
him the Billet, al theſe reaſons could 
' not diſſlwade this fickle wanderer, 

whoſe Heart was at that time ſet on 
_ this. young, inconſtant, at leaſt her 
_anclinations.: He tells. her that her 
Life would be really in danger, it 
. Philauder comes to the knowledge 
of. ſuch an. Intrigue, which could 
_ not. poſſibly be carry'd on in that 
Town 


| had pardoned him the Crimes of 
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Town without noiſe :. She tells him 
ſhe is reſolved toquit that falſe 1njurer 
of her Fame and Beauty ; who had 
baſely abandoned her for other Wo- 
men of lef{s- merit, even ſince ſhe 


Love he committed at Colagze ; that 

while he was in the Country with 
her, during the time of her Lying 1n, 
he had given himſelftoall that would 
receive him there ; that fince he came 
away, he had left no Beauty unat- 
tempted ; and could he poflibly ima». , 
gine her of a Spirit to baw beneath &5 
{uch injuries? No, ſhe would on to. © 
all the revenges her Youth and Beay- 
ty were capable of taking, and.ſtick 
at nothing that led to that intereſt ; 
and that if he-did not joyn with her 
in her noble deſign, ſhe would aban-- 
don him, and put herſelf wholly out 
of his ProreQtion : Thus ſhe ſpoke 
witha fierceneſs,that made the Lover 
tremble with fear of loſling her ; he 
therefore told her ſhe had reaſon ; 


and that-ſince ſhe was reſolved; he 
would: 
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would confeſs to her that Philander 
was the tmoſt perfdious Creature in 
the World ; and that Hermione, the 
haughty Hermione , who hated 
naughty Women.,. invited and trea- 
ted all the handſome Ladies. of the 
Court to Balls, and to the. Baſſet Ta- 
ble, and made very great entertain- 
ment,. only. to.draw to her Intereſt 
all. the brave and the-young men; and 


A that ſhe daily gain'd-abundance, by 


theſe Arts, to Ceſario, and' above all 
{trove by theſe amuſements to engage 
Philander.;, whom: ſhe perceiv'd to 
grow cold in.the great concern ; dai- 


ly. treating him with Variety of 


Beauty ;. ſo that there was no Gaity, 
no Gallantry,or Play,.but at Hermo- 
e's ;.whither all the: Youth of both 
Qualities. repaired:; and 'twas there 
the Governours. Nephew was every 
Evening to.be found. Poſſibly, Ma- 
dam,. I had not told.you this, if the 
Princes Bounty had not taken me 
totally oft from Philander ; fo that 


E have no other dependance.on him, 
but. 
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but that of my Reſpect and Duty, 
out of perfe&t Gratitude. Afﬀeer this 
to gain Brilhard 1intirely, ſhe aſſur'd 
him if his Fortune were ſuitable to 
ker Quality,. and her way of Life, 
ſhe believed ſhe ſhould devote herſelf 
to him ; and tho what ſhe ſaid were 
the leaſt of her gens a it fail'd not 
to flatter hum agreeably,and he ſigh'd 
with Grief, that he could not ingage 
her; all he could get was little 
enough to ſupport him fine, which 
he was always as any Perſon of qua- 
lity at Court, and appear'd as Grace- 
ful, and might have had ſome happy 
Minutes with very fine Ladies, who 
thought well of him. To falve this 
defect of want of Fortune., he told 
her he had received a command from 
Ofavio, to come to him about ſet- 
tling of a very conſiderable Penſion 
upon her, and that. he, had at his in- 

veſting put Money into his Aunt's 
Hands, who was a Woman of con(i- 
derable quality ; to be diſpos'd of to 
that Charitable Uſe,, and that if ſhe 
- pleas'd 
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plea9d to maintain her reſt of Fame, 
and live without receiving Love Vi- 
fits from Men, ſhe might now com- 
mand that, which would be a much 
better and nobler ſupport than that 
from a Lover, whick would be Tran- 
ſitory,and laſt but as long as her Beau- 
ty, or a leſs time, his Love.. To this 
ſhe knew not what to anſwer, but 
ready money being the joy of her 
Heart, and the ſupport of her Vani- 
ty, ſhe ſeems to yield to this, having 
ſaid ſo much before ; and ſhe conſi- 
dering ſhe wanted a thouſand things 
to adorn her Beauty, being very ex- 
penſive ; ſhe was impatient till this 
were performed, and deferr'd the 
ſending to Don Alonzo, tho her 
thoughts were perpetually on him. 
She by the advice of Bri//jard,writes a 
Letter to.OF4vio, which was not like 
thoſe ſhe ha4 before written, but as an 
humble Penitent would write to 2 
Ghoſtly Father,treating him withall 
_ thereſpeCt that was poſſible : and ife- 


ver ſhe mention'd love,it was as if her 
Heart 
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Heart had, violently and againſt her 
will, burſt out into ſoftneſs,as ſtill ſhe 
retain'd there; and then ſhe would 
take up again,and ask pardon for that 
Tranſgreſſion ; ſhe told him it was 
a paſſion, which tho ſhe could never 
Extinguiſh for him , yet that it 
ſhould never warm her [A r another, 
but ſhe would leave Phzlander t9 
the World, and retire where ſhe was 
not known, and try to make up her 
broken Fortunes ; with abundance 
of things to this purpoſe ; which he 
carried to Ofavio : he ſaid he could 
have wiſh'd ſhe would have retir'd 
toa Monaſtery, as all the firſt part 
of her Letter had given him hope ; 
and reſolved, and retir'd as he was, 
he could not read this without ex- 
tream confuſion and change of Coun- 
tenance. He ask'd Brilljard a thou- 
ſand times whether he believ'd he 
might truſt her, or if ſhe wonld a- 
badon choſe ways of ſhame, that 
at laſt loſe ail : He anſwered, he ve- 


* rily believ'd ſhe would. However 


ſaid 
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ſaid Ofavio, 'tis not my buſinek 
to Capitulate, but to believe and a&t 
all things for the intereſt and fatisfa- 
Qtion of her, whom I yet adore; and 
without farther delay writ to his 
Aunt, to preſent S$:viz with thoſe 
Sums he had left for her ; and which 
had been ſufficient to have made her 
happy all the reſt of her Lite, if 
her Sins of Love had not obſtructed 
it. However ſhe no ſooner found 
herſelf Miſtriſs of ſo conſiderable a 
Sum, but in lieu of retiring, and 
ordering her affairs ſo- as to render 
it for ever ſerviceable to her , the 
firſt thing ſhe does, is to furniſh her- 
ſelf with new Coach and Equipage, 
and to laviſh out in Cloth,and Jewels, 
a great part of it immediately ; and 
was impatient to be ſeen on the 
Toure, and 1n all publick Places ; 
nor could Br:/{jard perſwade the con- 
 trary, but againſt all good Manners 
and Reaſon, ſhe flew into moſt vio- 
lent paſſions with him, till he had re- 
ſolved to give her way ; it oe 
that 


ls 
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that the firſt day ſhe ſhow'd on the 


4; Toure , neirher Philander, Ceſario, 


nor Hermione chanc'd to be there; ſo 
that at Supper it was all the news, 
how glorious a young Creature was 
ken only with one Lady, which was 
Antonet very well dreſt in the Coach 
with her : every Body that made 
their Court that Night to Hermione, 
ſpoke of this new Viſion, as the moſt 
extraordinary Charmer that had ever 
been ſeen ; all were that day undone 
with Love, and none could learn 
who this fair deſtroyer was ; for all 
the time of Si/via's being at Bruxells 
before, her being big with Child had 
kept her from appeating 1n all pub- 
lick places ; fo that ſhe was wholly 
a new Face to all that ſaw her;and it 
is ealre to be-1magined what Charms 
that delicate Perſon. appear'd with 
to all, when dreſs'd to ſuch advan- 
tage, who naturally was rhe moſt 
beautiful Creature in the World; 
with all the Bloom of Youth thae 
could add to Beauty. Among the 
' 
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reſt that day that loſt their Hearts, 
was the Governour's Nephew ; who 
came into the preſence that Night 
wholly Tranſported, and told Hey- 
mione he dy'd for the lovely Char- 
mer, he had that day ſeen ; ſo that 
ſhe, who was the moſt curious to 
gain all the Beauties to her fide, 
that the men might be ſo too, 1ndea- 
vour'd all ſhe could to find out where 
this Beauty dwelt. Philander, now 
grown the moſt Amorous and Gal- 
lant in the World, grew paſſhonately 
in love with the very deſcription of 
ber, not imagining 1t had becn Sl 
via, becauſe of her Equipage : He 
knew ſhe lov'd him, at leaſt he 
thought ſhe lov'd him too well to 
conceal herſelf trom him, or be 1n 
Bruxells, and not let. him know 1t ; 


ſo that wholly raviſh'd with the Deſ- 


cription of the imagined new fair 
One, he burnt with deſire of {ceing 
her ; and a!l this Night was paſs'd in 
diſcourſe of this Stranger alone ; the 
next day her Livery being difcribd 


tO 
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to Hermione, ſhe ſent two Pages all 
about the Town, to ſee if they could 
diſcover a Livery ſo remarkable ; 
and that if they did, they ſhould en- 
quire of them who they belonged to, 
and where that Perlons Lodging 
was. "This was not a very difhicult 
matter to perform : Bruxells is not a 
large place, and it was ſoon ſurvey'd 
from one -end to the other : At laſt 
they met with two of her Foot-men, 
whom they ſaluted, and taking no- 
tice of their Livery, ask'd them who 
they belong'd to ? theſe Lads were 
ſtrangers to the Lady they ſerv'd, 
and newly taken ; and S:via at her 
firſt coming reſolv'd to change her 
Name, and was called Madam De 
a Name very confiderable in 
France ; which they told the Pages, 
and that ſhe liv'd at ſuch a place: This. 
news Hermione no ſooner heard, but 
ihe ſends a Gentleman in the Name 
of the Prince and herſelf to com- 


 Plement her, and tell her ſhe had the 


Honour to know ſome great Per- 
{ons. 
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ſons of that name in Frarce, and did 
'not doubt but ſhe was related to 
them : She therefore ſent to offer her 
her Friendſhip ; which poſſibly ina 
ſtrange place might not be unſervice- 
able ro her, and that ſhe ſhould be 
extream glad to ſee her at Court, that 
is, at Ceſario's Palace. The Gentleman 
who deliver'd this meſſage, being 
{urpriz'd at the dazling Beauty of 
the fair Stranger, was almoſt un- 
aſlur'd in his Addreſs, and the man- 
ner of it ſurpriz'd Silvia no lefs, to 
be invited as a trange Lady, by one 
that hated her;ſhe could not tell whe- 
ther 1t were real, or a Plot upon her ; 
however ſhe made anſwer, and. bad 
him tell Madam, the Princeſs, which 
Title ſhe gave her, that ſhe receiv'd 
her Complement as the greateft 
Honour that could arrive to her, 
and that ſhe would wait upon her 
Highneſs, and let her know from 
her own Mouth the Senſe ſhe had 
of the Obligation. The Gentleman 


returned and delivered his meſſage 
to 
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to Hermione ; but 10 altered in his 
Look, ſo fad and unuſual, that ſhe 
took notice of it, and ask'd him 
how he liked the new Beauty : He 
bluſhed and bow'd and told her, ſhe 
was a Wonder This made Her- 
mione's Colour rite, it being ſpoke 
before Ceſario ; for tho' ſhe were afl- 
ſured of the Hero's Heart, ſhe ha- 
ted he ſhould believe there was a 
greater Beauty in the World, and 
one univerſally Adored. She knew 
not how ſo great a Miracle might 
work upon him, and began to re- 
pent ſhe had invited her to Court. 

In the mean time, Sr/via, after 
debating what to do in this Aﬀair, 
whether to viſit Hermione and diſco- 
ver her ſelf, or to remove from Brux- 
els, reſolved rather upon the laſt ; 
but ſhe had fixed her Deſign as to 
Don Alonzo, and would not depart 
the Town. ' To her former begin- 
ning Flame, for him was a- 
ded more Fuel ; ſhe had-ſeen him 
the Day before on the Toure ; is 
1a 
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had ſeen him gaze at her with 
all the impatience of Love, with 
madneſs of Paſſion in his Eyes, 
ready to fling himſelf out of the 
Coach every time ſhe palt by ; and 
ifhe appeared Beautiful before, when 
in his Riding dreſs, and harafs'd for 
Four Nights togetier- with Love 
and want of Sleep. What did he 
now appear to her Amorous Eyes 
and Heart ? She had wholly forgot 
Octavio, Philander, and all, and 
made a Sacrihce of both to this new 
young Lover : She ſaw him with 
all the advantages of Dreſs, magnt- 
hcent as Youth and Fortune could 
invent;. and above all, his Beauty 
and his Quality warmed her Heart a 
new ; and what advanced her Flame 
yet farther, was a Vanity ſhe had 
of fixing the dear Wanderer, and 
making him find there was a Beauty 
yet in the World, that could put an 
end to his Inconſtancy, and make 
him languiſh at her Feet as long as 


ſhe pleaſed. Reſfolv'd on this de- 
{1g1, 
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ſign, ſhe defers it no longer, but as 


ſoon as the Perſons of Quality, who 


uſed to walk every Evening in the 
Park, /were got together, ſhe accom- 
panied with Antonett, and Three or 
Four ftrange Pages and Foot-men, 


went into the Park, Mask'd, dreft 


in perfect Glory. She had not walked 
long there before ſhe ſaw Don Alon- 
20, richer than ever in his Habit, and 
more Beautiful to her Eyes than any 
thing ſhe had ever ſeen; he was 
gotten among the Young and Fair, 
careſſing, laughing, playing, and 
ating all the little Wanrtonnelſes of 
Youth. Silvia's Blood grew difor- 
dered at this, and ſhe found ſhe lo- 
ved by her Jealoufie, and longs more 
than ever to have the glory of van- 
quiſhing thac Heart, that ſo boaſted 
of never having yet been conquerd. 
S|:e theretnre utes all her Art to get 
him to look at her; ſhe patled by 
him oftc:1, and as often as ſhe did 
{o he view'd her with Pleaſure ; her 
Snaps, her Aw, her Mien, had 
{ome- 
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' ſomething ſo Charming, as without 
the Aſſiſtance of her Face , ſhe gain- 
ed: that Evening a Thouſand Con- 
queſts ; but thoſe were not the Tro- 

hies ſhe aimed at, it was Alonzo 
was the mark*d out Victim, that ſhe 
deſtin'd for the Sacrifice of Love. 
She found him ſo ingag'd with Wo- 


men of great Quality, ſhe almoſt 


diſpair'd to get to ſpeak to him ; her 
Equipage, who ſtood at the Entrance 
of the Park, not being by her, he 
did not 1magine this fine Lady to be 
her he ſaw on the Toure laſt Night ; 
yet he look'd at her ſo much as gave 
occaſion to thoſe he was with to rally 
him extreamly, and tell him he was 
in Love with what he had not ſeen, 
and who might, notwithſtanding all 
that delicate appearance, be ugly 
when her Mask was oft. Silvia, 
however, ſtil] paſt on with abun- 
dance of fighing Lovers after her, 
ſome daring to ſpeak, others only 
languiſhing ; to all ſhe would vouch: 


ſake no word but made (ſigns, yoo 
c 
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ſhe were a ſtranger and underſtood 
'em not ; at lait, 4/ozo wholly im- 
patient, breaks from theſe Ralliers, 
and gets into the Crowd that purſued 
this lovely unknown. her Heart 
leapt.when he 7 comer her, and 
the firſt thing ſhe did was to pull 
off her Glove, and not only ſhow the 
faireſt Hand that ever Nature made, 
but that Ring on her Finger Alon- 
. 20 gave her when they parted at 
the Village. The Hand alone was 
enough to invite all Eyes with Plea- 
ſure to look that way ; but Alonzo 
had a double Motive, he ſaw the 
Hand with Love, and the Ring with 
Jealoufie and Surprize ; and as *tis 
natural in ſuch Caſes, the very firſt 
Thought that poſſeſt him, was, that 
the young Bellumere ( for ſo Silvia 
had calPd herſelf at the Village)was 
a Lover of this Lady, and had pre- 
ſented her this Ring. And after his 
Sighings and little Pantings, that 
ſeized him” at this thought, would 
give. him leave,. he bowing and 
U biaſh- 
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bluſhing:cry'd, ——Madarn, the whole 


piece muit ſare be Excellent, 'when the 
Pattern © fo very fine. And hum- 
bly beging the Favour of a nearer 
view, he took her Hand and kiſs'd it 
with a paſſionate Eagerneſs, which 
poſſibly did not ſo well pleaſe Silvis, 
becauſe ſhe did not think he took her 
for the ſame perſon, to whom he 


EY ſhow'dfuch ſigns of Love laſt Night. 


In taking her Hand he ſurvey'd the 
Ring, and cry'd, Madam, would 
fo Heaven I could lay ſo good a claim 
to this fair Hand, as I think I oxce 
could to this Ring, which this Hand 
Agaorns and Honours, How, Sir, te- 
plied Silvia, I hope you will not charge 
me with Fellony ? Tam afraid I ſpal, 
reply'd he, ſighing, for you have at- 
tack'd me on the Kyng's High-way and 
have robbed me of a Heart : I could ne- 
ver have robbed a Perſon, ſaid Silvia, 
who could more eaſily have parted with 
that Trifle ; the next fair Object wil 
redeem it, and it will be very littlethe 
worle for .my uſing. Ah, Madam, 
reply'd 
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reply*d he, ſighing, that will be ace 
cording 4s you will treat it ; for T find 
already, youhawve done it more damage 
than it ever ſuſtained in all the Ran- 
counters it has had with Love and 
Beauty. Tow complain too ſoon, re- 
ply'd $i7via, ſmiling, ad you ought to 
make a tryal of my good Nature be- 
fore you reproach me with harming 
you, TI know not, reply d Alonzo, 
ſighing,, what I may venture to hope 
from that ; but I am afraid, from your 
Inclinations, TI ought to hope for no- 
thing , ſince a - Thouſand reaſonable 
Tealouſies already poſſeſs me, from the 
fieht of that Ring ; and I more than 
doubt T have a powerful Rival, a louth 
of the mot divine Form I ever met 
with of his Sex; if from him you re- 
ceived it, I gu-fi my Fate, I perceive, 
Stranger, ſaid Silvia, you begin to be 
incons ant already, and find excuſes to 
complain on your Fate before you have 
tried your Fortune. 1 perſmade wmy- 
ſelf that fine Perſon you ſpeak of, and. 
to whom you gave this Rips, has fo 


2 great 
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great 4 value for you, that to leave you 
no Excuſe, I aſſure you, he mill not be 
diſpleas'd to find you a Rival, provi- 
ded you prove a very conſtant Lover. 
T confeſs, ſaid Alonzo, Conſtaicy i 
an impoſition I never yet had the ('on- 
fidence and ill Nature to impoſe on the 
Fair ; and inaced I never found that 
Woman yet, of Touth and Beauty, 
that ever ſet ſo ſmall a value on her 
own Charms, to be much in Love 
with that dull Vertue, or require it 
of my Heart ;, but upon occaſion, Mt 
dam, if ſuch an unreaſonable fair one 
be found I am extreamly ſorry 
( rnttrrupted Silvia ) to find you have 
uo better way of recommending yourſelf ; 
this will be no great 1acorur agement to 
a perſon of my Humonr to receive your 
Adareſſes. Madam, I do not tell you 
that T am not in my nature wonarou 
conſtant, reply'd he; I tell you only 
what has hitherto happen'd to mt, 
not what will ; that I have yet nevet 
been ſo, u no fault of mine, but power, 
or truth in thoſe Beautres to _ ] 
14 
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have given my Heart, rather believe 
they wanted Charms to ho!d me, than 
that I ( where Wit and Beanty ingag'd 
me) ſhould prove fo falſe ro my own 
Pleaſure, TI am wery much afraid, 
Madam, if Tfind my Eyes as agreca- 
bly entertained when I ſhall have the 
Honour to ſee your Face, as my Ears 
arc with your excellent Wit, I ſhall be 
reduced to that very whinizg, fighins 
Coxcomb, you like fo well in a Lover, 
and be ever dying at your I'tet. I have 
but one» hope left to preſerve myſelf 
from this wretched thins, you Women 
love; that ts, that T ſhall not find you 
fo all over Charming, as what I have 
hitherto found preſents it ſelf tobe. You 
have already created Love enough in 
me for any reaſonable Woman, but I 
find you are rot to be approached with 
the common . Devotions we pay your 
Sex ; but like your Beauty, the Paſſion 
too muſt be great ; and you are not 
content unleſs you ſee your Lovers die ; 
this is that fatal proof alone that cax ſa- 
t isfie you of. their Paſſion. And tho 
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you laugh _ a Sir Courtly Nice, 
a Fop in Faſhion ated on the Stage, 
in yoar Hearts that fooliſh thing, that 
fine neat Paſque! is your Darling, your 
fine Gentleman, your. Well-bred Per- 
on. 
fe Thus ſometimes in Jeſt and ſome- 
times in Earneſt, they recommend- 
ed themſelves to each other, and to 
fo great a degree, that it was im- 
Able far them to be more Charm'd 
on either ſide, which laſted till it 
was time to depart ; but he heſopght 
her not to do ſo til! ſhe had informed 
him where he might wait on her, and 
moſt paſſionately ſolicits what ſhe 
as paſſionately defired : To tell you 
Truth, ſaid ſhe, I cannot permit you 


lumere. He reply'd, Next to wait- 
#ng on her, he ſhould be the moſt over- 
Joy d in the World, to pay his Re- 
ſpedts to that young Gentleman, How- 
ever, to name him, gave him a 
Thouſand Fears; which when he 


would have urg'd, ſhe bid him truſt 
ro 


that freedom without you ask it of Bel- 
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to the generoſity of that Man, who 
was of Quality, and loved him ; 
ſhe then told him his Lodgings 
( which were her own : ) Alonzo 
infinitely over-joyed, reſolv'd to loſe 
no time, but promis'd that Evening 
to viſit him : And at their parting he 
treated her with ſo much paſho- 
nate Reſpect, that ſhe was vext to 
ſee it patd to one he yet knew not. 
However {ſhe verily believed her 
Conqueſt was certain: He havingſcen 
her three times, and all thoſe times 
for a ſeveral Perſon, and yet was ſtill 
in Love with her : And ſhe doubted 
not when all three were. joyn'd in 
one, he would be much more mn 
Love than yet he had been ; with 
this aſſurance they parted. 

Silvia was no ſooner got home 
but fhe reſolved to receive Alonzo, 
who ſhe was afſured would come : 
She haſted to dreſs herfelf in a very 
rich Suit of Man's Cloths, to re- 
ceive him as the young French Gen- 
 tteman. She believed Brilhard 
U 4 would 
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would not come t1ll late as was his 


one's, She look'd . extream pretty 
when ſhe was dreſt, and had all 
the Charms that Heaven could a- 
dorn - a Face and Shape withal : 
Her Apartment was very magniti- 
cent, and all look'd very great. She 
was no ſooner dreft but the young 
Lover came. Slvia received him 
on the Stair-caſe wi:h open Arms, 
and all the ſigns of Joy that could 
be expreſt, and leads him to a 
rich drawing Room, where ſhe be- 
gan to entertain him with that hap- 
py Nights adventure, when they 
both Iay together at the Vullage, 
while 4louzo makes imperfect re- 
| Plies ; wholly charmed with the look 
of the young Cavalier, which fo 
reſembled what he had ſeen the 
day before in another Garb on the 
Torre. He is wholly raviſh'd with 
his Voice, it being abfolutely. the 
{ame that had charmed him that Day 
in the Park; the more he gaz'd and 
o liſten'd, 


uſe, now being at Play at Hermi- 
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lifteu*d, the more he was confirm'd 
in his Opinion, that he was the-ſame, 
and he had the Muſick of that dear 
accent ſtill in his Ears, and could 
not be deceived. A Thouſand times 
he 1s about to kneel before her and 

 ask her Pardon, but ſtill is check'd 
by Doubt : He ſees, he hears, this 1s 
the ſame lovely Youth who lay in Bed 
with him at the Village Caberert ; 
and then no longer thinks her Wo- 
man : He hears and ſees it 15 the ſame 

Face, and Voice, and Hands he ſaw 
on the Toure, and in the Park, 
and then believes her Woman : Whike 
he 1s 1a theſe perplexities, S/via, 
who with Vanity and Pride per- 
cetv d his diforder, taking him in her 
Arms, cry'd, Come my Alonzo, that * 

you ſhall no longer aoubt but F am 

perfettly your Friend, T will ſhew you 

2 Siſter of mine, whom you will ſay is 4 
Beauty, or I am too partial, and 1will 
have your judgment of her. With that 
he call'd to 4»toxert to beg her Lady 
would permit hun tobring a young: 

U-5 Stranger 
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Stranger to kiſs \,er Hand. The Maid, 
inſtructed, re.ires, and Alonzo ſtood 
gazing on Silvia as one confounded 
and amaz'd, not knowing yet how 
to determine; he now begins to 
think himſelf miſtaken in the fair 
Youth, and & ready to ask his Par- 
don for a Fault but imagin'd, ſuf- 
fering by his ſilence, the little Prat- 
ler to diſcourſe and laugh at him at 
ka his pleaſure. Come, ſaid Silvia, (mil- 
E+J ing, 1 find the naming a Beauty to you 
BY” has made you Melancholy ; poſſibly when 
' you fee her ſhe mill not appear ſo to you ; 
we ao not always agree in one Objett. 

\ Tour Judgment, teply'd Alonzo, « 
t00 good to leave me any hope of Li- 
berty at the ſight of a fine Woman ; if 
fhe be like your ſelf I read my deſtiny in 
your charming Face. Silvia an{wer- 
ed only with a Smile and call- 
ing again for Aztonett, he ask'd if his 
Siſter were in a condition of being 
ſeen ; ſhe told him ſhe was not, but 
all undreſt and in her Night-clothes ; 
Nov, then, ſaid Silvia, I muſt uſe Fn 
{= 
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dit hority with: her ; And leaving + 
loxzo trembling with ExpeCtations. 
ſhe ran to-her dreſſing Room where: 
all things were ready, and lipping 
off her Coat 'put on a rich Night- 
Gown, and inſtead of her Peruke 
fine Night-Clothes, and came forth 
to. the Charm'd A/o»zo, who was 
not able to approach her, ſhe look'd 
with ſuch a Majeſty and ſo-much 
dazling Beauty ; he knew her. to be 
the ſame-heihad ſeen! in-the' Towre. 
She ( ſeeing he only gazed without 
Life orMotion)approachiog tum —_ 
him her Hand, and cryed ——Sjr, 
paſſrbly, this ts @-more ola aq weint ance 
of yours than, my Faces. -. At which he 

bluſh'd and- Dd, but could got 
ipeak : At laft Sz/ovia laughing 
out-right,.' cryed —— 'Here Anto- 
nett : ing we. agein \ my. . Peruke, 
for #. find 4 ſhall never be Sequaimr 
ted with Don ' Alonzo :'i»;,; Pett- 
coats,; At this che. bluſh'd. a Thou- 
{and-: times more than. before, .and 
no: longer. doubting: but: this Char- 
mer, 
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mer, and the. lovely Youth were 
one ; he fell at .her Feet, and told 
her he was undone, for ſhe had made 
him give her ſo undiſputable 
Proofs . of his Dulneſs, he - could 
never : hope ſhe ſhould atlow him 
capable: of eternally adoring her. 
Rife, cry'd. Silvia, fmiling, and be- 
heve you have not commited {o great an 
an {7r0u7, 45 you imagine; the miſtake 
EY has been often made, and Perſons of a 
- 2reat deal of Wit have been deceiv'd. 
Tou may ſay what you pleaſe, replyed 
Alonzo, to put me in Conntenante ; 
but F ſhall zever' forgive my_ ſelf the 
Seuptarty' of” that happy Night. ,.. that 
Zaid me by the moſt glorious Beauty of 
the World, and y& afforded me no kind 
' Trſtinit to inform my Soal how much 1 

was bleft : Oh pity-a.mretchedneſs, Di- 

vine Maid, that ys noothes excuſe but 

that of Trifatuation\3'.a\thouſand Himes, 

7p - greedy « raviſb'd Eyes wander s 


a thouſand times; wiſh'd that Heaven 
bat made. yas. Woman avs when I 


loot'd, 


ore the. dazling. brightneſs of yours; _ 
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| lookd, I burnt ; but when I Kiſ#4 
| thoſe ſoft, thoſe lovely Lips , I durſt 
| not truſt my Heart ; for every touch 
| begot wild Thouohts about it ; whicty 
net the Conrſe of all my Fiery Touth , 
through all the wild: Debauches I had 
wandered, had never yet betray'd me to * 
and going to Bed with all this love and 
fear about me, I made a ſolemn Oath 
not to approach you,leaſt ſo much Beauty 
had-o0'er-come my Vertne. But by this 
new diſe&very, you have given me 4 
Flame I have no power nor virtue to ' 
oppoſe : "tis juſt, 'tis' natural to adore 
you ; and not to ao it, were yet 4 crime 
preater than my Stn of Dutneſs : and 
ſince you huve made me loſe a Charm- 
ing Friend; it is but juit T find + Mi- 
ftriſs ; give me but your permiſſion to 
Love, and I will give you all my life it 
Services , -a#d wait the -reft : Pll 
watch und pray far \coming' hippinefs ; 
which [will buy at any price of 'Life or 
Fortune. : Well, Sir, replyed Our ea- 
tie fair One 3 1F you belreve me worth 
a Conquefl g&'re you,gomvince me you can 
* | love ; 
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love ; for I'm no common Beauty to 
be won with petty ſuddain Services ; and 
could you lay an Empire at my Feet, I 
ſhould diſpiſe it where the Heart were 
wanting. You may believe the A- 
morous ; Youth left no Argument to 
convince her in that point unfaid ; 


and 'tis moſt certain they came to ſo . 


good an underſtanding, that he was 
not -ſeen in Braxel/ls for eight days 
and nights after , nor this rare Beau- 


ty, for ſo long a time, ſeen on the 


| Toure or any publick Place: Brit 
Jard came every day to vilit her, and 
receive her commands, as he us'd to 
do, but was anſ{wer'd till that Si 
via Was Ill, . and kept her Chamber, 
not ſuffering even . her Domeſticks 
to approach. her : This did not fo 
well fatisfy the Jealous Lover, but 
he ſoon. imagined the-cauſe, and 
ne rage: dilpleas'd at the ill 
Treatment ; if ſuch..a deſign had 
been carried. on, - he defired to have 
the managerneat of itand was angry 
that Si/via had not only deceivediitm 
mn 
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* in the promiſe he had made for her 
' to Ofavio; but had done her own: 
| buſineſs without him ; he ſpoke 
ſome hard words ; ſo that to unde- 
| ceive him, ſhe was forced to oblige 
Alonzo to apppear at Court again ; 

{ which ſhe had much ado to incline 
| him to , ſo abſolutely ſhe had 
Charm'd him ; however he weat, 
and ſhe ſuffered Bri/hard to viſit her, 
perſwading that eaſie Lover ( as all 
Lovers are eaſie-) that it was only 
indiſpoſition that hindered her of the 
happineſs of ſeeing him, and after 
having perfe&tly reconcil'd herſelf 
to him , ſhe ask'd him the news at 
Hermone's, to whom, I had forgot 
to tell you, ſhe ſent every day a 
Page with a Complement, and to 
let her know ſhe was Ill, or ſhe 
would have waited on her : She 
every day received the Complement 
from her again, as an unknown La-' 
dy. Brilhardtold her that all things 
were now prepar'd, and in a very 

ſhort time, they ſhould go for 
Prance ; 


Y 
wr SLA 
Boy 
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France : but that whatever the mat. 
ter was, Philander almoſt publickly 
difown'd the Prince's Intereſt, ang 
to ſome very conſiderable of the 
Party, has given out, he does not like 
the Proceedings, and that he verily 
believed they would find themſelves 
all miſtaken ; and that inſtead of a 
Throne the Prince would meet a 
Scaffold ; ſo bold and open he has 
been. Something of it has arriv*d to 
the Prince's Ear,who was fo far from 
believing it, that he could hardly 
be PEIneey to fpeak of it to him; 
and when he did,it was with an aſſu- 
rance before hand,that he did not cre- 
dit ſuch reports.So that he gives him 
not the pain to deny them : For my 
part, I am infinitely afraid he will 
diſoblige the Prince one day, for laſt 
night, when the Prince defired him 
to get Iis Equipage ready, and to 
make ſuch Provifion for you as was 
neceſſary ; he coldly told him, he 
had a mind to go to Huzgary, which 


at that time was befieg'd by Solyman 
tie 
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the Magnificent, and that he had no 

inclination of returning to Fraxce. 
this ſurpriz'd and angered the Prince; 


but they parted good Friends at laſt, 


and he has promiſed him all things : 
So that I am very well aſur'd he will 
ſend me where he ſuppoſes you ſtill 
are, and how ſhall we manage that 
. aFair ? 

Sikvia who had more cunning and 
ſubtlety, than all the reſt of her Sex ; 
thought it beſt to ſee Philanader, and 
part with him on as good terms-as 
ihe could, and that it was better he: 
ſhould think-he yet had the abſolute 
poſſeſſion of her, than that he ſhould 
return to Fraxce with an ill opinion 
of her Vertue, as yet he had known 
no guilt of that kind, -nor did he ever 
more than fear it, with OZavio ; 10 
that it would be eaſe for her to cajole 
him yet a little longer, and when he 
was gone, ſhe ſhould have the 
World to-range in , and poſſeſs this 
new Lover, to whom ſhe had promi- 


, {edallthings, and received from _ 
| a 
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all aſſurances imaginable of inviola- 
ble Love :. In order to this then ſhe 
conſulted with Brithard ; and they re- 
| ſolved ſhe ſhould tor a few days leave 
Antonett with her Equipage, at 
that Houſe where ſhe was, and re- 
tire herſelf to the Village, where 
Philander had left her, and where 
he ſtill imagined ſhe was : She def%- 
red Brilhard to give her a days time 
for this preparation, ar.d it ſhould 
be ſo. He left her, and going to 
Hermione's, meets Philanaer, who 
immediately gave him order to go to 
Situia the next Morning, and let her 
know how all things went, and to 
tell her he would be with her in two 
' days. In the mean time S:/v7a ſent 
for?4louzo, who was but that Even- 
ing gone from her. He flies on the 
Wings of Love, and ſhe tells him, 
ſhe is oblig'd to go to a place fix or 
feven days Journey off, whither he 
could not conduct her for reaſons ſhe 
would tell him at her return : what- 
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of love to the contrary, ſhe gets his 
conſent, with a promiſe wholly to 
devote herſelf to him ar her return, 
and plea>'d ſhe ſent him from her, 
when Brihard returning, told her 
the commands he had ; and 'twas 
coacluded they ſhould both depart 
next | Morning, accompanied only 
by her Page.I am well ailur'd ſhe was 
very kind to Br4jard all that Jour-_ 
ney, and which was but too vilible 
to the amorcus Yourh, who attended. 
them, ſo abſolutely had ſhe Jeprav'd 
her reaſon frora one degree of Sin 
and Shaine to another ; and he was 
happy above any imagination, while | 
even her Heart was given to another, 
and when ſhe coula propoſe no other / 
intereſt in this looieneſs,but fecurity, 
that Philazxder ihould not know 
how ill ſhe had treated him. In four 
days Philander came, and finding 
Silvia more fair than ever was a= 
new pleas'd ; for ſhe pretended to 
receive him with all the joy imagt- 
nable, and the deceived Lover be- 
keved,. 
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lieved, and cxpreſs'd abundance of 
Grief, at the being obliged to 
part from her ; a great many Vows 
and Tears were loſt on both ſides, 
and borh believed true : But the 
Grief of Brilhjard was not to be con- 
ceived ; he could not perſwade him- 
ſelf he could live, when abſent from 
her : Some Bills Philander left her, 
and was fo plain: with her, and 
open-hearted , he told her that he 
went indeed with Ce/ar/o, but it 
was in order to ſerve the King ; that 
he was weary of their Actions, and 
foreſaw nothing but ruin would at- 
tend 'em; that he never repented 
him of any thing ſo much, as hus be- 
ing drawn into that Fattion; mm 
which he found himſelf ſo greatly 
| involved, he could not retire with 
any credit, but ſince Selt-Preſervati- 
on was the firſt principle to Nature, 
he had reſolved to make that his aim, 
and rather prove falſe to a party who 
had no Fuſtice and Honour on their 
Side, than to a King whom all the 

Y Laws 
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Laws of Heaven and Eart! obliged 
him to ſerve; however he was ſo 
far in the power of theſe People, 
that he could not difingage himſelf, 
without utter ruin to himſelf ; but 
that as ſoon as he was got into Fraxce, 
he would abandon their Intereſt : 
Let the cenſuring World ſay what 
it would, who never had right no- 
tions of things, or ever made true 
Judgments of mens Actions. 

He lived five or fix days with S:/- 
wia there ; 114 which time ſhe fail'd 
not to aſſure him of her conſtant Fi- 
delity a thouſand ways, eſpecially 
by Vows that left no doubt upon his 
Heart, and it was now that they 
both indeed found there was a very 
great Friendſhip ſtill remaining at 
the bottom of their Hearts for 
each other, nor did they part with- 
out manifeſt proofs of it. Brilhard 
took a ſad and melancholy ' leave of 
her,and had not the freedom to tell it 
aloud;but obliged to depart with his 
Lord, they left Silvia and pw 
c 
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ed to Bruxells, where they found 
the Prince ready to depart, ha- 
ving left Hermioze to her Women 
more than half dead. I have heard 
there never was ſo ſad a parting be- 
tween Two Lovers; a Hundred 
tumes they ſwounded with the ap- 
prehenſion of the ſeparation in cach 
other's Arms, and at laſt the 
Prince was forced from her whule 
he left her dead, and was little bet- 
ter himſelf; He would have return- 
ed, but the Officers and People 
_. about him, who had eſpous'd his 
Quarrel, would by no means fut- 
fer him : And he has a Thouſand 
times cold a perſon very near him, 
That he had rather have forfeited 
all his hop'd for Glory, than have 
left that Charmer of his Soul. At- 
ter he thad raken all care imagina- 
ble for Hermione, for that name {ſo 
dear to him, was ſcarce ever out of 
his Mouth, he ſuffer'd himſelf with 
a heavy Heart and Pace, to be con- 


ducted to the Veſſel: And I have 
heard, 
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| heard, he was hardly ſeen to ſmile 
all that little Voyage, or his whole 
Life after, or do any thing but ſigh 
and ſometimes weep, which was 
a very great diſcouragement to all 
that followed him ; they were a great 
while at Sea, toſt to and fro by 
ſtreſs of Weather, and often dri- 
ven back' to the Shore where they 
firſt took Shiping ; and not being a» 
ble to Land where they firſt hits 
ed, they got a-ihore in a little Har- 
bour, where no Ship of any bigneſs 
could Anchor ; ſo that with much 
ado, getting all their Arms and 
Men on ſhore they ſunk the Ship, 
both to ſecure any from flying, and 
that it might not fall into the Hands 
of the French. - Ceſario was no ſoo- 
ner on the French ſhore, but num- 
bers came 'to him of the Hzygonet 
Party, for whom he-had-Arms, and 
who wanted :them he furniſh'd as 
far as he -could, and immediately 
Proclaimed himſelf King of France 
and Vavarr, while the dirty Croud, 
rang 
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rang him Peals of Joy.But tho' the un- 
| der World came 1n great Crowds to 
his Aid, he wanted (till the main ſup. 
porters of his Cauſe, the men of more 
{ubſtantial Quality ; If the Ladies 
could have compos'd an Army, he 
would: not have wanted one, for 
his Beauty had got them all on his 
ſide; and he Charm'd the fair where- 
ſoever he rode. 

He march'd from Town to Town 
without any oppolition, Proclaim- 
ing himſelf a King in all the places 
he came to ; ſtill gathering as he 
march'd, till he had compos'd a very 
formidable Army. ' He made Of- 
cers of the Kingdom Feroguſano 
was to have been a Cardinal, and 
ſeveral Lords and Dukes were no- 
minated ; and he found no oppoli- 
tion 1n all his proſperous Courle 
in the mean time, the Royal 
Army was not Idle, which was 


compoſed of Men very well Diſci- | 


plined, and conduQed by ſeveral 
Princes, and Men. of .great Quality 


2nd 
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and Conduct. Bur as itis not the 
Buſineſs of this little Hi'tory to treat 
of War, but altogether Love ; leav- 
ing thoſe rougher Relations to the 
Chronicles and Hittoriogiiphers of 
thoſe Times, I will only hiac on ſuch 
things in this Enterprize as are moſt 
proper for my purpole, and tell you 
that Ceſario-omitted nothing for the 
carrying on his great Deſign ; he dil- 
perſed his Scandals all over PFrazce, 
tho' they met with an obſtruction at 
Paris, and were immediately ſup- 
preſs'd, it being proclaim'd Death 
tor any perſon to keep one in their 
Houſes; and if any ſhould by 
chance come to their Hands, they 
were on this Penalty, to carry then 
to the Secretary of State ; and af- 
ter the Puniſhment had paſt on 
Two or Three Offenders, it deter- 
red the reſt from medling with thoſe 
edge Tools: I muſt tell. you alſo, 
| that the title of King, wluch Ceſa- 
rio had taken fo early upon him, 
was much againit his Inclinations ; 
X | and 
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and he deſired to ſee himſelf at the 
Head of a more fatishable Army, 
before he would take on him a Ti- 
tle he found (in the condition he 
. was in) he ſhould notdefend ; but 
thoſe about him infinuated into him, 
that it was the Title that would not 
only make him more Venerable, 
but would male his Cauſe appear 
more juſt and awful ; and beget him 
a perfeQ Adoration with thoſe People 
who liv'd remote. from Courts, and 
had never ſeen that glorious thing 
called a King. So that believing it 
would give Nerves to the Caule, 
he unhappily took: upon him that 
which ruined him ; for he had of- 
ten {worn to the greateſt part of 
thoſe of any Quality of his 1atereſt, 
That his deſign was Liberty only, 
and that his end was the publick 
g00d, fo infinitely above his own 
private intereſt, that he deſired only 
the Honour - of being the Champion 
far 'the! oppreſt Parifians and -Peo- 


"ple of France; that if they would: | 


allow 
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allow him to lead their Armies, to 
fight and ſpend his dearelt Blood 
for them, 'twas all the Glory he 
aim'd at : *T wasthis pretended Hu- 
mility. in a perſon of his high rank 
that firſt cajol'd the Mobile, who 
look on him as their God, their De- 
liverer, and all that was ſacred and 
dear to them ; but the wiler ſort re- 
oarded him only as one that had moſt 
power and pretenfion to turn the 
whole Afﬀairs of France, which they 
dilliking were willing at any Price, 


to reduce to their own condittons Wa 


and to what they delired ; not una- 
gining he would have laid a claim to 
the Crown, which many of them fan 
cy'd themſelves as capable of as him- 
{elf,rather that he would perhaps have 
ſet up the King of Vavarr. This Ce» 
ſario knew ; and underſtanding their 
Sentiments, was unwilling to hinder 
their joyning with him, by ſuch a 
Declaration which he knew would 
be a means to turn abundance of 
Hearts againſt him, as indeed it 

Do fell 
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fell out ; and he found himſelf Ma- 
ſter of ſome few Towns, only with 
an Army of Fifteen or Sixteen thou- 
land Peaſants, ill Armed, unus'd 
to War, Watchings, and very ill 
Logding in the Field, very badly 
Victuall'd, and worſe Paid. For, 
from Paris no Aidsof any kind could 
be brought him ; the Roads al] a- 
long being ſo well guarded and ſecur- 
ed by the Royal Forces, and want- 
ing-iome great Perſons to eſpoule 
his Quarre]l, made him not only 
diſpair of Succeſs, but highly re- 
ſent 1t of thoſe who had given him 
ſlo large promiſes of Aid. Many, 
as I ſaid, and moſt were diſguſted 
with his Title of King ; but ſome 
waited the ſucceſs of his firſt Bat- 
tle, which was every day expected, 
tho' Ceſario kept himſelf as clear of 


the Royal Army as he could a long 
time, marching away as ſoon as they 


drew near, hoping by theſe means, 
not only to tire them out, but wacch 
an advantage when to engage, but 
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- 
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gather ſtill more Numbers. Sothat 
the greateſt miſchief he did was 
teazing the Royal Army, who could 

never tell] were to have him, ſo dex- 
terous he was in marching of, They 
often came {ſo near, as to have Skir- 
miſhes. with one another by ſmall 
Parties, where ſome few Men would 
tall on both {ides : And to ſay truth, 
Cefario in this Expedition ſhow'd 
much more of a Souldier than the 
Politiccan : His Skill was great, his 


Conduct good, expert in Advan- & 


tages, and indfarigable in Tolls. 
And I have heard it trom the Mouth 
of a Gentleman, who 1n all that un- 
dertaking never was from him ; that 
i9/ Seven or Eight Weeks that he 
was in Arms he never abſolutely un- 
dreſt himſelf, and hardly ſlept an 
Hour in the Four and twenty ; and 
that ſometimes was on his Horlſe's- 
back, in a Chariot, or on the ground, 
{uffering even with the meaneſt .of 
his Souldiers all the fatigues of the. 
Enterprize : This Gentleman told me 


X 2 he 
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he would in thoſe Hours, he ſhould 

ſkep, and wherein he was not taking 

Meaſures and Councils (which were 

always held in the Night ) that he 

would be eternally ſpeaking to him 

of Hermioxe ; and that with the 

ſofteſt concern *twas poſſible for 

Love and tendereſt Paſſion to ex- 
preſs. That he being the only Friend 

he could repoſe ſo great a weakneſs 

wm in, and who ſooth'd him to the 
FLY degree he wiſh'd, the Prince was 
& ſo well pleas'd with him, as to eſta- 
bliſh him a Collonel of Horſe, for no 

oth2r merit than that of having once 

ſerved Hermione, and now would 
flatter his diſeaſe agreeably : And 

tho' he did fo, he proteſted he was 
athamed to hear how Poor this fond 
concern render'd this great Man, 
and he has often pity'd what ſhould 
have been elſe admir'd ; but who 
can tell the force of Love, back'd by 
Charms ſupernatural ? and who 1s it 
that will nut ſigh at the Fate of fo 
Illuſtrious a Young-man , whom 
| Love 
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Love had render'd the moſt muſera- 
ble of all thoſe numbers he led ? 

But now the Royal Army, as if 
' they had purpoſly ſuffered him to 
{ take his Toore about the Country, 
+ to Enfnarehim with the more Facili- 
| ty ; had at laſt, by new Forces that 
| came to their aſhſtance daily, ſo 1n- 
{ compaſs'd him,that it was impoſſible 
| for him to avoid any longer giving 
them Battle; however he had the 
benefit of Poſting himſelf the moſt 
advantageoul)y, that he could wiſh 3 un 
he had the riſing Grounds to place & x 
his Cannon, and all things concur'd * 
to give him ſucceſs. His Numbers 
exceeding thoſe of the Royal Army z- 
not but he would-have avoided a iet 
Battle, if it had been poſſible , 
till he had made himſelf Maſter of 
{ome places of ſtronger hold ; for 
yer as I ſaid, he had only ſubdued 
ſome inconſiderable places , which 
were not able to make defence ; and 
which as ſoon as he was march'd 
out, ſurrender'd again to their lawful. 
> 2 Y Prince , 


| 
\ 
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Prince ; and pulling down his Pro- 


clamation, put up thoſe of the King : 
but he was on all ſides ſo emba- 
raſs'd, he could not come even to 
parly with any Town of Note ; fo 
that as I ſaid,at laſt, being as 1t were 
block*d up, tho' the Royal Army did 
not offer him Battle : Three Nights 
they lay thus in view of each other ; 
the firſt night, the Prince ſent out 
his Scouts, who brought 1 intell- 
gence, that the Enemy was not fo 
well prepar'd for Battle, as they 
fear'd they might be it they imagt- 
ned the Prince would engage em,but 
he had ſo often given them the {!rp, 
that tney believed he had no mind to 
put the Fortune of the Day to the 
puſh: And they were glad of theſe 
delays, that new forces might ad- 
vance ; when the Scouts returned 
with this news, the Prince was 1m- 
patient to fall upon the Enemy ; but 
Ferguſano, who was continually 
taking Council ot his Charms, and 


looking into his black Book of Nunes 
or 


| 


_ © before the Change of the. Moon, he 
_ . was 1nevitably loſt, and that the at- 
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for every ſally and ſtep they made 
perſwaded his Highneſs to have yet 
a litrle patience ; poſitively aſſuring 
him his Fortune depended on a Critt- 
cal Minute, which was not yet come; 
and that it he offered to give Battle 


tendance of that fortunate moment 
would be the beginning of thoſe of 
his whole Lite: with ſuch like poſt- 
tive perſwaſions, he gain'd upon the 
Prince, and overcame his impatience 
ct eagageing tor that Night,all which &:% 
he paſt in Council without being, "Wl 
perſ{waded to take any reſt, often 
blaming the Nicety. of their Art 
and his Stars ; and. often asking ut 
they loſt chat opportunity that For- 
tune had now given *em, whether 
all their Art,or Stai's, Or Devils,could 
retrieve it ? and- nothing would that: 
Night appeaſe him ,or diſpolleſs 'd the- 
Sorcerers of this oPtnIon. 

The next day they received cer- 
taln intelligence, that a conſiderable; 


<X 5F ſupply 
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- ſupply would re-inforce the Royal 
Army , under the Conduct of a 
Prince of the Blood ; which were 
every moment expected : Fhis news 
made the Prince rave, and he broke 
out into all the rage imaginable a- 
oainſt the Wizards, who defended * 
themſelves. with all the reaſons of 
ther Art; but-it was all in vain, 
and he vow'd he would that Night 
engage the Enemy ; if he could find 
he but one faithful Friend to ſecond 
EeJhm; tho he dyed in the attempt; 
WP” that he was worn out with the 
Foils he had undergone ; haraſs'd 
almoſt to death, and would wait no 
lbnger the approach of his lazy Fate, 
but boldly advancing, meet it what 
Face ſo. 'ere it bore. They beſought 
him on their Knees, he would not 
overthrow the Glorious. Deſign ſo 
long in bringing to perfeQion,juſt in 
the very Minute of happy projection;. 
+ but to wait thoſe certain Fates, that 

would. bring him Glory and Honour 

on'their Wings, and. who if ſlighted, 
would 
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who look'd upon it as his being over- 
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would abandon him to diſtruCtion : 
it was but ſome few Hours. more, 
and then they were his own, to be- 
commanded by him. : "twas. thus. 
they drill'd and delay'd him on till 
Night ; when again he ſent out his. 
Scouts to diſcover the Poſture of the 
Enemy ; and himſelf in the meant 
time went to Council. Philander- 
ftaiPd not to be ſent for thither, 
who ſometimes feign'd Excuſes. to. 
keep away, and when he did come, 
he fate unconcern'd, neither giving 
or receiving any advice, This was. & xm 
taken notice of by all, but Cefario, 


watch'd, and fatigu'd with the- 
'Foils of the day : his Sullenneſs did. 
not paſs fo in the opinion of the reſt ; 
they ſaw, or at leaſt thought they 
ſaw ſume other marks. of diſcontent *® 
ia his fine Eyes, which Love fo. 
much better became. One of the- 
Princes Officers and Captain of his . 
Guard, who was an old Hereditary: 
Rogue, and whoſe Farher*had = : 
| era - 
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fer'd ina Rebellion before ; a Fellow 
rough and daring, comes boldly to 
the Prince when the Council roſe, 
and ask'd him if he were reſolved to 


Engage ? Hetold him he was. Thez, 


ſaid he, give me leave to ſhoot Philan- 
der in the Head: This blunt propo- 
ſtfon given without any manner of 
reaſon or Circumſtance , made the 
Prince ſtart back a ſtep or two, and 
ask him his meaning of what he 
laid. Sir, replyed the Captain, f 


Eo: will be [afe, Philander muſt Die:; 


for however it appear to your Figh- 


neſs, to. all the Camp he ſhows the Tray- 


the Kjng of France underſtand one 
another but too well : Therefore if you 
would. be Vitor, let him be diſpatch'd, 
and I my ſelf will undertake it : Hotd, 
{aid the Prince,. if I could believe what 
you ſay ts be true, I ſhould not take ſo 
baſe a revenge; 1 would Fight like 4 
Souldier, and heſhould be treated Like 
4 man of Honour : Sir, ſaid Vaneur, 


tor that was the Captains name;do not 
| Fe 


tor, and tis more than doubted he,and ' 


f 
| 
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in the Circumſt ances we . now are in 
talk of treating ( with thoſe that would” 
betray us ) like men of Honour ; we 
cannot ſtand upon decency in killing,. 
who have ſo many to diſpatch ; we 
came not into France to fight Duels,and. 
ſtand on nice Punitlillios: I ſay ,we-muſt 
make quick work, and I have a good. 
Piſtol charged with two handſome Bul-- 
lets, that ſhall as ſoom as he appears 
amongſt us on Horſe-back, do his bu- 
ſineſs as gentilely as can be, and rid. 
you of one of the moſt powerful of your 


Enemies. To this, the Prince would . #5 


by no: means agree ; not believing 
oneſyllable of the Accuſation. Vaxeur 
{wore then, that he would not draw 
a-Sword for his Service, while Phi- 
lzuder was ſuffered to live ; and he 
wasas good as his word : He ſaid in 
going out, that he would obey the 
Prince, but. he beg'd his. pardon, it 
he did not lift a Haad on his fide ; 
and in an Hour after ſent him his 
Commiſſion, and waited on him, 


and was with him almoſt till the 
lait, 
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Fft, in all the danger, but would . 


- - not Fight, having made a ſolemn 


| Vow. Several others: were of. YV4- 
' zezr's opinion, but the Prince beliey'd 
nothing -of it, Philander being in- 
deed, as he ſaid, weary of the de- 
ſign and party, and regarded them 
as his' Ruiners, who. with fair pre- 
tences, drew him into a bad Cauſe; 
which his Youth had not then con- 
ſidered, and. from-which he could not 
_ untangle himſelf. 
* By this time the Scout was come 
back, who inform'd the Prince that 
now was the beſt time in the World 
to Attack the Enemy,who all lay fu- 
 pinely in their Tents and did not ex- 
pect a Surprize ;. that the very out- 
guards were ſlender, and that it 
would not be hard to put 'em to a 
_ great deal of Confuſion. The Prince . 
who was enough impatient before, 
now was all Fire and Spirit,and *twas 
not in the Power of Magick to with- 
hold him; but hafting immediately to 
Horſe, with as. much ſpeed as poſlible, 


he 
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he got at the Head of his Men ; and' 
marching on directy to theEnemyput 
them into ſo great a ſurprize,that it: 
may be admired how they got them- 
ſelves into a condition of detence;and 
to make ſhort ofabuſineſs that was not 
long in aCting, { may avow nothing - 
but the immediate hand of the Al- 
mighty ( who favours the juſter fide, 
__ is always ready for the ſupport 
of thoſe who approach ſo near their 
own — {acred and anointed 
Heads ) could have turned the For- 
tune of the Battle tothe Royal ſide ; 
it was prodigious to con{tder the un- 


equal numbers, and the advantage * £ 


all on the Princes part ; it was mira- 
culous to behold the order on his- 
ſide, and ſurprize on the other, which 


of it ſelf had been fufficient to have 


confounded them ; yet notwithſtan- 
ding all this unpreparednefs on this 
ſide,and the watchfulueſs and care on 
the other ; ſo well the General and 
Orhcers of the Royal*Army mana- 
ged their ſcanted Time; fo bravely 

dilciplin'd, 
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diſciplin'd, and experienced the 
Souldiers were, ſo reſolute and brave, 
and all ſo well mounted and armed, 
that as I faid to a Miracle they 
fought ; and 'twas a Miracle they 
won the Field : tho that fatal Night, 
Ceſario did in his own Perſon won- 
- ders, and when his Horſe was kill'd 
under him, he took a Partizan and as 
4common Souldier,at the head of his. 
Foot acted the Hero, with as much 
courage and bravery, as ever Czſar 
himſelt could Boaſt. Yet all this a- 
vail'd him nothing, he ſaw himſelf 
abandoned on all ſides, and then un- 
der the Covert of the Night, he re- 
tired from the Battle, with his Sword 
in his hand, with only one Page, 
who fought by his ſide : A thouſand 
 times.he was about te fall on his 
_ own Swoard,. and like Brutus have 
finiſh'd a life he could no longer ſu- 
ſtain with Glory : But Love, that 
coward of the Min.), and the Image 
of Divine Hermione, as he efte:med 
her, ſtill gave him Love to life ; and 
| wiule 
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while he could remember ſhe yetlived 
to charm him, he could even look 
with contempt on the loſs-of all his 
Glory ; at which if he repin'd, it 
was for her ſake, who expetted to 
behold him return cover'd o'er with 
Laurels ; in theſe ſad thoughts he 
wandered as long as his wearied 
Legs would bear him into a low Fo- 
reſt, far from the Camp; where 
over-preſt with Toil, all over pain, 
and a Royal Heart even breaking 
with Anxiety, he laid him down 
under the ſhelter of a Tree, and 
tound but his. Jength of Earth left to. 
ſupport him now, who not many | 
hours before beheld himſclt the grea- 

rcit Monarch as he imagined 1n the 
World. Oh who, that had ſeen him 
thus ; which of his mo{t mortal Ene- 
mies, that had view'd the Royal 
Youth, adorn'd with all the Charms 
of Beauty, Heaven ever diſtributed 
to Man ; Born great, and but now 
adord by all the crowding World 
with Hat and Knee ; now abandon 
by 
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by all, but one kind trembling Boy 
weeping by his ſide, whule the Illu- 
ſtrious Hero lay Gazing with melan- 
choly weeping Eyes, at thoſe Stars 
that had lately been ſo cruel to him : 
Sighing out his great Soul to the 
. Winds that whiſtled round his unco- 


vered head ; breathing his Griefs as . 


 filently as the fad faral Night paſt a- 
way. Where nothing 1n nature 
{cemed to pity him, but the poor 
wretched Youth that kneeled by him, 
and the {ighing Air : I fay, who thar 
beheld this, would not have fcorn'd 
the World, and all its fickle Wor- 
ſhipers ? have curſt the Flatteries of 
vain Atnbition, and priz'd a Cottage 
far above a Throne ? a Garland 
wreath'd by ſome fair innocent hand, 
before the reſtleſs Glories of a 
Crown ? 

Some Authors in the Relation of 
this Battle affirm, That Philander 
quittcd his Poſt as ſoon as the Charge 
was given, and ſheer*d off from that 


Wing he commanded; but all Hiſto- 


rians 
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rians agree in 'this Point, that if he 
did, it was not for want of Courage ; 
tor in a Thouſand Incounters he has 
given ſufficient proofs of as much 
Bravery as a Man can be capable 
of : But he diſliked the Cauſe, dif- 
approved of all their Pretenfons, 
and look'd upon the whole Attair 
and Proceeding to be moſt unjuſt 
and ungenerous : And all the fault 
his greateſt Enemies could charge 
him with, was, That he did not deal 
ſo gratefully with a Prince that lo- 
ved him and truſted him ; and that 
he ought frankly to have told him, 
he would not ſerve him in this De- 
ſign; and that it had been more 
Gallant to have quited him that way, 
than this; but there are ſo many 
Reaſons to be given for this more 
Politick and ſafe Deceit, than are 
needful in this place, and tis moſt 
certain As it 1s the moſt juſtiftable to 
Heaven and Man, to one born a Sub- 
ject of Fraxce, and having Sworn Al- 
legiance to-his proper King, to _ 

OIL 
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_ don any other Intereſt ; {6 let the E- 
nemies of this great Man ſay what 
they pleaſe, if a Man be oblig'd to be 
falſe ro this or that Intereſt, I think no 
body of common Honeſty, Senſe and 
Honour, will diſpute which he ought 
to abandon ; and this is molt certain, 
that he did not forſake him becauſe 
Fortune did ſo, as this one Inſtance 
may make appear. When Ceſario 
was firſt Proclaimed King, and had 
all the Reaſon in the World to believe 
that Fortune would have been whol- 
-Iy partial to him, he offer'd Philan- 
_ der his choice of any Principality and 
Government in Fraxce, and to have 
made him of the Order of Sant E/- 
preet ; all which he refuſed, tho' he 
knew hisgreat Fortune was loſt and 
already diltributed to Favourites at 
Court, and himſelf Proſcribed and 
Convicted as a Triytor to Fraxce. 
Yet all theſe refuſals did not open the 
Eyes of this creduious great. young 
Man, who {till bclieved it the fullen- 


_ ceſs and Generolity of his Temper. 
No 
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No ſooner did the day diſcover to 
the World the horrid Buſineſs of the 
preceding Night, but a diligent 
{carxch was made among the infinite 
number of dead, that covered the 
Face of the Earth, for the Body of 
the Prince, or New King, as they 
called him : But when they could 
| not find him among the dead, they 
ſent out Parties all ways to ſearch the 
Woods, the Foreſts, and the Plains ; 
nor was it long they ſought 1n vain, 
for he who had laid himſelf, as I 
{aid, under the ſhelter of a Tree, 
had not for any conſideration remoy- 
ed him ; but finding himſelf ſeiz'd 
by a common Hand, ſuffered him- 
ſelf, without Reſiſtance, to be de- 
tained by one ſingle Man till more 
advanced, when he could as ea- 
fily have killd the Ruſtick as 
ſpeak or move; an ACtion ſo be- 
low the CharaCGter of this truly brave 
Man, that there is no reaſon to 
be given to excule this eaſie ſubmiſh- 
on but this, 'That he was Stupifted 

with 
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with long Watching, Grief, and the 
Fatigues of his daily Toyl for ſo ma- 
ny Weeks before : For *tis not to be 
imagin'd it was careleſnefs, or little 
regard for Life ; for if it had been ſo 
he would doubtleſs have loſt it No- 
bly with the Victory, and never have 
retreated while there had been one 
Sword left advanced againſt him ; 
or if he had diſdained the Enemy 
ſhould have had the Advantage and 
Glory of 1o great a Conquelt, at leaſt 
when his Sword had been yet left 
him, he ſhould have died like a Roman, 
and have ſcorn'd to have. added to 
the Triumph of the Enemy. But 


Love had unman'd his great Soul, 


and Hermione pleaded within for 
Life at any Price, even that of all 
his Glory ; the thought of her alone 
blacken'd this laſt Scene of his Lite, 
and for which all his pait Triumpls 
could never atone nor exculc. 

Thus taken, he ſuffered himſelf 
to be led away tamely by common 
Hands without refutance : A Victim 


Now 
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now even fallen to the pity of the 
Mobile as he paſt, and fo little ima+- 
gined by the better Sort who ſaw 
him not, they would not give a 
credit to it, every one attirming and 
laying Wagers he would die like a 
Hero, and never ſurrender witH Lite 
to the Conqueror. But his ſubmil- 
fion was but two true for the repoſe 
of all his Abettors; nor was his 
mean ſurrender all, but he ſhew'd' 
a dejection all the way they were 
bringing him to Parzs, {ſo extream- 
ly unworthy of his Character, that 
'tis hardly to be credited ſo great a 
a change could have been poſlible. 
And to ſhow that he had loit all his 
Spirit and Courage with the Victory, 
and that the great ſtrings of-his Heart 
were broke, the Captain who had the 
charge of him, and commanded that 
little Squadron that condutted him 
to Paris, related to me this remarka- 
ble Paſſage in their Journey ; he faid, 
That they Lodged in an Inn, where 
he believed both. the - Maſter, and a” 

great 
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great many Strangers who that 
Night Lodg'd there, were Hugonots, 
- and great lovers of the Prince; which 
the Captain did not know, till after 
the Lodgings were taken : How- 
ever he ordered a t:ic of Musqueteers 
to guard the Door ; and himſelf on- 


ly remained in the Chamber with 
the Prince, while Supper was get- 


ting ready: The Captain being ex+ 


treamly 'weary wi:h Watching and 


Toyling, for a long time together, 
laid himſelf down on a Bench be- 
hind a great long Table, that was 
taſt'ned to the Floor, and had unad- 
viſedly laid his Piſtols on the Table, 
and tho he duiſt not Sleep, he 
thought there to ſtretch himſelt 1n- 
toa little eaſe ; who had notquited 
his Horſe-back ina great while : The 
Prince who was walking with: his 
Arms acrols about the Room,muling 
in a very dejeted poſture ; often 
caſting his Eyes to the door ; at laſt 
advances to the Table, and takes up 


the Captains Piſtols; the while He 
who 
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— who ſaw him advance, fear'd in 
that moment, what the Prince was 

oing to do; he thought, if he 
ſhou d riſe and ſaatch at the Piitols , 
and miſs of *em, it would expreſs ſo 
great a diſtruſt of the Prince, it might 
provoke him todo, what by his gene- 
rous ſubmitting of 'em, might make 
him eſcape ; and therefore fince it 
was too late, he ſuffered the Prince 
to arm himſelf with two Piſtols ; 
who before was dilarmed of even lis 
little Pen-knife. | He was, he ſaid, a 
thouſand times about to call out to 
the Guards ; but then he thought be- 
fore they could enter to his relief, he 
was {ure to be ſhot Dead, and it was 
poſſible the Prince might make his 
party good with four or five com- 
mon Souldiers, who perhaps lov'd. 
the Prince as well as any, and might 
rather aſſiſt than hinder his flight; all 
this he thought in an inſtant, and at 
the ſame time ſeeing thePrince ſtand 
fill, in a ktnd of confideration what 
to do, looking, turning, and view- 
61017 Y ing 
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ing of the Piſtols, he doubted not 
but his thought would determine 
. with his Life ; and tho he had been 
1n the heat of all the Battle, and had 
look'd Death ic the Face, when he 
appeared moſt horrid , he proteſted 
he knew not how to fear till this mo- 
ment, and that now he- trembled 
with the apprehenſion of unavoid- 
able Ruin, he curſt a thouſand 
times his unadviſednefs,” now it was 
too late ; he ſaw the Prince after he 
m_ dye and etep = Piftols | 
walk in a great tho n n 
about the Charter, an at aft, 2o if 
he had determined what to do, came 
back and laid them again on the Ta- 
ble-; at which the- Captam ſnatcvd 
'em-up; reſolving never to'commur 
ſo 'preat an over-ſight' more. He 
did e6t doubc,he ſaid, but rhe Prince 
in-ceking' them up, had ſome defign 
of trakinlg higefſeape 3 and moſ}cers 
Wnly Whe trad but had'Courzge to 
have ditmpred"it} it had not beer? 
had folliave beet! accampliiffde: Ar 
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worſt - he could but have dy'd ; bur 
there is a Fate that over-rulcs the 
moſt lucky minutes of the greatelt 
men in the World, and turns even 
all advantages offered to misfortunes, 
when it Celigns their rutn. ;, - 
While they were oa their way to 
' Paris, he gave ſome more ſigns, that 
the misfortune he had ſuffered, had 
le{lened Ius Heart and Courage : He 
writ ſeveral the moſt {ubmiſhive 
Letters 1a the Workl, te the King, 
and to the Queen Mother of, Fraxce ; 
wherein he {trove to mitigate his 
Treaſon, with the pooreſt Argu- &:Z 
ments imaginable ; and, as if his good Wl 
Senſe had Mines with his Fortune, 
his Stile was alter'd and debaſcd to 
_ that of a common Man, or rather a 
School-Boy, filled with Tautologies 
and Stuffoft no Coherence ;- in which 
he neither ſhowed the Majeſty. of a 
Prince, nor Senſe of a Gentleman); 
as I could make appear by expoſing 
thoſe Copies, which I leave to Hi- 
{tory ; all which muſt be imputed to 
| A 1 "Ul 
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che diſorder his Head and Heart 
were in, for want of that natural ref 
he never after found. When he came 
to Paris, he fell at the Feet of his 
Majeſty, to whom they brought 
him ; and with a Showre of Tears 
bedewing his Shooes, as he lay pro- 
ſtrite, beſought his Pardon , and 
ask'd his Life ; F nga one of his 
greateft weakneffes to imagine, he 
could hope for mercy after ſo many 
Pardons for the fame fault; and 
which if he had had but one grain 
of that Bravery left him, he was 
wont to be Mafter of , he could not 
have expeted ; nor have had the 
confidence to have implor'd ; and he 
wzs a poor Spectacle of pity to all 
that once adored him ; to ſee how 
he petitioned 1n vain for Lite ; which 
if it had been granted, had been of 
10 other uſe ro him, but to have 
paſt in ſome corner of the Earth 
with Hermione, diſpis'd by all the 
re{t : and tho he fetch*d Tears of Pt- 
ty from the Eyes of the beſt and, 

molt 
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moſt merciful of Kings, he could nor 
gain on his firſt reſolution ; which 
was never to forgive him that Scuril- 
lous Declaration he had diſperſed at 
his firſt Landing in Fraxce ; that he 
took upon him the Title of King, 
he could forgive ; that he had been 
the cauſe of ſo much Blood-thed , 
he could forgive, but never that 
unworthy Scandal on his unſpoted 
Fame ; of which he was-much more 
nice, than of his Crown or Lite ; 
and left lym ( as he told him this )} 
proſtrate on the Earth, when 
the Guards took him upand convey- 
ed him to the Baftile: As he came 
out of the Laure, 'tis ſaid he look'd 
with his wonted Grace, only a Lan- 
guiſhment fat there 1n greater Beau- 
ty, than poſſible all his gayer looks 
ever put on, at leaſt in his Circum- 
{tances ; all that beheld him ima- 
gined ſo ; all the. Pariſians were 
crowded tn vaſt numbers to ſee him : 
And: oh, fee what Fortune 1s, 
thoſe that had vow'd him Alle- 
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fiance in. their Hearts, and were 
upon all occaſions ready to rife in 
Mutiny for his leaſt Intereſt, now 
faw him, and ſuffered him to be 
carried to the Baſtzle with a ſmall 
Company of Guards, and never of- 
fer'd to reſcue the Royal Unfortu- 
nate from the Hands of Juſtice, 
while he view'd 'em all around with 
fcoraing dying Eyes. 

While he remained in the Baftile, 
he was vilited by ſeveral of the Mt- 
niſters of State, and Cardinals, and 
Men of the Church, who urged him 
_ to ſome Diſcoveries, but coula not 
prevail with him: He ſpoke, he 
thought, he dreamt of nothing but 
Hermione ; and when they talk'd of 
Heaven, he ran on ſome Diicourſe 
of that Beauty, ſomething of her 
Praiſe ; and ſo continued to his laſt 
Moment , event on - the Scaftold, 
where he was urged to excuſe, as 
2 good Chriitian ought, his Invalt- 
on, his Bloodſhed and his unnatu- 
ral War; he fet himſaf to 4i2n2 
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his Paſſion to. Hermione, endeavou- 
ring to render the Lite he had lead 
with her, Innocent and Blamelcſs in 
the ſight of Heaven ; and. all the 
Churchmen could perſwade, could 
make him ſpeak of -very little 
elſe. Juſt before he laid himſelt 
down on the Block he called to one 
of the Gentlemen of his Chamber, 
and taking out the Inchanted Tooth- 
pick-caſe, he whiſper'd him in the. 
Ear, and commanded him to bear it 
from him to Hermiove ; and laying 
bimſelfdown ſuffer'dthe Juſtice of the 
Law, and died more pitied. than Ia- 
mented; fo that it became a Proverb, 
It I have an Enemy I wiſh he may 
live like and die like Ceſar : 
So ended the Race of this glori- 
ous Youth, who was in. his time 
the greateſt Man of a Subject in the 
World, and the greateſt Favourite 
of his. Prince, happy indeed above. 
a Monarch, it Ambition and the In- 
ſpiration of Knaves and Fools had 
not led hun. tro Deſtrugion, and 
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trom a Glorious Life brought him to 
a Shameful Death. 

This deplorable News was not long 
in coming to Hermione, who muſt 
receive this due, That when fhe heard 
her Hero was dead, ( and with him 
all her dearer greatneſs, gone, ) ſhe 
betook her ſelf to her Bed, and made 
a Vow {he would never riſe nor eat 
more ; and ſhe was as good as her 
word, ſhe lay in that melancholy E- 
ſtate about Fen Days, making the 
molt pitzous Moan for her dead Lover 
that e'er was heard, drowning her 
Pillow in Tears, and fſighing out her 
Soul. She called on him 1n vain as 
long as ſhe could ſpeak, ar laft ſhe fell 
nto a Lethargy and dreamed of him, 
rill ſhe could dream no more ; an 
everlaſting ſkep cloſed her fair Eyes, 
and the latt word ſhe {igh'd was Ce- 
-fario. 

Briljard had the good Fortune the 
Night of the Battle ro get away un- 
der thc covert of the Night, and polt- 


et into Flanders, where he found. 
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Sitvia in the Arms of the young 
Spaniard, and of whom they made 
ſo conſiderable Advantages, that m 
a ſhort time they ruin'd the Fortune 
of that young Nobleman, and be- 
came the Talk of the Town, inſo- 
much that the Governour not per- 
mitting her ſtay there, ſhe was for- 
ced to remove for new Prey, and 
daily makes conſiderable Conqueſts 
where e'er ſhe ſhows the Charmer. 
Pergu{ano eſcap'd, which was to the 
laſt Moment of the Princes Life 
the greateſt Afiiction of his Mind ; 
and he would often fay in great 
Rage, That if that :Villamn had been - 
brought to Paris, and that he could 
have had the ſatisfaQtion of ſeeing 
him broken on a Wheel before 
he had died, he ſhould have reſfign'd 
his Life with Joy. But his time was 
not yet come. 
- Philander lay ſometime in the Ba- 
ſtile, viſited by all the Perſons of 
great Quality about the Court ; he 
behaved himſelf very Gallantly all 

the 
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the way he came, after his being 
taken, and to the laſt Minute of his 
Impriſonment ; and was at laſt par- 
doned, kils'd the King's Hand, and 
| came to Court in as much Splen- 
' dor as ever, being very well unde- 
itood by all good Mea. 


oY 


—}_ ne Al. A edt. endl eee A od 
"V2. Ke. s OR Ss . . 


. 


